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TO  THE 

READER. 

BLESS  me !  with  what  impatience,  gentle* 
or  (it  may  be)  fimple  reader,  muft  you  now 
be  waiting  for  this  preface,  expecting  to  find  in 
it  refentments,  railings,  and  invectives  againft 
the  author  of  the  fecond  Don  Quixote;  him  I 
mean,  who,  it  is  faid,  was  begotten  in  Tordefillas, 
and  born  in  Tarragona!  But,  in  truth,  it  is  not 
my  defign  to  give  you  that  fatisfaétion ;  for,  though 
injuries  are  apt  to  awaken  choler  in  the  humbleft 
breafts,  yet  in  mine  this  rule  muft  admit  of  an  ex- 
ception. You  would  have  me,  perhaps,  call  him 
afs,  madman,  and  coxcomb :  but  I  have  no  fuch 
defign.  Let  his  own  fin  be  his  puniihment ;  let 
him  chew  upon  it,  and  there  let  it  reft. 

But  what  I  cannot  forbear  refenting,  is.  that  he 
upbraids  me  with  my  age,  and  with  having  loft  my 
hand  ;  as  if  it  were  in  my  power  to  have  hindered 
time  from  pafiing  over  my  head,  or  as  if  my  maim 
had  been  got  in  fome  drunken  quarrel  at  a  cavern, 
and  not  on  the  nobleft  occafion  *,  that  paft  or  pre- 
fent  ages  have  feen,  or  future  can  ever  hope  to  fee,  if 

*  In  the  famous  fea-fight  of  Lepanto. 
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my  wounds  do  not  refiefl  a  luftre  in  the  eyes  of 
thofe,  who  barely  behold  them,  they  will  however 
be  efteemed  by  thofe,  who  know  how  I  came  by 
them  ;  for  a  foldier  makes  a  beter  figure  dead  in 
battle,  than  alive  and  at  liberty,  in  running  away  : 
and  I  am  fo  firmly  of  this  opinion,  that,  eould  an 
impofiibility  be  rendered  praéticable,  and  the  fame 
opportunity  recalled,  I  would  rather  be  again  pre- 
sent in  that  prodigious  a£tion5  than  whole  and  found 
without  iharing  in  the  glory  of  it,  The  fears  a 
foldier  ihews  in  his  face  and  breaft,  are  ftars,  which 
guide  others  to  the  haven  of  honour,  and  to  the 
defire  of  juft  praife.  And  it  muft  be  obferved, 
that  men  do  not  write  with  gray  hairs,  but  with 
the  underftanding,  which  is  ufually  improved  by 
years. 

I  have  alfo  heard,  that  he  taxes  me  with  envy,  and 
defcribes  to  me,  as  to  a  mere  ignorant,  what  envjr 
is  ;  and,  in  good  truth,  of  the  two  kinds  of  envy, 
I  am  acquainted  only  with  that,  which  is  facred, 
noble,  and  well-meaning.  And  this  being  fo,  as 
it  really  is,  I  am  not  inclined  to  reflect  on  any  ec- 
clefiaftic,  efpecially  if  he  is  befides  dignified  with 
the  title  of  a  familiar  of  the  inquifition  :  and  if  he 
faid  what  he  did  for  the  fake  of  that  perfon*,  from 
whom  he  feems  to  have  faid  it,  he  is  utterly  mif- 
taken  ;  fori  adore  that  gentleman's  genius,  and  ad- 
mire his  works,  and  his  conftant  and  virtuous  employ- 
ments. But,  in  fine,  I  own  myfelf  obliged  to  this 
worthy  author,  for  faying,That  my  novels  are  more 
fetirical  than  moral,  but  however  that  they  are  good ; 
which  they  could  not  be  without  fome  ihareof  both, 

*  Lopez  de  Vega. 
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Methinks,  reader,  you  tell  me,  that  I  proceed  with 
much  circumfpe£tion,  and  confine  myfelf  within 
the  limits  of  my  own  modeiry,  knowing,  that  we 
mould  not  add  affliction  to  the  affii&ed ;  and  this 
gentleman's  muft  needs  be  very  great,  finee  he 
dares  not  appear  in  the  open  field,  nor  in  clear  day- 
light, concealing  his  name,  and  diíTembüng  his 
country,  as  if  he  had  committed  fome  crime  of 
high-treafon.  If  ever  you  ihould  chance  to  fall 
into  his  company,  tell  him  from  me,  that  I  do  not 
think  myfelf  aggrieved  :  for  I  know  very  well  what 
the  temptations  of  the  devil  are,  and  that  one  of 
the  greateft  is,  the  putting  it  into  a  man's  head, 
that  he  can  write  and  print  a  book,  which  ikall  pro- 
cure him  as  much  fame  as  money,  and  as  much 
money  as  fame  :  and,  for  confirmation  hereof,  I 
would  have  you,  in  a  vein  of  mirth  and  pleafantry, 
tell  him  this  itory. 

There  was  a  madman  in  Sevil,  who  fell  into 
one  of  the  moil  ridiculous  and  extravagant  con- 
ceits, that  ever  madman  did  in  the  world  :  which 
was,  that  he  iharpened  the  point  of  a  cane  at 
one  end,  and,  catching  a  dog  in  the  ftreet  or  elfe- 
where,  he  fet  his  foot  on  one  of  the  cur's  hind- 
legs,  and  lifting  up  the  other  with  his  hand,  he 
adjufted  the  cane,  as  well  as  he  could,  to  the  dog's 
pofteriors,  and  blew  him  up  as  round  as  a  ball : 
and,  holding  him  in  this  manner,  he  gave  him  a 
thump  or  two  on  the  guts  with  the  palm  of  his 
hand,  and  let  him  go,  faying  to  the  by-ftanders, 
who  were  always  very  many  :  "  Well,  gentlemen, 
what  think  you  ?  is  it  fuch  an  eafy  matter  to  blow 
up  a  dog  ?"  And  what  think  you,  fir  ?  is  it  fuch 
an  eafy  matter  to  write  a  book  I  And  if  this 
A  3  ftory 
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ftory  does  not  fquare  with  him,  pray,  kind  reader, 
tell  him  this  other,  which  is  likewife  of  a  madman 
and  a  dog. 

There  was  another  madman  in  Cordova,  who 
had  a  cuftom  of  carrying  on  his  head  a  piece  of  a 
marble  flab  or  ftone,  not  very  heavy,  and  when  he 
lighted  upon  any  carelefs  cur,  he  got  clofe  to  him, 
and  let  the  weight  fall  plumb  upon  his  head  ¡  the 
dog  is  in  wrath,  and  limps  away  barking  and  howl- 
ing, without  fo  much  as  looking  behind  him  for 
three  ftreets  length.  New  it  happened,  that,  among 
the  dogs,  upon  whom  he  let  fall  the  weight,  one 
belonged  to  a  cap-maker,  who  valued  him  mightily: 
down  goes  the  ftone,  and  hits  him  on  the  head; 
the  poor  dog  raifes  the  cry;  his  mailer  feeing  it 
refents  it,  and  catching  up  his  meafuring  yard,  out 
he  goes  to  the  madman,  and  leaves  him  not  a 
whole  bone  in  his  ikin  :  and,  at  every  blow  he  gave 
him,  he  cried,  "  Dog,  rogue,  what,  abufe  my  fpa- 
niel !  did  you  not  fee,  barbarous  villain,  that  my  dog 
was  a  fpaniel?"  and  repeating  the  word  fpaniel  very 
often,  he  difmiiled  the  madman  beaten  to  a  jelly. 
The  madman  took  his  correction,  and  went  off, 
and  appeared  not  in  the  market-place  in  above  a 
month  after:  at  the  end  of  which  he  returned  with 
his  invention,  and  a  greater  weight;  and,  coming  to 
a  place  where  a  dog  was  lying,  and  obferving  him 
carefully  from  head  to  tail,  and  not  daring  to  let 
fall  the  ftone,  he  faid :  "  This  is  a  fpaniel ;  have  a 
care."  In  ihort,  whatever  dogs  he  met  with, 
though  they  were  maftiffs  or  hounds,  he  faid  they 
were  fpaniels,  and  fo  let  fall  the  flab  no  more. 
Thus,  perhaps,  it  may  fare  with  our  hiftorian :  he 
may  be  cautious  for  the  future  how  he  lets  fall  his 
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wit  in  books,  which,  if  they  are  bad,  are  harder 
than  rocks  themfelves. 

Tell  him  alfo,  that,  as  to  his  threatening  to,  de- 
prive me  of  my  expected  gain  by  his  book,  I  value 
it  not  a  farthing,  but  apply  the  famous  interlude  of 
the  Perendenga,  and  anfwer,  Long  live  my  lord  and 
mafter,  and  Chrift  be  with  us  all.  Long  live  the 
great  Conde  de  Lemos,  whofe  well  known  chrif- 
tianity  and  liberality  fupport  me  under  all  the  ftrokes 
of  adverfe  fortune;  and  God  profper  the  eminent 
charity  of  his  grace  the  archbiihop  of  Toledo,  Ber- 
nardo de  Sandoval.  Were  there  as  many  books 
written  againft  me  as  there  are  letters  in  the  rhimes 
of  Mingo  Rebulgo,  the  favour  of  thefe  two  princes, 
who,  without  any  flattering  felicitation,  or  any  other 
kind  of  applaufe  on  my  part,  but  merely  of  their 
own  goodnefs,  have  taken  upon  them  to  patronize 
me,  would  be  my  fufficient  protection  :  and  I  efteem 
myfelf  happier  and  richer,  than  if  fortune  by  ordi- 
nary means  had  placed  me  on  her  higheft  pinnacle. 
The  poor  man  may  be  honourable,  but  not  the  vi- 
cious :  poverty  may  cloud  nobility,  but  not  wholly 
obfcure  it :  and  virtue,  as  it  ihines  by  its  own  light, 
though  feen  through  the  difficulties  and  crannies  of 
poverty,  fo  it  always  gains  the  efteem,  and  confe- 
quently  the  protection,  of  great  and  noble  minds. 

Say  no  more  to  him,  nor  will  I  fay  more  to 
you,  only  to  let  you  know,  that  this  fecond  part 
of  Don  Quixote,  which  I  offer  you,  is  cut  by 
the  fame  hand,  and  out  of  the  fame  piece,  with 
the  firft,  and  that  herein  I  prefent  you  with  Don 
Quixote  at  his  full  length,  and,  at  laft,  fairly  dead 
and  buried,  that  no  one  may  prefume  to  bring  freih 
accufation  againft  him,  thole  already  brought  being 
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enough.  Let  it  fuffice  alfo,  that  a  writer  of  fome 
credit  has  given  an  account  of  his  ingenious  follies, 
refolving  not  to  take  up  the  fubje£t  any  more  :  for 
too  much,  even  of  a  good  thing,  leffens  it  in  our 
efteem  ;  and  fcarcity,  even  of  an  indifferent,  makes 
it  of  fome  eftimation. 

I  had  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  I  have  almoft  fi- 
niihed  the  Perfiles,  and  that  you  may  foon  expe£l 
the  fecond  part  of  the  Galatea.  Farewel. 


CONTENTS. 


CONTENTS 


OF  THE 

THIRD  VOLUME. 


BOOK  the  FIRST, 

CHAP.  It 
Qf  what  paffed  between  the  prieft,  the  barber,  and  Don 
Quixote,  concerning  his  indifpojition.  Page  I 

CHAP.  II. 

Which  treats  of  the  notable  quarrel  between  Sancho  Punca 
and  Don  Quixote's  niece  and  houfekeeper>  with  other 
plea/ant  occurrences.  P*  lS 

CHAP.  III. 

Of  the  pleafant  converfation  which  pajfed  between  Don 
Quixote,  Sancho  Panga,  and  the  bachelor  Sampfon 
Carrafco*  p.  21 

CHAP.  IV. 

Wherein  Sancho  Pane  a  anfwers  the  bachelor  Sampfom 
Carrafco's  doubts  and  quejlions,  with  other  incidents 
worthy  to  be  known  and  recited.  p*  31 

CHAP.  V. 

Of  the  wife  and  pleafant  difcourfe,  which  pajfed  between 
Sancho  Parida  and  his  wife  Tercfa  Panca*       .  /•  37 

CHAP.  VI. 

Of  what  paffed  between  Don  Quixote,  his  niece,  a?id 
houfekeeper  ;  and  is  one  of  the  ?noJt  important  chap~ 
ters  of  the  whole  hiftory*  p.  46 

CHAP, 


CONTENTS. 


CHAP.  VII. 

Of  what  faffed  between  Don  Quixote  and  his  J quire, 
with  other  moji  famous  occurences.  P*  53 

C  H  A  P.  VIII. 

Wherein  is  related  what  befel  Don  Quixote,  as  he  was 
going  to  vifet  his  lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofó*        f.  62 

CHAP.  IX. 
Which  relates  what  will  be  found  in  it*  p,  7 1 

CHA  P.  X. 
Wherein  is  related  the  cunning  ufed  by  Sancho  in  enchant* 
ing  the  lady  Dulcinea,  with  other  evetfts  as  ridiculous 
as  true*  p.  76 

CHAP.  XI. 
Of  the  Jl range  *dv  enture,  which  befel  the  'valorous  Don 
Quixote,  with  the  wain  or  cart  of  the  farliament  of 
death.  f.  87 

CHAP.  XII. 
Of  the  frange  adventure  whkh  befel  the  valorous  Don 
Quixote  with  the  brave  knight  of  the  looking- glaffes» 

f.  94 

CHAP.  XIII. 

Wherein  is  continued  the  adventure  of  the  knight  of  the 
wood,  with  the  wife,  new,  and  f  ieafant  dialogue  be* 
tween  the  two  fquires.  f*  102 

CHAP.  XIV. 

In  which  is  continued  the  adventure  of  the  knight  of  the 
wood*  p.  IIO 

CHAP.  XV. 

Giving  an  account,  who  the  knight  of  the  looking- glaffes 
and  his  J quire  were*  f.  124. 

CHAP.  XVI. 

Of  what  befel  Don  Quixote  with  a  difcreet  gentleman  of 
.  La  Mancha.  p.  126 

CHAP, 


CONTENTS. 


CHAP.  XVII. 

Wherein  is  fet  forth  the  lafi  and  highejl  point,  at  which 
the  unheard-  of  courage  of  Don  Quixote  ever  did,  or 
could,  arrive  ;  with  the  happy  conclufion  of  the  adven- 
ture of  the  lions.  p.  138 

B  O  O  K  the  S  E  C  O  N  D. 

CHAP  L 

Of  what  lefel  Don  Quixote  in  the  caftle  or  houfe  of  the 
knight  of  the  green  riding-coat ,  with  other  extrava- 
gant matters,  p.  151 
CHAP.  II. 
Wherein  is  related  the  adventure  of  the  enamoured  Jbep- 
herd,  with  other  truly  pie af ant  accidents.        p.  162 

CHAP.  lit 

Giving  an  account  of  the  wedding  of  C amacho  the  rich, 
with  the  adventure  of  Baflius  the  poor.  P*l7l 

CHAP  IV. 

In  which  is  continued  the  hiftory  of  C ' amacho' s  wedding, 
with  other  delightful  accidents.  p.  183 

CHAP.  V. 

Wherein  is  related  the  grand  adventure  of  the  cave 
of  Mont  ef nos,  lying  in  the  heart  of  La  Mancha ;  to 
which  the  valorous  Don  Quixote  gave  a  happy  con— 
clufion.  p.  191 

C  H  A  P.  VI. 

Of  the  wonderful  things,  'which  the  unexampled  Don- 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha  declared  he  hadfeen  in  the  deep 
cave  of  Montefenos,  the  greatnefs  and  impofjihility  of 
which  makes  this  adventure  pafs for  apocryphal,  p.  200 

CHAP.  VII. 

In  which  are  recounted  a  thoufand  impertinencies  neceffary 
to  the  right under/landing  of  this  grand  hi/lory.  p.  214 

CHAP. 


CONTENTS. 


CHAP*  VIII. 

Wherein  is  begun  the  braying  adventure,  with  the  plea- 
fant  one  of  the  puppet -player ,  and  the  memorable  divi- 
nations of  the  divining  ape*  p.  zzz 

CHAP.  IX. 

Wherein  is  continued  the  pleafant  adventure  of  the  puppet* 
player,  with  fundry  other  matters  in  truth  fufficieutly 
good*  /.  234 

CHAP.  X. 

Wherein  is  related,  who  mafter  Peter  and  his  ape  were ; 
with  the  ill fuccefs  Don  Quixote  had  in  the  braying  ad* 
venture,  which  he  finijked  not  as  he  wijhed  and  in* 
tended.  p.  244 

CHAP.  XI. 

Of  things  which,  Benengeli  fays,  he  who  reads  them 
will  know,  if  he  reads  them  with  attention,    p.  252 

CHAP.  XII. 

Of  the  famous  adventure  of  the  enchanted  bark.    p.  259 

CHAP,  rat 

Of  what  befel  Don  Quixote  with  a  fair  huntrefs.  p.  267 

CHAP.  XIV. 

Which  treats  of  many  and  great  things.  /.  273 

CHAP.  XV. 

Of  the  anfwer  Don  Quixote  gave  to  his  reprover,  with 
other  grave  and  pleafant  events.  /.  283 


THE 


THE 

LIFE  and  EXPLOITS 

OF    THE  INGENIOUS  GENTLEMAN 

DON  QUIXOTE 

de  la  Mancha, 


PART    II.    B  O  O  K  I, 


CHAP.  I. 

Of  what  paffed  bet-ween  the  Priefl,  the  Barher^  and  Don 
Quixote,  concerning  his  indifpojition* 

CID  Hamete  Benengeli  relates,  in  the  fecond  part 
of  this  hiilory,  and  third  fallyof  Don  Quixote, 
that  the  prieil  and  the  barber  were  almoil  a 
whole  month  without  feeing  him,  left  they  ihould  re- 
new and  bring  back  to  his  mind  the  remembrance  of 
things  pail,  Yet  they  did  not  therefore  forbear  vifit- 
ing  his  niece  and  his  houfekeeper,  charging  them 
to  take  care  and  make  much  of  him,  and  to  give 
him  comforting  things  to  eat,  fuch  as  are  proper 
for  the  heart  and  brain,  from  whence,  in  all  ap. 
pearance,  his  diforder  proceeded-  They  faid,  they 
¿id  fo,  and  would  continue  fo  to  do  with  all  pof- 
íible  care  and  good-will  ;  for  they  perceived,  that 
their  mafter  was  ever  and  anon  difcovering  iigns 
of  being  in  his  right  mind  :  whereat  the  prieil  and 
Vol.  III.  6  ,the 


The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 


the  barber  were  greatly  pleafed,  as  thinking  they 
had  hit  upon  the  right  courfe  in  bringing  him  home 
enchanted  upon  the  ox-waggon,  as  is  related  in 
the  lail  chapter  of  the  firft  part  of  this  no  lefs  great 
than  exaét  hiítory.  They  refolved  therefore  to  vifit 
him,  and  make  trial  of  his  amendment  ;  though 
they  reckoned  it  almoll  impoiiible  he  fhould  be 
cured  ;  and  agreed  between  them  not  to  touch  in 
the  leail  upon  the  fubjecT;  of  knight  err  intry,  left 
they  mould  endanger  the  ripping  up  a  fore  that  was 
yet  fo  tender. 

In  fine,  they  made  him  a  vifit,  and  found  him 
fitting  on  his  bed,  clad  in  a  waiftcoat  of  green  bays, 
with  a  red  Toledo  bonnet  on  his  head,  and  fo  lean 
and  ihrivelled,  that  he  feemed  as  if  he  was  reduced 
to  a  mere  mummy.  They  were  received  by  him 
with  much  kindnefs :  they  enquired  after  his  health  ; 
and  he  gave  them  an  account  borh  of  it  and  of  him. 
felf  with  much  judgment,  and  in  very  elegant  ex- 
preífíons.  In  the  courfe  of  their  converfation,  they 
fell  upon  matters  of  ilate,  and  forms  of  government, 
correcting  this  abufe  and  condemning  that,  reform- 
ing one  cuftom  and  baniíhing  another ;  each  of  the 
thjree  fetting  up  himfelf  for  a  new  legiflator,  a  mo- 
dern Lycurgus,  or  a  fpick  and-fpan  new  Solon  :  and 
in  fuch  manner  did  they  new-model  the  common- 
wealth, that  one  would  have  thought  they  had 
clapped  it  into  a  forge,  and  taken  it  out  quite  altered 
from  what  it  was  before.  Don  Quixote  delivered 
himfelf  with  fo  much  good  fenfe  on  all  the  fubje&s 
they  touched  upon,  that  the  two  examiners  undoubt- 
edly believed  he  was  entirely  well,  and  in  his  per- 
fect fenfes.  The  niece  and  the  houfekeeper  were 
prefpnt  at  the  converfation  ;  and,  feeing  their  mailer 
give  fuch  proofs  of  a  found  mind,  thought  they 
coula  never  fufficiently  thank  heaven.  But  the  prieft, 
changing  his  former  parpofe  of  not  touching  upon 
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matters  of  chivalry,  was  new  refolved  to  make  a 
thorough  experiment  whether  Don  Quixote  was  per- 
fectly recovered,  or  not  :  and  fo,  from  one  thing  to 
another,  he  came  at  length  to  tell  him  fome  news 
lately  brought  from  court ;  and,  among  other  things* 
faid,  it  was  given  out  for  certain,  that  the  Turk  was 
coming  down  with  a  powerful  fleet,  and  that  it  was 
not  known  what  his  defign  was,  nor  where  fo  great 
a  ftorm  would  buril;  that  all  Chriitendom  was  a- 
larmed  thereat,  as  it  ufed  to  be  almoft  every  year; 
and  that  the  king  had  already  provided  for  the  fecu- 
rity  of  the  coails  of  Naples  and  Sicily,  and  of  the 
ifland  of  Malta.  To  this  Don  Quixote  replied  :  "  His 
majefty  has  done  like  a  moft  prudent  warrior,  in 
providing  in  time  for  the  defence  of  his  dominions, 
that  the  enemy  may  not  furprife  him  :  but,  if  my 
counfel  might  be  taken,  1  would  advife  him  to  make 
ufe  of  a  precaution,  which  his  majefty  is  at  prefent 
very  far  from  thinking  of."  Scarcely  had  the  prieft 
heard  this, when  he  faid  within  himfelf:  "  God  defend 
thee,  poor  Don  Quixote  !  for  methinks  thou  art  fall- 
ing headlong  from  the  top  of  thy  madnefs  down  to 
the  profound  abyfs  of  thy  folly. M  But  the  barber, 
who  had  already  made  the  fame  reflexion  as  the  prieil 
had  done,  aiked  Don  Quixote  what  precaution  it 
was  that  he  thought  fo  proper  to  be  taken;  for,  per- 
haps,  it  was  fuch,  as  might  be  put  into  the  lift  of  the 
many  impertinent  admonitions  ufually  given  ta 
princes.  (e  Mine,  good-man  ihaver,  anfwered  Don 
Quixote,  ihall  not  be  impertinent,  but  to  the  pur- 
pofe."  "  I  meant  no  harm,  replied  the  barber,  but 
only  that  experience  has  lhewn,  that  all  or  moil  of 
the  pieces  of  advice,  people  give  his  majefty,  are 
either  impracticable  or  abfurd,  or  to  the  prejudice 
of  the  king  or  kingdom."  "  True,  anfwered  Don 
Quixote  ;  but  mine  is  neither  impraclicable  nor  ab- 
furd, but  the  moil  eafy,  fhe  moil  juft,  the  moñ  fea- 
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Jible  and  expeditious,  that  can  enter  into  the  ima- 
gination of  any  projector. "  ie  Signor  Don  Quixote, 
quoth  the  prieft,  you  keep  us  too  long  in  fufpence." 
<«  I  have  no  mind,  replied  Don  Quixote,  it  ihould  be 
told  here  now,  and  to-.morrow  by  day-break  get  to 
the  ears  of  the  lords  of  the  privy. council,  and  fo 
fomebody  elfe  ihould  run  away  with  the  thanks  and 
the  reward  of  my  labour. "  <c  I  give  you  my  word, 
faid  the  barber,  here  and  before  God,  that  I  will  not 
reveal  what  your  woríhip  ihall  fay  either  to  king  or 
to  rook  *,  or  to  any  man  upon  earth  ;  an  oath  which 
I  learned  from  the  romance  of  the  prieft,  in  the  pre- 
face whereof  he  tells  the  king  of  the  thief  that  rob- 
bed him  of  the  hundred  pillóles,  and  his  ambling 
mule."  "  I  know  not  the  hiilory,  faid  Don  Quixote ; 
but  I  prefume,  the  oath  is  a  good  one,  becaufe  I  am 
perfuaded  mailer  barber  is  an  honeft  man."  €i  Though 
he  were  not,  faid  the  prieft,  I  will  make  it  good, 
and  engage  for  him,  that,  as  to  this  bufinefs,  he  will 
talk  no  more  of  it  than  a  dumb  man,  under  what  pe- 
nalty you  íhall  think  fit."  "  And  who  will  be  bound 
for  your  reverence, mailer  prieft  ?"  faid  Don  Quixote. 
**  My  profeiTion,  anfwered  the  prieft,  which  obliges 
me  to  keep  a  fecret."  <(  Body  of  me,  then,  faid  Don 
Quixote,  is  there  any  thing  more  to  be  done,  but 
that  his  majefty  caufe  proclamation  to  be  made,  that 
jill  the  knights-errant,  who  are  now  wandering 
about  Spain,  do,  on  a  certain  day,  repair  to  court  ? 
for  ihould  there  come  but  half  a  dozen,  there  may 
happen  to  be  among  them  one,  who  may  be  able 
alone  to  deftroy  the  whole  power  of  the  Turk  f. 

*  In  allufion  to  the  game  at  chefs,  fo  common  then  in  Spain. 
So  Agefilan,  king  of  Cholcos,  upon  the  news  of  the  Ruf- 
fians intending  to  invade  Greece,  and  befiegeConftantinople,  ad- 
vifes  the  emperor  Amadis  to  publifli  a  tournament,  and  fummon 
all  the  chriftian  knights-errant  from  all  kingdoms,  to  grace  the 
cnfuing  nuptials,  and  oppofe  the  enemy  in  fuch  a  time  of  need 
and  danger.   Amad,  de  Gaul,  b.  13.  ch.  2. 

Pray 
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Pray,  gentlemen,  be  attentive,  and  go  along  with 
me.  Is  it  a  new  thing  for  a  knight-errant  iingly  to 
defeat  an  army  cf  two  hundred  thoufand  men,  as  if 
they  had  all  but  one  throat,  or  were  made  of  fugar- 
paíle  r  Pray,  tell  me,  how  many  hiilories  are  full  of 
thefe  wonders?  How  unlucky  is  it  for  me  (I  will 
not  fay  for  any  body  elfe)  that  the  famous  Don  Be- 
lianis,  or  fome  one  of  the  numerous  race  of  Amadis 
de  Gaul,  is  not  now  in  being  !  for  were  any  one  of 
them  alive  at  this  day,  and  were  to  confront  the 
Turk,  in  good  faith,  I  would  not  farm  his  winnings. 
But  God  will  provide  for  his  people,  and  fend  fome- 
body  or  other,  if  not  as  itrong  as  the  former  knights- 
errant,  at  leait  not  inferior  to  them  in  courage  :  Goi 
knows  my  meaning;  I  fay  no  more.*'  "  Alas!  quoth 
the  niece  at  this  inftant,  may  I  periih  if  my  uncle 
has  not  a  mind  to  turn  knight-errant  again !"  Where- 
upon Don  Quixote  faid  ;  "  A  knight-errant  I  will 
live  and  die,  and  let  the  Turk  come  down,  or  ip, 
when  he  pleafes,  and  as  powerful  as  he  can  :  I  fay 
again,  God  knows  my  meaning. "  Here  the  barber 
faid  :  "  I  beg  leave,  gentlemen,  to  tell  a  ihort  ftory 
of  what  happened  once  in  Sevil  :  for  it  comes  in  To  pat 
to  the  prefent  purpofe,  that  I  mull  needs  tell  it." 
Don  Quixote  and  the  prieft  gave  him  leave,  and  the 
reft  lent  him  their  attention;  and  he  began  ihus. 

ct  A  certain  man  was  put  by  his  relations  into  the 
madhoufe  of  Sevil,  for  having  loft  his  wits.  He 
had  taken  his  degrees  in  the  canon  law  in  the  uni- 
versity of  OfTuna;  and  had  he  taken  them  in  that 
of  Salamanca,  moil  people  think  he  would  never- 
thelefs  have  been  mad.  This  graduate,  after  fome 
years  confinement,  took  it  into  his  head  that  he  was 
in  his  right  fenfes  and  perfecl  undergo  ding  ;  and 
with,  this  conceit  he  wrote  to  the  archbiihop,  he- 
keening  him,  with  great  earnt  ftnefs,  and  feemingly 
good  reaions,  that  he  would  be  pleafed  to  fend  and 
B  3  deliver 
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deliver  him  from  that  miserable  con ri nement  m 
which  he  lived  ;  fmce,  through  the  mercy  of  God, 
he  had  recovered  his  loíl  fenfes :  adding,  that  his  re- 
lations, that  they  might  enjoy  part  of  his  eilaie, 
kept  him  ilill  there,  and,  in  fpite  of  truth,  would 
have  him  be  mad  till  his  dying  day.  The  arch- 
biihop,  prevailed  upon  by  his  many  letters,  all 
penned  with  fenfe  and  judgment,  ordered  one  of 
his  chaplains  to  inform  himfelf  from  the  reclor 
of  the  madhoufe,  whether  what  the  licentiate  had 
written  to  him  was  true,  and  alio  to  talk  with  the 
madman,  and,  if  it  appeared  that  he  was  in  his 
fenfes,  to  take  him  out,  and  fet  him  at  liberty.  The 
chaplain  did  fo,  and  the  reclor  aiTured  him  the  man 
was  ilill  mad  ;  for  though  he  fometimes  talked  like 
a  man  of  excellent  fenfe," he  would  in  the  end  break 
cur  into  fuch  dUW&fted  flights,  as  more  than  cojh- 
terbalanced  his  former  rational  difcourfe  ;  as  he 
mighr  experience  by  converfing  with  him.  The 
chaplain  reiolved  to  make  the  trial,  and  accordingly 
talked  above  an  hour  with  the  madman,  who,  in  all 
that  time,  nf  ver  returned  a  disjointed  or  extrava- 
gant anfwer:  on  the  contrary,  he  fpoke  with  fuch 
fobriety,  and  fo  much  to  the  purpofe,  that  the  chap- 
lain was  forced  to  believe  he  was  in  his  right  mind. 
Among  other  things,  he  faid,  that  the  reclor  mifre- 
pre Tented  him,  for  the  fake  of  the  prefents  his  rela- 
tions fent  him.,  that  he  might  fay  he  was  (till  mad, 
and  had  only  fome  lucid  intervals  :  for  his  great 
cítate  was  the  greateft  enemy  he  had  in  his  misfor- 
tune, fince,  to  enjoy  that,  his  enemies  had  recourfe 
to  fraud,  and  pretended  to  doubt  of  the  mercy  of 
God  toward  him  in  reiloring  him  from  the  condition 
of  a  brute  to  that  of  a  man.  In  ihort,  he  talked  in 
fuch  a  rrunner,  that  he  made  the  reclor  to  be  fuf- 
peded,  his  relations  thought  covetous  and  unnatu- 
ral, and  himfelf  fo  difcreet,  that  the  chaplain  deter- 
mined 
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mined  to  carry  him  away  with  him,  that  the  arch- 
biihop  himfelf  might  fee,  and  lay  his  finger  upon  the 
truth  of  this  buiinefs.  The  good  chaplain,  pof~ 
iefíed  with  this  opinion,  deíired  the  rector  to  order 
the  clothes  to  be  given  him,  which  he  were  when  he 
was  brought  in.  The  re&or  again  defired  him 
to  take  care  what  he  did,  iince,  without  all  doubt, 
the  licentiate  was  itill  mad.  But  the  precautions 
and  remon {trances  of  the  reclor  availed  nothing  to- 
wards hindering  the  chaplain  from  carrying  him 
away.  The  reclor,  feeing  it  was  by  order  of  the 
archbiihop,  obeyed.  They  put  the  licentiate  on 
'his-  clothes,  which  were  freih  and  decent.  And 
now  finding  himfelf  firipped  of  his  madman's  weeds, 
and  habited  like  a  rational  creature,  he  begged  of 
the  chaplain,  that  he  would,  for  charity's  fuke,  per- 
mit him  to  take  leave  of  the  madmen  his  compa- 
nions. The  chaplain  faid,  he  would  bear  him  com- 
pany, and  take  a  view  of  the  lunatics  confined  in 
that  houie.  So  up  flairs  they  went,  and  vith  thera 
fome  other  perfons,  who  happened  to  be  prefent. 
And  the  licentiate,  approaching  a  kind  of  cage,  in 
which  lay  one  that  was  outrageouily  mad,  though 
at  that  time  he  was  Hill  and  quiet,  faid  to  him  : 
"  Have  you  any  fervice,  dear  brother,  to  command 
me?  [  am  returning  to  my  own  houfe,  God  having 
been  pleafed,  of  his  infinite  goodnefs  and  mercy, 
without  any  defert  of  mine,  to  reftore  me  to  my 
fenfes.  I  am  now  found  and  well  ;  for  with  God 
nothing  is  impoiuble.  Put  great  truft  and  confi- 
dence in  him  :  for,  iince  he  has  reftored  me  to  my 
former  ftate,  he  will  alio  reftore  you,  if  you  truft  in 
him.  J  will  take  care  to  fend  you  fome  refreihing 
viduals  ;  and  be  fure  to  eat  of  them  :  for  I  muft 
needs  tell  you,  I  find,  having  experienced  it  myfelf, 
that  all  our  diftra&ions  proceed  from  our  ftomachs 
being  empty,  and  our  brains  filled  with  wind.  Take 
B  4  heart, 
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heart,  take  heart ;  for  defpondency  under  misfor- 
tunes impairs  our  health,  and  hailens  our  death." 
All  this  difeourfe  of  the  licentiate's  was  overheard 
by  another  madman,  who  was  in  an  oppoiite  cell  : 
and  raifing  himfelf  up  from  an  old  mat,  whereon  he 
had  thrown  himfelf  fhrk-naked,  he  demanded  aloud, 
who  it  was  that  was  going  away  recovered  and  in 
his  fenfes  ?  "  It  is  I,  brother,  anfwered  the  licentiate, 
that  am  going ;  for  I  need  ftay  no  longer  here,  and 
am  infinitely  thankful  to  Heaven  for  having  be- 
llowed fo  great  a  bleffing  upon  me."  "  Take  heed, 
licentiate,  what  you  fay,  let  not  the  devil  delude 
you,  replied  the  madman  :  ílir  not  a  foot,  but  keep 
where  you  are,  and  you  will  fpare  yourfelf  the  trou- 
ble of  being  brought  back."  s*  I  know,  replied  the 
licentiate,  that  I  am  perfe&ly  well,  and  ihall  have 
no  more  occaiion  to  vjfit  the  itation-churches 
*'  You  weli !  faid  the  madman;  we  ihall  foon  fee 
that;  farewel !  but  I  fwear  by  Jupiter,  whofe  majefty 
1  reprefent  on  earth,  that,  for  this  offence  alone, 
which  Sevil  is  now  committing,  in  carrying  you 
out  of  this  houfe,  and  judging  you  to  be  in  your 
fenfes,  I  am  determined  to  inflift  fuch  a  iignal  pu- 
niihment  on  this  city,  that  the  memory  thereof  ihall 
endure  for  ever  and  ever,  amen.  Know  you  not, 
little  crazed  licentiate,  that  I  can  do  it,  fince,  as  Í 
fay,  I  am  thundering  Jupiter,  who  hold  in  my 
hands  the  flaming  bolts,  with  which  1  can,  and  ufe, 
to  threaten  and  deftroy  the  world  ?  But  in  one  thing 
only  will  I  chaftife  this  ignorant  people  ;  and  that 
is,  there  ihall  no  rain  fall  on  this  town,  or  in  all  its 
diilric~t,  for  three  whole  years,  reckoning  from  the 
day  and  hour  in  which  this   threatening  is  de- 

*  Certain  churches,  with  indulgences,  appointed  to  be  viiited, 
either  for  pardon  of  fins,  or  for  procuring  blefiings.  Madmen, 
prubiibiy,  in  their  lucid  intervals,  were  obliged  to  this  exercife. 

nounce  U 
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nounced.  You  at  liberty,  you  recovered,  2nd  in 
your  right  fenfes  !  and  I  a  "madman,  I  diftempered, 
and  in  bonds  !  I  will  no  more  rain,  than  I  will  hang 
myfelrV'  All  the  by-ftanders  were  very  attentive  to 
the  madman's  difcourfe  :  but  our  licentiate,  turn- 
ing  himfelf  to  our  chaplain,  and  holding  him  by 
both  hands,  faid  to  him  :  "  Be  in  no  pain,  good  Sir, 
nor  make  any  account  of  what  this  madman  has 
(aid;  for,  if  he  is  Jupiter  and  will  not  rain,  Í,  who, 
am  Neptune,  the  father  and  god  of  the  waters,  will 
ruin  as  often  as  I  pleafe,  and  whenever  there  ihall  be 
occaflon.,,  To  which  the  chaplain  anfwered  : 
*■*  However,  fignor  Neptune,  it  will  not  be  con- 
venient at  prefent  to  provoke  fignor  Jupiter  :  there- 
fore, pray,  ftay  where  you  are  ;  for,  fome  other 
time,  when  we  have  a  better  opportunity  and  more 
leifure,  we  will  come  for  you."  The  rector  and  the 
by-flanders  laughed  ;  which  put  the  chaplain  half 
out  of  countenance.  They  difrobed  the  licentiate, 
who  remained  where  he  was ;  and  there  is  an  end  of 
the  itory." 

<c  This  then,  mailer  barber,  faid  Don  Quixote,  is 
the  (lory,  which  comes  in  here  fo  pat,  that  you 
could  not  forbear  telling  it  ?  Ah  !  fignor  cut- beard, 
fignor  cut-beard  !  he  mull  be  blind  indeed  who  can- 
not fee  through  a  fieve.  Is  it  pofiible  you  ihould  be 
ignorant,  that  comparifons  made  between  under- 
ltanding  and  underiianding,  valour  and  valour, 
beauty  and  beauty,  and  family  and  family,  are  al- 
ways odious  and  ill  taken  ?  I,  matter  barber,  am 
not  Neptune,  god  of  the  waters  ;  nor  do  I  fet  my- 
felf  up  for  a  wife  man,  being  really  not  fo  :  all  I 
aim  at  is,  to  convince  the  world  of  its  error  in  not 
reviving  thofe  happy  times,  in  which  the  order  of 
knight-errantry  flouriihed.  But  this  our  degene- 
rate age  deferves  not  to  enjoy  fo  great  a  bleiling  as 
that,  which  former  ages  could  boaft,  when  knights- 
B  5  errant 
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[  errant  took  upon  themfelves  the  defence  of  king- 
doms, the  protection  of  orphans,  the  relief  of  dam- 
fels,  the  chaftifement  of  the  haughty,  and  the  re- 
ward of  the  humble.  Moil  of  the  knights  now  in 
fafhion  make  a  rufljing  rather  in  damaiks,  brocades, 
and  other  rich  fluff's,  than  in  coats  of  mail.  You 
have  now  no  knight,  that  will  lie  in  the  open  field, 
expofed  to  the  rigour  of  the  heavens,  in  complete 
armour  from  head  to  foot  :  no  one  now,  that,  without 
ftirring  his  feet  out  of  his  ftirrups,  and  leaning  upon 
his  lance,  takes  a  mort  nap,  like  the  knights-errant 
of  old  times  :  no  one  now,  that,  iílüing  out  of  this 
forefl,  afcends  that  mountain,  and  from  thence 
traverfes  a  barren  and  defert  ihore  of  the  fea,  which  is 
rood  commonly  llormy  and  tempefluous  ;  where  find- 
ing on  the  beach  a  fmall  ikiff',  without  oars,  fail,  mail, 
or  any  kind  of  tackle,  he  boldly  throws  himfelf  into 
it,  expoling  himfelf  to  the  implacable  billows  of  the 
profound  fea,  which  now  mount  him  up  to  the  fkies, 
and  then  cafl  him  down  to  the  abyfs :  and  he,  oppoiing 
his  courage  to  the  i rreíi flible  hurricane,  when  he  leafl 
dreams  of  it,  finds  himfelf  above  three  thoufand 
leagues  from  the  place  where  he  embarked  ;  and,  leap- 
ing on  the  remote  and  unknown  ihore, encounters  ac- 
cidents worthy  to  be  written,  not  on  parchment,  but 
hraís.  But,  now-a-days,  floth  triumphs  over  dili- 
gence, idlenefs  over  labour,  vice  over  virtue,  arro- 
gance over  bravery,  and  the  theory  over  the  prac- 
tice of  arms,  which  only  lived  and  flouriihed  in 
thofe  golden  ages,  and  in  thofe  knights-errant.  For, 
pray,  tell  me,  who  was  more  civil,  and  more  va- 
liant, than  the  famous  Amadis  de  Gaul?  who  more 
difcreet  than  Palmerin  of  England?  who  more  affa- 
ble and  obliging  than  Tyrant  the  white?  who  more 
gallant  than  Lifuarte  of  Greece?  who  gave  or  re. 
ceived  more  cuts  and  ilafhes  than  Don  Belianis  ?  who 
was  more  intrepid  than  Perion  of  Gaul  ?  who  more 

enter- 
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enterprizing  than  Felixmarte  of  Hyrcania  ?  who  more 
fincere  than  Efplandian  ?  who  more  daring  than  Don 
Cirongilio  of  Thrace  ?  who  more  brave  than  Roda- 
monte?  v/ho  more  prudent  than  king  Sobrino  ?  who 
more  intrepid/ than  Reynoldo  ?  who  more  invincible 
than  Orlando?  and  who  more  courteous  than  Rogero, 
from  whom,  according  to  Turpin's  Cofmography,  are 
defcended  the  prefent  dukes  of  Ferrara?  All  thefe,  and 
others  that  I  could  name,  mailer  prieft,  were  knights- 
errant,  and  the  light  and  glory  of  chivalry.  Now 
thefe,  or  fuch  as  thefe,  are  the  men  I  would  advife 
his  majefty  to  employ;  by  which  means  he  would 
be  fure  to  be  well  ferved,  and  would  fave  a  vaft  ex- 
pence,  and  the  Turk  might  go  tear  his  beard  for 
very  madnefs  :  and  fo  I  will  ftay  at  home,  fmce 
the  chaplain  does  not  fetch  me  out;  and  if  Jupiter, 
as  the  barber  has  faid,  will  not  rain,  here  am  I, 
who  will  rain  whenever  I  think  proper.  I  fay  all  this, 
to  let  goodman  bafon  fee  that  I  underftand  him." 

€t  In  truth,  Signor  Don  Quixote,  faid  the  barber, 
I  meant  no  harm  in  what  I  faid  :  fo  help  me  God, 
as  my  intention  was  good,  therefore  your  worfhip 
ought  not  to  take  it  ill/'  "  Whether  I  ought  to  take 
it  ill  or  no,  faid  Don  Quixote,  is  bell  known  to  my- 
felf."  "  Well,  faid  the  prieíl,  I  have  hardly  fpoken 
a  word  yet,  and  I  would  willingly  get  rid  of  a 
fcruple,  which  knaws  and  difturbs  my  confcience, 
occafioned  by  what  Signor  Don  Quixote  has  juil 
now  faid."  "  You  have  leave,  mafter  prieft,  for 
greater  matters,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  and  fo  you 
may  out  with  your  fcruple:  for  there  is  no  pleafure 
in  going  with  a  fcrupulous  confcience."  "  With 
this  licence  then,  anfwered  the  prieft,  my  fcruple, 
I  fay,  is,  that  I  can  by  no  means  perfuade  myfelf, 
that  the  multitude  of  knights-errant,  your  worfhip 
has  mentioned,  were  really  and  truly  perfons  of 
flefh  and  blood  in  the  world ;  on  the  contrary,  I 
B  6  imagine. 
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imagine,  that  it  is  all  fi&ion,  fable,  and  a  lye,  and 
dreams  told  by  men  awake,  or,  to  fpeak  more  pro- 
perly, half  aileep."  "  Th  is  is  another  error,  anfwer- 
ed  Don  Quixote,  into  which  many  have  fallen, 
who  do  not  believe,  that  ever  there  were  any  fuch 
knights  in  the  world ;  and  I  have  frequently,  in 
company  with  divers  perfons,  and  upon  fundry 
occafions,  endeavoured  to  confute  this  common 
miilake.  Sometimes  I  have  failed  in  my  defign, 
and  fometimes  fucceeded,  fupporting  it  on  the 
fhoulders  of  a  truth,  which  is  fo  certain,  that  I 
can  almoft  fay,  thefe  eyes  of  mine  have  feen  Amadis 
de  Gaul,  who  was  tall  of  Mature,  of  a  fair  com- 
plexion, with  a  well-fet  beard,  though  black;  his 
afpecl:  between  mild  and  ilern  ;  a  man  of  few  words, 
not  cafily  provoked,  and  foon  pacified.  And  in 
like  manner  as  I  have  defcribed  Amadis,  I  fancy  I 
could  paint  and  delineate  all  the  knights-errant, 
that  are  found  in  all  the  hiilories  in  the  world. 
For,  apprehending,  as  I  do,  that  they  were  fuch  as 
their  hiilories  reprefent  them,  one  may,  by  the  ex- 
ploits they  performed,  and  their  difpoiitions,  give 
a  good  philofophical  guefs  at  their  features,  their 
complexions,  and  their  ftatures."  <(  Pray,  good  Sig- 
nor  Don  Quixote,  quoth  the  barber,  how  big,  think 
you,  might  the  giant  Morgante  be  ?"  iC  As  to  the  bu- 
,  linefs  of  giants,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  it  is  a  con- 
troverted point,  whether  there  really  have  been  fuch 
in  the  world,  or  not:  but  the  holy  fcripture,  which 
cannot  deviate  a  tittle  from  truth,  ihews  us  there 
have  been  fuch,  giving  us  the  hiftory  of  that  huge 
Philiilin  Goliath,  who  was  feven  cubits  and  a  half 
high,  which  is  a  prodigious  ftature.  Befides,  in 
the  ifland  of  Sicily  there  have  been  found  thigh- 
bones and  moulder- bones  fo  large,  that  their  fize 
demonilrates,  that  thofe  to  whom  they  belonged 
were  giants,  and  as  big  as  large  Iteeples,  as  geome- 
try 
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try  evinces  beyond  all  doubt.  But  for  all  that,  I 
cannot  fay,  with  certainty,  how  big  Morgante  was, 
though  I  fancy  he  could  not  be  extremely  tall  :  and 
J  am  inclined  to  this  opinion  by  finding  in  the  ftory, 
wherein  his  atchievements  are  particularly  men- 
tioned, that  he  often  ilept  under  a  roof ;  and,  fince 
he  found  a  houfe  large  enough  to  hold  him,  it  is 
plain,  he  was  not  himfelf  of  an  unmeafureable  big- 
nefs."  "  That  is  true/'  quoth  the  pried  ;  who,  being 
delighted  to  hear  him  talk  fo  wildly  and  extrava- 
gantly, aíked  him,  what  he  thought  of  the  faces  of 
Reynaldo  of  Montalvan,  Orlando,  and  the  reft  of 
the  twelve  peers  of  France,  fince  they  were  all 
knights-errant.  "  Of  Reynaldo,  anfwered  Don  Quix- 
ote, I  dare  boldly  affirm,  he  was  broad-faced,  of 
a  ruddy  complexion,  large  rolling  eyes,  puncti- 
lious, choleric  to  an  extreme,  and  a  friend  to  rogues 
and  profligate  fellows.  Of  Roldan,  or  Rotolando, 
or  Orlando  (for  hiftories  give  him  all  thefe  names) 
I  am  of  opinion,  and  afiert,  that  he  was  of  a  mid- 
dling ftature,  broad- mouldered,  bandy-legged, 
brown-complexioned,  carroty-bearded,  hairy-bodied, 
of  a  threatening  afpect,  fparing  of  fpeech,  yet  very 
civil  and  well-bred."  i(  If  Orlando,  replied  the 
prieft,  was  no  finer  a  gentleman  than  you  have  de- 
scribed him,  no  wonder  that  madam  Angelica  the 
fair  difdained  and  forfook  him  for  the  gaiety, 
fprightlinefs,  and  good  humour  of  the  downy-chin- 
ned little  Moor,  with  whom'ihe  had  an  affair;  and 
lhe  acted  difcreetly  in  preferring  the  foftnefs  of  Me- 
doro  to  theroughnefs  of  Orlando."  <c  That  Angelica, 
mailer  prieft,  replied  Don  Quixote,  was  a  light, 
gofliping,  wanton  huffy,  and  left  the  world  as  full 
of  her  impertinencies,  as  of  the  fame  of  her  beauty. 
She  undervalued  a  thoufand  gentlemen,  a  thoufand 
valiant  and  wife  men,  and  took  up  with  a  paltry 
beardlefs  page,  with  no  other  eltate,  or  reputation, 

than 
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than  what  the  affection  he  preferved  for  his  friend 
could  give  him.  Even  the  great  extoller  of  her  beau- 
ty, the  famous  Arioilo,  either  not  daring  or  not 
caring  to  celebrate  what  befel  this  lady  after  her  piti- 
ful intrigue,  the  fubject  not  being  over  modeñ,  left 
her  with  theie  verfes : 

Another  bard  may  iing  in  better  ftrain, 
How  he  Cataya's  fcepter  did  obtain. 

And,  without  doubt,  this  was  a  kind  of  prophecy ; 
for  poets  are  alfo  called  "  vates,"  that  is  to  fay,  "  di- 
viners." And  this  truth  is  plainly  feen  :  for,  fince 
that  time,  a  famous  Andaluiian  poet  *  has  bewailed 
and  fung  her  tears;  and  another  famous  and  fin- 
guiar  CaíHlian  poet  f  has  celebrated  her  beauty." 

"  Pray  tell  me,  Signor  Don  Quixote,  quoth  the 
barber  at  this  inftant,  has  no  poet  written  a  fatire 
upon  this  lady  Angelica,  among  fo  many  who  have 
fung  her  praifes  ?"  "  I  verily  believe,  anfwered  Don 
Quixote,  that,  if  Sacripante  or  Orlando  had  been 
poets,  they  would  long  ago  have  paid  her  off ;  for 
it  is  peculiar  and  natural  to  poets,  difdained  or  re- 
jected by  their  falfe  miftreiTesj  or  fuch  as  were  feigned 
in  effect  by  thofe  who  chofe  them  to  be  the  fovereign 
ladies  of  their  thoughts,  to  revenge  themfelves  by  fa- 
tires  and  lampoons :  a  vengeance  certainly  unworthy 
a  generous  fpirit.  But  hitherto  I  have  not  met  with 
any  defamatory  verfes  againft  the  lady  Angelica, 
though  ihe  turned  the  world  upfide  down."  *'  Strange, 
indeed  !"  quoth  the  prieft.  But  now  they  heard  the 
voice  of  the  houfekeeper  and  the  niece,  who  had  al- 
ready quitted  the  converfation,  and  were  bawling 
aloud  in  the  court-yard  5  and  they  all  ran  towards  the 
uoife. 

*  Luis  Barahona  de  Soto. 
J  Lopez  de  Vego. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  II. 

Which  treats  of  the  notable  quarrel  between  Sancho  Pavqa 
and  Don  Quixote's  niece  and  houfekeeper  y  nvith  other 
pleafant  occurrences. 

THE  hiftory  relates,  that  the  out.cry,  which 
Don  Quixote,  the  prieit,  and  the  barber  heard, 
was  raifed  by  the  niece  and  the  houfekeeper,  who 
were  defending  the  door  againft  Sancho  Panea,  who 
.was  driving  to  get  in  to  fee  Don  Quixote.  i(  What 
would  this  paunch-gutted  fellow  have  in  this  houfe  ? 
faid  they:  get  you  to  your  own,  brother;  for  it  is 
you,  and  no  other,  by  whom  our  mailer  is  feduced, 
and  led  aftray,  and  carried  rambling  up  and  down  the 
highways."  To  which  Sancho  replied  :  "  Miftrefs 
houfekeeper  for  the  devil,  it  is  I  that  am  feduced  and 
led  aftray,  and  carried  rambling  up  and  down  the 
highways,  and  not  your  mailer:  it  was  he  who  led 
me  this  dance,  and  you  deceive  yourfelves  half  in 
half.  He  inveigled  me  from  home  with  fair  fpeeches, 
promiiing  me  an  illand,  which  I  ftill  hope  for." 
4<  May  the  damned  iilands  choke  thee,  accurfed 
Sancho!  anfwered  the  niece;  and,  pray,  what  are 
iilands?  are  they  any  thing  eatable,  glutton,  cormo- 
rant as  thou  art?"  "  They  are  not  to  be  eaten^ 
replied  Sancho,  but  governed,  and  better  govern- 
ments than  any  four  cities,  or  four  juíliceíhips  at 
court."  «*  For  all  that,  faid  the  houfekeeper,  you 
come  not  in  here,  fack  of  mifchiefs,  and  bundle  of 
rogueries!  Get  you  home,  and  govern  there;  go, 
plow  and  cart,  and  ceafe  pretending  to  iilands,  or 
highlands."  The  prieft  and  the  barber  took  a  great 
deal  of  pleafure  in  hearing  this  dialogue  between  the 
three.  But  Don  Quixote,  fearing  left  Sancho  íhould 
blunder  out  forne  unfeafonable  follies,  and  touch  upon 

fome 
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fbme  points  not  very  much  to  his  credit,  called  him 
to  him,  and  ordered  the  women  to  hold  their  tongue?, 
and  let  him  in.  Sancho  entered,  and  the  prieit  and 
the  barber  took  their  leave  of  Don  Quixote,  of 
whofe  cure  they  defpaired,  perceiving  how  bent  he 
was  upon  his  extravagancies,  and  how  intoxicated 
with  the  folly  of  his  unhappy  chivalries.  And 
therefore  the  prieft  faid  to  the  barber:  "  You  will 
fee,  neighbour,  when  we  leaft  think  of  it,  our  gen- 
tleman take  the  other  flight."  "  I  make  no  doubt  of 
that,  anfwered  the  barber  ;  yet  I  do  not  admire  fo 
much  at  the  madnefs  of  the  knight,  as  at  the  fim- 
plicity  of  the  fquire,  who  is  fo  poíTelfed  with  the 
bufinefs  of  the  ifland,  that  I  am  perfuaded  all  the 
demonitrations  in  the  world  cannot  beat  it  out  of 
his  noddle."  "  God  help  them,  faid  the  prieft  ;  and 
let  us  be  upon  the  watch,  and  we  ihall  fee  the  drift 
of  this  machine  of  abfurdities,  of  fuch  a  knight, 
and  fuch  a  fquire,  who  one  would  think  were  call 
in  the  fame  mould  ;  and,  indeed,  the  madnefs  of  the 
mailer  without  the  follies  of  the  man  would  not  be 
worth  a  farthing."  "  True,  quoth  the  barber ;  and  I 
ihould  be  very  glad  to  know  what  they  two  are  now 
talking  of."  "  I  lay  my  life,  anfwered  the  prieit, 
the  niece  or  the  houfekeeper  will  tell  us  all  by  and 
by ;  for  they  are  not  of  a  temper  to  forbear  liiten- 
ing." 

In  the  mean  while,  Don  Quixote  had  ihut  him- 
felf  up  in  his  chamber  with  Sancho  only,  and  faid 
to  him  :  <{  I  am  very  forry,  Sancho,  you  ihould  fay, 
and  ftand  in  it,  that  it  was  I  who  drew  you  out  of  your 
cottage,  when  you  know  that  I  myfelf  flayed  not 
in  my  own  houfe.  We  fet  out  together  ;  we  went 
on  together  ;  and  together  we  performed  our  tra- 
vels. We  both  ran  the  fame  fortune,  ?and  the  fame 
chance.    If  you  were  once  toiTed  in  a  blanket,  I 

have 
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have  been  threfhed  an  hundred  times;  and  herein 
only  have  I  had  the  advantage  of  you."  (i  And  rea- 
fon  good,  anfvvered  Sancho;  for,  as  your  worfhip 
holds,  misfortunes  belong  more  properly  to  knights- 
errant  themfelves,  than  to  their  iquires."  "  You  are 
miftaken,  Sancho,  faid  Don  Quixote  ;  for,  ac- 
cording to  the  faying,  Quando  caput  dolet,  &c." 
**  I  underiland  no  other  language  than  my  own,"  re- 
plied Sancho.  (S  I  mean,  faid  Don  Quixote,  that, 
when  the  head  akes,  all  the  members  ake  alfo; 
and  therefore  I,  being  your  mailer  and  lord,  am 
your  head,  and  you  are  a  part  of  me,  as  being  my 
fervant :  and  for  this  reafon  the  ill  that  does,  or 
íhaU  affeft  me,  mult  aíFeft  you  alfo  ;  and  fo  on  the 
contrary."  c«  Indeed,  quoth  Sancho,  it  ihould  be  fo ; 
but  when  I,  as  a  limb,  was  toiTed  in  the  blanket, 
my  head  Mood  on  t'other  fide  of  the  pales,  behold- 
ing me  friiking  in  the  air,  without  feeling  any  pain 
at  all;  and  fince  the  members  are  bound  to  grieve 
at  the  ills  of  the  head,  that  alfo,  in  requital,  ought 
to  do  the  like  for  them."  "  Would  you  infinuate 
now,  Sancho,  replied  Don  Quixote,  that  I  was  not 
grieved  when  I  faw  you  toiTed  ?  If  that  be  your 
meaning,  fay  no  more,  nor  fo  much  as  think  it; 
for  I  felt  more  pain  then  in  my  mind,  than  you  did 
in  your  body. 

"  But  no  more  of  this  at  prefent ;  for  a  time  will 
come  when  we  may  fet  this  matter  upon  its  right 
bottom.  In  the  mean  time,  tell  me,  friend  Sancho, 
what  do  folks  fay  of  me  about  this  town  ?  what 
opinion  has  the  common  people  of  me  ?  what 
think  the  gentlemen,  and  what  the  cavaliers  ?  what 
is  faid  of  my  prowefs,  what  of  my  exploits,  and 
what  of  my  courtefy  ?  What  difcourfe  is  there  of 
the  defign  I  have  engaged  in,  to  revive  and  reilore 
to  the  world  the  long  forgotten  order  of  chivalry  ? 
In  fhort,  Sancho,  I  would  have  you  tell  me  what- 
ever 


18  *    The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 

ever  you  have  heard  concerning  thefe  matters  : 
and  this  you  mutt  do,  without  adding  to  the  good, 
or  taking  from  the  bad,  one  tittle:  for  it  is  the 
part  of  faithful  vaflals  to  tell  their  lords  the  truth 
in  its  native  fimplicity,  and  proper  figure,  neither 
enlarged  by  adul-  tion,  nor  diminished  out  of  any 
other  idle  regard.  And  I  would  have  you,  Sancho, 
learn  by  the  way,  that,  if  naked  truth  could  come 
to  the  ears  of  princes,  without  the  difguife  of  flat- 
tery, we  ihould  fee  happier  d  ys,  and  former  ages 
would  be  deemed  as  iron,  in  comparifon  of  ours, 
which  would  then  be  efteemed  the  golden  age. 
Let  this  advertifement,  Sancho,  be  a  caution  to 
you  to  give  me  an  ingenuous  and  faithful  account 
of  what  you  know  concerning  the  matters  I  have 
enquired  about."  "  That  I  will,  with  all  my  heart, 
Sir,  anfwered  Sancho,  on  condition  that  your  wor- 
íhip  ihall  not  be  angry  at  what  I  fay,  iince  you  will 
have  me  ihew  you  the  naked  truth,  without  array- 
ing her  in  any  other  drefs  than  that  in  which  lhe 
appeared  to  me."  *'  I  will  in  no  wife  be  angry,  re- 
plied Don  Quixote :  you  may  fpeak  freely,  San- 
cho, and  without  any  circumlocution." 

€t  Firft  and  foremoft  then,  faid  Sancho,  the  com- 
mon people  take  your  worihip  for  a  downright 
madman,  and  me  for  no  lefs  a  fool.  The  gentle- 
men fay,  that  not  containing  yourfelf  within  the 
bounds  of  gentility,  you  have  taken  upon  you  the 
ftile  of  Don,  and  invaded  the  dignity  of  knight- 
hood, with  no  more,  than  a  paltry  vineyard,  and  a 
couple  of  acres  of  land,  with  a  tatter  behind  and 
another  before.  The  cavaliers  fay,  they  would 
not  have  the  gentlemen  fet  themfelves  in  oppoiition 
to  them,  efpecially  thofe  gentlemen  efquires,  who 
clout  their  flioes,  and  take  up  the  fallen  flitches  of 
their  black  (lockings  with  green  filk."  "  That,  faid 
Don  Quixote,  is  no  reflection  upon  me  ;  for  I  al- 
ways 
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ways  go  well  clad,  and  my  clothes  never  patched: 
a  little  torn  they  may  be,  but  more  fo  through  the 
fretting  of  my  armour,  than  by  length  of  time." 
**  As  to  what  concerns  lour  valour,  courtefy,  at- 
chievements,  and  your  under  taking,*  quoth  Sancha 
there  are  very  different  opinions.  Some  fay,  mad, 
but  humorous;  others,  valiant,  but  unfortunate; 
others,  courteous,  but  impertinent:  and  thus  they 
run  divifions  upon  us,  till  they  leave  neither  your 
worihip  nor  me  a  whole  bone  in  our  ikins."  *f  Take 
notice,  Sancho,  faid  Don  Quixote,  that  wherever 
virtue  is  found  in  any  eminent  degree,  it  is  always 
peifecuted.  Few,  or  none,  of  the  famous  men  of 
times  pail  efcaped  being  calumniated  by  their  ma- 
licious   contemporaries.  _Juliu.s  C&fcuu    the  moil 

courageous,  the  moil  prudent,  and  moil  valiant  cap- 
tain, was  noted  for  being  ambitious,  ancf  fome- 
what  unclean  both  in  his  apparel  and  his  manners. 
Alexander,  whofe  exploits  gained  him  the  firname 
^r'GreatT  is  faid  to  have  had  a  little  fmack  of  the 
drunkard.  HerjruLes,  with  all  his  labours,  is  cen- 
fured  for  being  lafcivious  and  effeminate.  Don 
Galaor,  brother  of  Amadis  de  Gaul,  was  taxed 
with  being  quarrelfome ;  and  his  brother  with 
being  a  whimperer.  So  that,  O  Sancho,  amidíl  fo 
many  calumnies  call  on  the  worthy,  mine  may  very 
well  pafs,  if  they  are  no  more  than  thofe  you  have 
mentioned. "  <c  Body  of  my  father!  there  lies  the 
jeft,  replied  Sancho."  fC  What  then,  is  there  more 
yet  behind?  faid  Don  Quixote."  "  The  tail 
remains  ill  1 1  to  be  flayed,  quoth  Sancho;  all  hi- 
therto has  been  tarts  and  cheefecakes :  but  if  your 
worihip  has  a  mind  to  know  the  very  bottom  of 
thefe  calumnies  people  beilow  upon  you,  I  will 
bring  one  hither  prelently,  who  fhall  tell  you  them 
all,  without  miffing  a  tittle  :  for  la  ft  night  arrived 
the  fon  of  Bartholomew  Carrafco,  who  comes  from 

ftudy- 
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iludying  at  Salamanca,  having  taken  the  degree 
of  bachelor;  and  when  I  went  to  bid  him  weL 
come  home,  he  told  me,  that  the  hiilory  of  your 
worihip  is  already  printed  in  books,  under  the 
title  of  the  ingenious  gentleman  Don  Quixote  de 
la  Mancha  ;  and  he  fays,  it  mentions  me  too 
by  my  very  name  of  Sancho  Panca,  and  the  lady 
Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  and  feveral  other  things, 
which  paiTed  between  us  two  only  ;  infomuch 
that  I  croifrd  myfelf  out  of  pure  amazement,  to 
think  how  the  hiilorian,  who  writ  it,  could  come 
to  know  them."  *'  Depend  upon  it,  Sancho,  faid 
Don  Quixote,  that  the  author  of  this  our  hiftory 
muíl  be  fome  fage  enchanter;  for  nothing  is  hid 
from  them  that  they  have  a  mind  to  write."  €t  A 
fage,  and  an  enchanter!  quoth  Sancho  ;  why,  the 
bachelor  Sampfon  Carrafco  (for  that  is  his  name) 
fays,  the  author  of  this  hiilory  is  called  Cid  Ha- 
mete  Berenjena."  "  That  is  a  Moorilh  name,  an- 
fwered  Don  Quixote."  "  It  may  be  fo,  replied  San- 
cho ;  for  I  have  heard,  that  your  Moors,  for  the 
moil  part,  are  lovers  of  Berengena's*."  **  Sancho, 
faiá  Don  Quixote,  you  muíl  miitake  the  firname 
of  that  fame  "  Cid,"  which  in  Arabic  fignifies  "  a 
lord  f ."  "It  may  be  fo,  anfwered  Sancho;  but 
if  your  worihip  will  have  me  bring  him  hither,  I 
will  fly  to  fetch  him."  "  You  will  do  me  a  fingular 
pleafure,  friend,  faid  Don  Quixote  ;  for  I  am  fur- 
prifed  at  what  you  have  told  me,  and  I  mail  not 
eat  a  bit  that  will  do  me  g  od,  till  I  am  informed 
of  all."  *«  Then  I  am  going  for  him,"  anfwered 
Sancho;  and  leaving  his  mailer,  he  went  to  feek 

*  A  fort  of  fruit  introduced  by  the  Moor?,  to  be  boiled  with 
or  without  fleíh.    Sancho  miftak.es  Berengena  for  Benengeii. 

•f  The  Arabic  name  Cid  does  not  properly  iignify  a  Lord,  but 
a  Chieftain  or  Commander. 

the 
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the  bachelor,  with  whom  he  returned  foon  after  : 
and  between  them  there  pafied  a  moil  pleafant  con- 
versation. 

chap.  nr. 

Of  the  pie  af ant  converfation  which  pajfed  between  Don 
Quixote,  Sancha  Panca,  and  the  bachelor  Samp/on 
CarrafcOf 

TP\  O  N  Quixote  remained  over  and  above 
JL/  thoughtful,  expecling  the  coming  of  the 
bachelor  Carrafco,  from  whom  he  hoped  to  hear 
fome  accounts  of  himfelf,  printed  in  a  book,  as 
Sancho  had  told  him  ;  and  could  not  perfuade  him- 
felf, that  fuch  a  hiilory  could  be  extant,  fince  the 
blood  of  the  enemies'  he  had  flain  was  ilill  reeking 
o*n  his  fword-blade  ;  and  could  people  expect  his 
high  feats  of  arms  fliould  be  already  in  print? 
However,  at  jail  he  concluded,  that  fome  fage,  ei- 
ther friend  or  enemy,  by  art  m3gic  had  fent  them 
to  the  prefs :  if  a  friend,  to  aggrandife  and  extol 
them  above  the  moil  fignal  atchievements  of  any 
knight-errant;  if  an  enemy,  to  annihilate  and  fink 
them  below  the  meaner!  that  ever  were  written 
of  any  fquire :  Although  (quoth  he  to  himfelf) 
the  feats  of  fquires  never  were  written.  But  if  it 
fhould  prove  true,  that  fuch  a  hiilory  was  really  ex- 
tant, fince  it  was  the  hiilory  of  a  knight-errant, 
it  .muil  of  neceffity  be  fublime,  lofty,  illuílrious, 
magnificent,  and  true.  This  thought  afforded  him 
fome  comfort  :  but  he  loil  it  again  upon  consider- 
ing, that  the  author  was  a  Moor,  as  was  plain 
from  the  name  of  Cid,  and  that  no  truth  could  be 
expecled  from  the  Moors,  who  were  all  impoftors, 
liars,  and  vifionaries.  He  was  apprehenfive,  he 
might  treat  of  his  love  with  fome  indecency,  which 

might 
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might  redound  to  the  difparagement  and  prejudice 
of  the  modefty  of  his  lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo, 
He  wiihed,  he  might  find  a  faithful  reprefentation 
of  his  own  conftancy,  and  the  decorum  he  had  al- 
ways inviolably  preferved  towards  her,  flighting  for 
her  fake,  queens,  empreñes,  and  damfels  of  all  de- 
grees, and  bridling  the  violent  impulfes  of  natural 
defire.  TciTed  and  perplexed  with  thefeand  a  thou- 
fand  other  imaginations,  Sancho  and  Cafrafco  found 
him  ;  and  Don  Quixote  received  the  bachelor  with 
much  courtefy. 

This  bachelor,  though  his  name  was  Sampfon, 
was  none  of  the  biggeft,  but  an  arch  wag;  of  a  wan 
complexion,  but  of  a  very  good  underitanding.  He 
was  about  twenty-four  years  of  age,  round-faced, 
flat-nofed,  and  wide-mouthed  :  all  figns  of  his  being 
of  a  waggiih  difpofition,  and  a  lover  of  wit  and  hu- 
mour;  as  he  made  appear  at  feeing  Don  Quixote, 
before  whom  he  threw  himfelf  upon  his  knees,  and 
faid  to  him  :  *f  Signor-Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha, 
let  me  have  the  honour  of  kiiling  your  grandeur's 
hand  ;  for,  by  the  habit  of  St.  Peter,  which  I  wear, 
though  I  have  yet  taken  no  other  degrees  towards 
holy  orders  but  the  four  firft,  your  worihip  is  one  of 
the  moil  famous  knights  errant  that  have  been  or  fhall 
be,  upon  the  whole  circumference  of  the  earth.  A 
blefiing  light  on  Cid  Hamete  Benengeli,  who  has 
left  us  the  hiftory  of  your  mighty  deeds;  and  blef- 
fings  upon  bleffings  light  on  that  virtuofo,  who  took 
care  to  have  them  tranflated  out  of  Arabic  into  our 
vulgar  Caftilian,  for  the  univerfal  entertainment  of 
all  lorts  of  people !"  Don  Quixote  made  him  rife,  and 
faid  :  "  It  feems  then  it  is  true  that  my  hiftory  is  really 
extant,  and  that  he  who  compofed  it  was  a  Moor  and  a 
fage."  So  true  it  is,  Sir,  faid  Sampfon,  that  I  ve. 
rily  believe,  there  are,  this  very  day,  above  twelve 
thoufand  books  publilhed  of  that  hiftory  ;  witnefs 

Por. 
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Portugal,  Barcelona,  and  Valentía,  where  they  b  ve 
been  printed  ;  and  there  is  a  rumour  that  it  is  now 
printing  at  Antwerp  ;  and  I  forefee,  that  no  nation 
or  language  will  be  without  a  tranflation  of  it."  Here 
Don  Quixote  faid  :  "  One  of  the  things,  which  ought 
to  afford  the  higheit  fatisfaclion  to  a  virtuous  and 
eminent  man,  is,  to  find,  while  he  is  living,  his 
good  name  publiihed  and  in  print,  in  every  body's 
mouth,  and  in  every  body's  hand  :  I  fay,  his  good 
rrame;  for  if  it  be  the  contrary,  no  death  can  equal 
it."  c<  If  fame  and  a  good  name  are  to  carry  it,  iaid 
the  batchelor,  your  worihip  alone  bears  away  the 
palm  from  all  knights-errant:  for  the  Moor  in  his 
language,  and  the  Caililian  in  his,  have  taken  care 
to  paint  to  the  life  that  gallant  deportment  of  your 
worihip,  that  greatnefs  of  foul  in  confronting  dan- 
gers, that  conitancy  in  adverfity,  and  patient  en- 
during of  mifchances,  that  modeity  and  continence 
in  love,  fo  very  platonic,  as  that  between  your  wor- 
ihip and  my  lady  Donna  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo." 

Sancho  here  faid  :  "  I  never  heard  my  lady  Dul- 
cinea called  Donna  before,  but  only  plain  Dulcinea 
del  Tobofo ;  fo  that  here  the  hiilory  is  already  mif- 
taken."  M  That  objection  is  of  no  importance,  anfwer- 
ed  Carrafco."  *«  No, certainly,  replied  Don  Quixote; 
but,  pray,  tell  me,  Signor  bachelor,  which  of  my  ex- 
ploits are  moil  efteemed  in  this  fame  hiftory  ?"  <<  As 
to  that,  anfwered  the  bachelor,  there  are  different 
opinions,  as  there  are  different  taftes.  Some  are  fot 
the  adventure  of  the  wind-mills,  which  your  worihip 
took  for  fo  many  Briareus's  and  giants  :  others  ad- 
here to  that  of  the  fulling-hammers :  thefe  to  the 
defcription  of  the  two  armies,  which  afterwards  fell 
out  to  be  two  flocks  of  íheep :  another  cries  up  that 
of  the  dead  body,  which  was  carrying  to  be  interred 
at  Segovia  :  one  fays,  the  fetting  the  galley-ilaves  at 
liberty  was  beyond  them  all:  another,  that  none 

can 
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can  becompared  to  that  of  the  two  Benediclin  giants, 
with  the  combat  of  the  valorous  Bifeainer."  if  Pray, 
tell  me,  Signer  bachelor,  quoth  Sancho^  is  there 
among  the  reft  the  adventure  of  the  Yanguefes,  when 
our  good  Rofinantehad  a  longing  after  the  forbidden 
fruit  ?"  "  The  fáge,  anfwered  Sampfon,  has  left 
nothing  at  the  bottom  of  the  inkhorn  ;  he  inferts  and 
remarks  every  thing,  even  to  the  capers  Sancho  cut 
in  the  blanket."  "I  cut  no  capers  in  the  blanket, 
anfwered  Sancho  :  in  the  air  I  own  I  did,  and  more 
than Idefired."  "  inmyopinion,  quoth  Don  Quixote, 
there  is  no  hiftory  in  the  world  that  has  not  its  ups 
and  downs,  efpecially  thofe  which  treat  of  chivalry; 
for  fuch  can  never  be  altogether  filled  with  profper- 
ous  events."  c<  For  all  that,  replied  the  bachelor, 
fome,  who  have  read  the  hiftory,  fay,  they  lhould  have 
been  better  pleafed,  if  the  authors  thereof  had  forgot 
fome  of  thofe  numberlefs  drubbings  given  to  Signor 
Don  Quixote  in  different  encounters."  "  There- 
in, quoth  Sancho,  confifts  the  truth  of  the  hiftory." 
"  They  might  indeed  as  well  have  omitted  them,faid 
Don  Quixote,  fmce  there  is  no  neceftity  of  recording 
thofe  actions,  which  do  not  change  nor  alter  the 
truth  of  the  ftory,  and  efpecially  if  they  redound  to 
the  difcredit  of  the  hero.  In  good  faith,  iEneas 
was  not  altogether  fo  pious  as  Virgil  paints  him,  nor 
Ulyifrs  fo  prudent  as  Homer  defcribes  him."  "  It  is 
true,  replied  Sampfon  ;  but  it  is  one  thing  to  write 
as  a  poet,  and  another  to  write  as  an  hiftorian.  The 
poet  may  fay,  or  fing,  not  as  things  were,  but  as 
they  ought  to  have  been  ;  but  the  hiftorian  muft 
pen  them,  not  as  they  ought  to  have  been,  but  as 
they  really  were,  without  adding  to  or  diminiihing 
any  thing  from  the  truth."  t€  Well,  if  it  be  fo,  that 
Signor  Moor  is  in  a  vein  of  telling  truth,  quoth 
Sancho,  there  is  no  doubt,  but,  among  my  mafter's 
xib-roftings,  mine  are  to  be  found  alio  :  for  they 

never 
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never  took  meafure  of  his  worfnip's  moulders,  but 
at  the  fame  time  they  took  the  dimenfions  of  my 
whole  body  :  but  why  íliould  I  wonder  at  that, 
fince,  as  the  feif-fame  mailer  of  mine  fays,  the 
members  muil  partake  of  the  ailments  of  the  head." 
"  Sancho,  you  are  a  fly  wag,  anfwered  Don  Quixote : 
in  faith,  you  want  not  for  a  memory,  when  you  have 
a  mind  to  have  one."  "  Though  I  had  never  fomuch 
a  mind  to  forget  the  drubs  1  have  received,  quoth 
Sancho,  the  tokens,  that  are  ftill  freih  on  my  ribs, 
would  not  let  me." 

"  Hold  your  peace,  Sancho,  faid  Don  Quixote,  and 
do  not  interrupt  Signor  bachelor,  whom  I  intreat  to 
go  on,  and  tell  me  what  is  farther  (aid  of  me  in  the 
aforefaid  hiilory."  "  And  of  me  too,  quoth  Sancho  ; 
for  I  hear  that  I  am  one  of  the  principal  parfcns  in 
it."  <c  Perfons,  not  parfons,  friend  Sancho,"  quoth 
Sampfon.  •«  What!  another  corredor  of  hard  words! 
quoth  Sancho  ;  if  this  be  the  trade  we  fhall  never 
have  done."    "  Let  me  die,  Sancho,  anfwered  the 
bachelor,  if  you  are  not  the  fecond  perfon  of  the 
hi  flor  y  :  nay,  there  are  fome  who  had  rather  hear 
you  talk,  than  the  üneíl  fellow  of  them  all :  though, 
there  are  alfo  fome,  who  fay  you  was  a  little  too 
credulous  in  the  matter  of  the  government  of  that 
iiland,  promifed  you  by  Signor  Don  Quixote  here  pre- 
fent."   "  There  is  ílill  fun-íhine  on  the  wall,  quoth 
Don  Quixote  ;  and,  when  Sancho  is  more  advanced 
in  age,  with  the  experience  that  years  give,  he  will 
be  better  qualified  to  be  a  governor  than  he  is  now." 
"  Before  God,  Sir,  quoth  Sancho,  if  I  am  not  fit  to 
govern  an  iiland  at  thefe  years,  I  ihall  not  know 
how  to  govern  it  at  the  age  of  Methufalem.  The 
mifchief  of  it  is,  that  the  faid  iñand  flicks  Í  know 
not  where,  and  not  in  my  want  of  a  head-piece  to 
govern  it."  "  Recommend  it  to  God,  Sancho,  faid 
Don  Quixote;  for  all  will  be  well,  and  perhaps 
Vol.  III.  C  better 
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better  than  you  think  ;  for  a  leaf  iHrs  not  on  the  tree 
withoutthewillof  God."  (C  Thatis  true,  quoth  Samp- 
fon ;  and,  if  It  pleafes  God,  Sancho  will  not  want  a 
thoufand  iilands  to  govern,  much  lefs  one*"  ci  I  have 
feen  governors  ere  now,  quoth  Sancho,  who,  in  my 
opinion,  do  not  come  up  to  the  foal  of  my  ihoe; 
and  yet  they  are  called  Your  Lordlhip,  and  are  fer- 
ved'in  plate."  ((  Thofe  are  not  governors  of  iilands, 
replied  Sampfon,  but  of  other  governments  more 
manageable  ;  for  thofe  who  govern  iilands  mult  at 
leaft  underltand  grammar."  <e  Gramercy  for  that, 
quoth  Sancho  ;  it  is  all  Greek  to  me,  for  I  know 
nothing  of  the  matter*.  But  let  us  leave  the  buii- 
nefs  of  governments  in  the  hands  of  God,  and  let 
him  difpofe  of  me  fo  as  I  may  be  moil  instrumental 
in  his  fervice:  I  fay,  Signor  bachelor  Sampfon  Car- 
rafco,  I  am  infinitely  pleafed,  that  the  author  of  the 
hiitory  has  fpoken  of  me  in  fuch  a  manner,  that 
what  he  fays  of  me  is  not  at  all  tirefome  ;  for,  upon 
the  faith  of  a  truily  fquire,  had  he  faid  any  thing  of 
me  unbecoming  an  old  chriftianf,  as  I  am,  the  deaf 
ihould  have  "heard  it."  u  That  would  be  working 
miracles,"  anfwered  Sampfon.  **  Miracles,  or  no 
miracles,  quoth  Sancho,  let  every  one  take  heed  how 
they  talk,  or  write  of  people,  and  not  fet  down  at 
random  the  firil  thing  that  comes  into  their  imagi- 
nation." 

**  One  of  the  faults  people  charge  upon  that  hiftory, 
faid  the  bachelor,  is,  that  the  author  has  inferted  in 
it  a  novel,  intitled,  "  The  Curious  Impertinent;" 
not  that  it  is  bad  in  itfelf,  or  ill -written,  butforhav- 

*  Literally,  "  For  the  "  grama"  (grafs)  I  could  venture  on  it., 
but  for  the  "  tica,"  I  neither  put  in  nor  take  out,  for  I  under- 
ftand  it  not."  The  reader  will  eafily  fee  the  neceflity  of  de- 
viating here  from  the  original. 

f  In  oppo&uon  to  thofe  descended  from  Moors*  or  Jews. 

ing 
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ing  no  relation  to  that  place,  nor  any  thing  to  do  with 
the  ftory  of  his  worihip  Signor  Don  Quixote."  *'  I 
will  lay  a  wager,  replied  Sancho,  the  fon  of  a  bitch 
has  made  a  jumble  of  rlih  and  fleih  together."  te  I 
aver  then,  faid  Don  Quixote,  that  the  author  of  my 
hiilory  could  not  be  a  fage,  but  fome  ignorant  pre- 
tender, who,  at  random,  and  without  any  judgment, 
has  fet  himfelf  to  write  it,  come  of  it  what  would  : 
like  Orbaneja,  the  painter  of  Ubeda,  who,  being 
aiked  what  he  painted,  anfwered,  As  it  may  hit. 
Sometimes  he  would  paint  a  cock  after  fuch  a 
guife,  and  fo  prepoíterouíly  deíigned,  that  he  was 
forced  to  write  under  it  in  Gothic  characters, 
€<  This  is  a  cock  and  thus  it  will  fare  with  my  hif- 
tory ;  it  will  (land  in  need  of  a  comment  to  make  it 
intelligible."  "  Not  at  all,  anfwered  Sampfon  ;  for 
it  is  fo  plain,  that  there  is  no  difficulty  in  it :  children 
thumb  it,  boys  read  it,  men  underftand  it,  and  old 
folks  commend  it;  in  fhort,  it  is  fo  toiled  about,  fo 
conned,  and  fo  thoroughly  known  by  all  forts  of 
people,  that  they  no  fooner  efpy  a  lean  fcrub-horfe, 
than  they  cry,  Yonder  goes  Rozinante.  But  none 
are  fo  much  addicled  to  reading  it  as  your  pages : 
there  is  not  a  nobleman's  anti-chamber,  in  which 
you  will  not  find  a  Don  Quixote  :  if  one  lays  it 
down,  another  takes  it  up  :  one  aiks  for  it,  another 
/hatches  it :  in  ihort,  this  hiftory  is  the  moft  pieafing 
and  leaft  prejudicial  entertainment  hitherto  pub- 
liihed  :  for  there  is  not  fo  much  as  the  appearance 
of  an  iminodeil  word  in  it,  nor  a  thought  that  is  not 
entirely  catholic. "  "  To  write  otherwife,  faid  Don 
Quixote,  had  not  been  to  write  truths,  but  lies;  and 
hiilorians,  who  are  fond  of  venting  falfehoods, 
ihould  be  burnt,  like  coiners  of  falfe  money.  For 
my  part  I  cannot  imagine  what  moved  the  author  to 
introduce  novels,  or  foreign  relations,  my  own  ftory 
affording  matter  enough  :  but  without  doubt  we 
C  2  in  ay 


28      The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 


may  apply  the  proverb,  With  hay  or  with  ilraw  *, 
«&C.  for  verily,  had  he  confined  himfelf  to  the  pub- 
liming  my  thoughts,  my  iighs,  my  tears,  my  good 
wiihes,  and  my  achievements  alone,  he  might  have 
compiled  a  volume  as  big,  or  bigger  than  all  the 
works  of  Toitatusf.  In  ihort,  Signor  bachelor, 
what  I  mean  is,  that,  in  order  to  the  compiling  hif- 
tories,  or  books  of  any  kind  whatever,  a  man  had 
need  of  a  great  deal  of  judgment,  and  a  mature  un~ 
deritanding  :  to  talk  wittily,  and  write  pleafantly, 
are  the  talents  of  a  great  genius  only.  The  moil 
difficult  character  in  comedy  is  that  of  the  fool,  and 
he  muft  be  no  fimpleton  that  plays  that  part.  Hiftory 
is  a  facred  kind  of  writing,  becaufe  truth  is  eiTential 
to  it ;  and  where  truth  is,  there  God  himfelf  is,  fo  far 
as  truth  is  concerned  :  notwithstanding  which,  there 
are  thofe,  who  compofe  books,  and  tofs  them  out  into 
the  world  like  fritters.5* 

<c  There  are  few  books  fo  bad,  faid  the  bachelor, 
but  there  is  fomething  good  in  them."  "  There  is  no 
doubt  of  that,  replied  Don  Quixote  ;  but  it  often 
happens,  that  they,  who  have  defervedly  acquired 
a  good  fhare  of  reputation  by  their  writings,  leiTen 
or  lofe  it  intirely  by  committing  them  to  the  prefs." 
M<  The  reafon  of  that,  faid  Sampfon,  is,  that  printed 
works  being  examined  at  leifure,  the  faults  thereof 
are  the  more  eafily  difcovered ;  and  the  greater  the 
fame  of  the  author  is,  the  more  ilric~t  and  fevere  is 
me  fcrutiny.  Men  famous  for  their  parts,  great 
poets,  and  celebrated  hiftorians,  are  always  envied 
by  thofe,  who  take  a  pleafure,  and  make  it  their 
particular  entertainment,  to  cenfure  other  men's 

*  The  proverb  intire  is,  <("De  Paja  o  de  heno  el  jergón  lléno," 
that  is,  "  the  bed  or  tick  full  of  hay  or  ilraw  fo  it  be  filled, 
no  matter  with  what. 

f  A  Spaniard,  who  wrote  a  great  many  volumes  of  divinity. 

writings, 
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writings,  without  ever  having  publiihed  any  of  their 
own."  "  That  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  faid  Don 
Quixote  ;  for  there  are  many  divines,  who  make  no 
figure  in  the  pulpit,,  and  yet  are  excellent  at  efpying 
the  defe&s  or  fupernuities  of  preachers. "  c<  Ail 
this  is  very  true,  Signor  Don  Quixote,  faid  Carrafco*. 
but  I  wifli  fuch  critics  would  be  more  merciful,  and 
lefs  nice,  and  not  dwell  fo  much  upon  the  motes  of 
that  bright  fun,  the  work  they  cenfure.  For,  though 
aliquando  bonus  dormitai  Homerus,  they  ought  to  con- 
fider  how  much  he  was  awake,  to  give  his  .work  as- 
much  light,  and  leave  as  little  ihade,  as  he  could: 
and  perhaps  thofe  very  parts,  which  fome  men  do 
not  taile,  are  like  moles,  which  fometimes  add  to  the 
beauty  of  the  face  that  has  them.  And  therefore  I 
fay,  that  whoever  prints  a  book  runs  a  very  great 
riik,  it  being  of  ail  impoílibilities  the  moil  inYpoffibfe 
to  write  fuch  an  one,  as  (hall  fatisfy  and  pleafe  all 
kinds  of  readers."  <c  That,  which  treats  of  me, 
faid  Don  Quixote,  has  pleafed  but  a  few."  e<  Go. 
the  contrary,  replied  the  bachelor,  as  ftultorum  infinta 
tus  eft  numerus,  fo  infinite  is  the  number  of  thofe, 
who  have  been  delighted  with  that  hiiiory  :  though 
fome  have  taxed  the  author's  memory  as  faulty  or 
treacherous,  in  forgetting  to  tell  us  who  the  thief 
was  that  itole  Sancho's  Dapple  *:  which  is  not  re- 
lated, but  only  inferred  from  what  is  there  written, 
that  he  was  ftolen  ;  and  in  a  very  ihort  time  after 
we  find  him  mounted  upon  the  felf-fame  beaftj 
without  hearing  how  Dapple  appeared  again.  It  is 
alio  objected,  that  he  has  omitted  to  mention  What 
Sancho  did  with  the  hundred  crowns  he  found  in  the 

*  Here  is  one  remarkable  inftauce  of  forget  fulnefs  in  critici- 
ñng  another^  for  Gines  de  PafTamonte  is  exprefsly  mentioned  as 
the  thief,  both  when  the  afs  was  ilolen  ;and  when  he  was  reco- 
vered, 

C  3  port* 
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portmanteau  upon  the  fable  mountain  ;  for  he  never 
fpeaks  of  them  more,  and  many  perfons  would  be  I 
glad  to  learn  what  he  did  with  them,  or  how  he 
ipent  them  ;  for  that  is  one  of  the  moll  fubftantial  [ 
points  wanting  in  the  work.5'    Sancho  anfwered  :  ! 
«'  Mafter  Sampfon,  I  am  not  now  in  a  condition  to  j 
tell  tales,  or  make  up  accounts ;  for  I  have  a  qualm  ! 
come  over  my  ftomach,  and  ihall  be  upon  the  rack  *, 
till  I  have  removed  it  with  a  couple  of  draughts  of  I 
Hale.    J  have  it  at  home,  and  my  chuck  flays  for 
me.    As  foon  as  I  have  dined  I  will  come  back,  and  I 
fatisfy  your  worfnip,  and  the  whole  world,  in  what- 
ever they  are  pleaied  to  afk  me,  both  concerning  the  : 
lofs  of  Dapple,  and  what  became  of  the  hundred 
crowns."    So,  without  waiting  for  .an  anfwer,  or 
fpeaking  a  word  more,  he  went  away  to  his  own  | 
houfe.    Don  Quixote  preiTed  and  intreated  the  ba- 
chelor to  ftay,  and  do  penance  with  him.    The  ba- 
chelor accepted  of  the  invitation,  and  íiaid  :  a  couple 
of  pigeons  was  added  to  the  ufual  commons,  and  the 
converfation  at  table  fell  upon  the  fubjeft  of  chivalry. 
Carrafco  carried  on  the  humour  :  the  banquet  was  | 
ended  :  they  flept  out  the  heat  of  the  day:  Sancho  | 
came  back,  and  the  former  difcourfe  was  reafTumed,  I 


*  Literally, 11  ihall  be  ftuck  upon  St.  Lucia's  thorn,"  fuppoíeé 
to  be  a  cant  phrafe  for  the  rack  j  for  which  the  Royal  Dictionary 
produces  no  other  voucher  but  this  paiiage. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  IV. 

Wherein  Sancho  Pan$a  anfwers  the  Bachelor  Samp/on 
Car  rafeóos  doubts  and  que  ft  ions,  with  other  incidents 
worthy  to  he  known  and  recited. 

QANCHO  came  back  to  Don  Quixote's  ho  ufe, 

0  and,  reaiTuming  the  former  difcourfe,  in  anfwer 
to  what  the  bachelor  Sampfon  Carrafco  defired  to  be 
informed  of,  namely,  by  whom,,  when,  and  how 
the  afs  was  ftolen,  he  faid  :  c<  That  very  night, 
when,  flying  from  the  holy  brotherhood,  we  entered 
into  the  fable  mountain,  after  the  unlucky  adven- 
ture of  the  galley- flaves,  and  of  the  dead  body  that 
was  carrying  to  Segovia,  my  mailer  and  Í  got  into 
a  thicket,  where,  he  leaning  upon  his  lance,  and  I 
fitting  upon  Dapple,  being  both  of  us  mauled  and 
fatigued  by  our  late  íkirmiíhes,  we  fell  aileep  as 
foundly  as  if  we  had  had  four  feather-beds  under 
us  :  efpecially  I  for  my  part  ilept  fo  fail,  that  the 
thief,  whoever  he  was,  had  leifure  enough  to  fufpend 
me  on  four  flakes,  which  he  planted  under  the  four 
corners  of  the  panne],  and  in  this  manner,  leav- 
ing me  mounted  thereon,  got  Dapple  from  under 
me,  without  my  feeling  it."  "  That  is  an  eafy 
matter,  and  no  new  accident,  faid  Don  Quixote  : 
for  the  like  happened  to  Sacripante  at  the  iiege  of 
Albraca,  where  that  famous  robber  Brúñelo,  by  this 
felf-fame  invention,  dole  his  horfe  from  between  his 
legs/'  The  dawn  appeared,  continued  Sancho, 
and  fcaroe  had  I  ftretched  myfelf,  when,  the  flakes 
giving  way,  down  camel  with  a  confounded  fquelch 
to  the  ground.  I  looked  about  for  my  afs,  but 
iaw  him  not :  the  tears  came  into  my  eyes,  and 

1  made  fuch  a  lamentation,  that,  if  the  author  of  our 
hiftory  has  not  fet  it  down,  he  may  make  account  he 

C  4  has 
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has  omitted  an  excellent  thing.  At  the  end  of  I 
know  not  how  many  days,  as  I  was  accompanying 
the  princefs  Micomicona,  I  faw  and  knew  my  afs 
again,  and  upon  him  came,  in  the  garb  of  a  gipfy, 
that  cunning  rogue,  and  notorious  malefactor,  Gines 
de  PaiTamonte,  whom  my  mailer  and  I  freed  from 
the  galley-chain.5'  "  The  miitake  does  not  lie  in 
this,  replied  Sampfon,  but  in  the  author's  making 
Sancho  üill  ride  upon  the  very  fame  beaft,  before 
he  gives  us  any  account  of  his  being  found  again." 
**  To  this,,  íaid  Sancho,  I  know  not  what  to  anfwer,  j 
unlefs  it  be  that  the  hiftorian  was  miftaken  ;  or  it 
might  be  an  overfight  of  the  printer."  tc  It  mufl 
be  fo  without  doubt,  quoth  Sampfon  :  but  what 
became  of  the  hundred  crowns  ?  were  they  funk  V9 
c<  I  laid  them  out,  quoth  Sancho,  for  the  ufe  and 
behoof  of  my  own  perfon,  and  thofe  of  my  wife 
and  children  ;  and  they  have  been  the  caufe  of  my 
wife's  bearing  patiently  the  journies  and  rambles 
I  have  taken  in  the  fervice  of  my  mailer  Don 
Quixote:  for  had  I  returned,  after  fo  long  a  time, 
pennylefs,  and  without  my  afs,  black  would  have 
been  my  luck.  If  you  would  know  any  thing 
more  of  me,  here  am  I,  ready  to  anfwer  the  king 
himfelf  in  perfon  :  and  no  body  has  any  thing  to 
meddle  or  make,  whether  t  brought  or  brought  not, 
whether  I  fpent  or  fpent  not ;  for  if  the  blows  that 
have  been  given  me  in  thefe  failles  were  to  be 
paid  for  in  ready  money,  though  rated  only  at  four 
maravedís  a-piece,  another  hundred  crowns  would 
not  pay  for  half  of  them  :  and  let  every  man  lay 
his  hand  upon  his  heart,  and  let  him  not  be  judg- 
ing white  for  black,  nor  black  for  while  ;  for  every 
one  is  as  God  has  made  him,  and  often- times  a  great 
deal  worfe." 

?«  I  will  take  care,  faid  Carrafco,  to  advertife  the 
author  of  the  hiilory,  that,  if  he  reprints  the  bock, 

he 
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he  ihall  not  forget  what  honeíl  Sancho  has  told  us, 
which  will  make  the  book  as  good  again."  '*  Is 
there  any  thing  elfe  to  be  corrected  in  that  legend, 
Signor  bachelor  r"  quoth  Don  Quixote.  "  There 
may  be  others,  anfwered  Carrafco,  but  none  of  that 
importance  with  thofe  already  mentioned  "  ««  And* 
perad  ven  ture,  faid  Don  Quixote,  the  au  thor  pro- 
mi  íes  a  fecond  part."  "  He  does,  anfwered  Samp* 
fon,  but  fays  he  has  not  met  with  it,  nor  can  learn 
who  has  it ;  and  therefore  we  are  in  doubt  whether 
it  will  appear  or  no:  and  as  well  for  this  reafon, 
as  becaufe  fome  people  fay,  that  fecond  parts  are 
never  good  for  any  thing,  and  others,  that  there  is 
enough  of  Don  Quixote  already,  it  is  believed, 
there  will  be  no  fecond  part  "7  though  fome,  whs 
are  more  jovial  than  faturnine,  cry,  Let  us  have 
more  Quixotades  ;  let  Don  Quixote  encounter,  and 
Sancho  Panca  talk  ;  and,  be  the  reft  what  it  will, 
we  (hall  be  contented."  "  And  pray,  how  ftands 
the  author  aifecled  ?"  demanded  Don  Quixote. 
t(  How  !  anfwered  Sampfon  ;  why,  as  fcon  as  ever 
he  can  find  the  hiilory  he  is  looking  for  with  extra- 
ordinary diligence,  he  will  immediately  fend  it  to 
the  prefs,  being  prompted  thereto  more  by  íntereíí 
than  by  any  motive  of  praife  whatever."  To  which 
Sancho  faid  :  €*  Does  the  author  aim  at  money 
and  profit  ?  it  will  be  a  wonder  then  if  he  fucceeds, 
fince  he  will  only  ilitch  it  away  in  great  halle,  like 
a  taylor  on  Eailer  eve  ;  for  works  that  are  done 
haitily  are  never  iinifh ed  with  that  perfection  they 
require.  I  wiih  this  fame  Signor  Moor  would  con- 
fider  a  little  what  he  is  about  :  for  I  and  my  mailer 
will  furniih  him  fo  abundantly  with  lime  and  mor- 
tar in  matter  of  adventures  3nd  variety  of  accidents, 
that  he  may  not  only  compile  a  feccnd  pare,  but  an 
hundred.  The  good  man  thinks,  without  doubt, 
that  we  lie  fleeping  here  in  draw  ;  but  let  him  hold 
-C  5  up 
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up  the  foot  while  the  fmith  is  ihoeing,  and  he  will  ¡ 
fee  on  which  we  halt.    What  I  can  fay  is,  that,  if  I 
this  mailer  of  mine  had  taken  my  counfel,  we  had 
ere  now  been  in  the  field,  redreiling  grievances,  and 
righting  wrongs,  as  is  the  practice  and  ufageof  good 
knights-errant. " 

Sancho  had  fcarce  finifhed  this  difcourfe,  when 
the  neighings  of  Rozinante  reached  their  ears  ; 
which  Don  Quixote  took  for  a  moil  happy  omen, 
and  refolved  to  make  another  faily  within  three  or 
four  days ;  and  declaring  his  intention  to  the  ba- 
chelor, he  aiked  his  advice  which  way  he  íhould  be-  | 
gin  his  journey.  The  bachelor  replied,  he  was 
of  opinion  that  he  Ihould  go  directly  to  the  king- 
dom of  Arragon,  and  the  city  of  SaragoiTa,  where 
in  a  few  days  there  was  to  be  held  a  moil  folemn 
tournament,  in  honour  of  the  feflival  of  faint 
George,  in  which  he  might  acquire  renown  above 
all  the  Arragonian  knights,  which  would  be  the  fame 
thing  as  acquiring  it  above  all  the  knights  in  the 
world.  He  commended  his  refolution  as  moil  ho- 
nourable and  moil  valorous,  and  gave  him  a  hint  to 
be  more  wary  in  encountering  dangers,  becaufe  his 
life  was  not  his  own,  but  theirs  who  ilood  in  need 
of  his  aid  and  fuccour  in  their  diílreíTes.  "  This  is 
what  I  renounce,  Signor  Sampfon,  quoth  Sancho  ; 
for  my  mailer  makes  no  more  of  attacking  an 
hundred  armed  men,  than  a  greedy  boy  would  do 
half  a  dozen  melons.  Body  of  the  world  !  Signor 
bachelor,  yes,  there  muil  be  a  time  to  attack,  and 
a  time  to  retrat  ;  and  it  muil  not  be  always,  Saint 
Jago,  and  charge,  Spain*.  And  farther  I  have 
heard  fay,  (and,  if  I  remember  right,  from  my  maf- 
ter  himfelf)  that  the  mean  of  true  valour  lies  be- 

*  "  Santiaga  y  cierra  Efpana."  It  is  the  cry  of  the  Spaniards, 
when  they  fall  on  in  buttle. 
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tween  the  extremes  of  cowardice  and  raihnefs :  and 
if  this  be  fo,  I  would  not  have  him  run  away  when 
there  is  no  need  of  it,  nor  would  I  have  him  fall  on 
when  the  too  great  fuperiority  requires  quite  ano- 
ther thing  :  but  above  all  things,  I  would  let  my 
mailer  know  that,  if  he  will  take  me  with  him,  it 
muft  be  upon  condition,  that  he  ihall  battle  it  all 
himfelf,  and  that  I  will  not  be  obliged  to  any  other 
thing,  but  to  look  after  his  cloaths  and  his  diet; 
to  which  purpofes  I  will  fetch  and  carry  like  any 
fpaniel  :  but  to  imagine  that  I  will  lay  hand  to 
my  fword,  though  it  be  againil  rafcally  wood-cut- 
ters with  hooks  and  hatchets,  is  to  be  very  much 
miflaken.  I,  Signor  Sampfon,  do  not  fet  up  for  the' 
fame  of  being  valiant,  but  for  that  of  being  the  belt 
and  faithfulleil  fquire  that  ever  ferved  a  knight- 
errant  :  and  if  my  lord  Don  Quixote,  in  coniidera- 
tion  of  my  many  and  good  fervices,  has  a  mind  to 
bellow  on  me  fame  one  iiland  of  the  many  his  wor- 
ihip  fays  he  ihall  light  upon,  I  ihall  be  much  be- 
holden to  him  for  the  favour ;  and  though  he 
ihould  not  give  me  one,  born  I  am,  and  we  mull 
not  rely  upon  one  another,  but  upon  God  :  and  per- 
hap?  the  bread  I  (hall  eat  without  the  government 
may  go  down  more  lavourily  than  that  I  ihould  eat 
with  it  :  and  how  do  I  know  but  the  devii,  in  one 
of  thefe  governments,  may  provide  me  fome  ftum- 
bling-block,  that  I  may  fall,  and  dam  out  my 
grinders  ?  Sancho  1  was  born,  and  Sancho  I  intend 
to  die:  Yet  for  all  that,  if,  fairly  and  fquarely, 
without  much  folicitude  or  much  danger,  Heaven 
ihould  chance  to  throw  an  iiland,  or  icme  fuch 
thing,  in  my  way,  I  am  not  fuch  a  fool  neither  as  to 
refufe  it  ;  for  it  is  a  faying,  When  they  give  you  a 
heifer,  make  haile  with  the  rope  :  and  when  good- 
fortune  comes,  be  fure  take  her  in." 

™  Brother  Sancho,  quoth  Carrafco^  yeiv  have 
C  6  fpoken 
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fpoken  like  any  profeíTor  :  neverthelefs  truil  in 
God,  and  Signor  Don  Quixote,  that  he  will  give 
you,  not  only  an  iiland,  but  even  a  kingdom. " 
*'  One  as  likely  as  the  other,  anfwered  Sancho  ; 
though  1  could  tell  Signor  Carrafco,  that  my  mailer 
will  not  throw  the  kingdom  he  gives  me  into  a  bag 
without  a  bottom  :  for  I  have  felt  my  own  pulfe, 
and  find  myfelf  in  health  enough  to  rule  kingdoms 
and  govern  iilands,  and  fo  much  I  have  fignified  be- 
fore now  to  my  lord."  "  Look  you,  Sancho,  quoth 
Sampfon,  honours  change  manners  ;  and  it  may 
come  to  pafs,  when  you  are  a  governor,  that  you 
may  not  know  the  very  mother  that  bore  you." 
f*  That,  anfwered  Sancho,  may  be  the  cafe  with  thofe 
that  are  born  among  the  mallows,  but  not  with 
thofe  whofe  fouls,  like  mine,  are  covered  four 
inches  thick  with  greafe  of  the  old  chriitian  :  no, 
but  confider  my  difpofition,  whether  it  is  likely 
to  be  ungrateful  to  any  body."  "  God  grant  it, 
faid  Don  Quixote,  and  we  ihall  fee  when  the  go- 
vernment comes;  for  methinks  I  have  it  already  in 
iny  eye." 

This  faid,  he  deiired  the  bachelor,  if  he  were  a 
poet,  that  he  would  do  him  the  favour  to  compofe 
for  him  fome  verfes  byway  of  a  farewel  to  his  lady 
Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  and  that  he  would  place  a 
letter  of  her  name  at  the  beginning  of  each  verfe, 
in  fuch  manner,  that,  at  the  end  of  the  verfes,  the 
iirft  letters  taken  together  might  make  Dulcinea  del 
Tobofo.  The  bachelor  anfwered,  though  he  was 
not  of  the  famous  poets  of  Spain,  who  were  faid 
to  be  but  three  and  a  half,  *  he  would  not  fail 

*  The  firft,  Alonzo  de  Ercilla,  author  of  the  Araucana  :  the 
fecond,  Juan  Rufo  of  Cordova,  author  of  the  Auftriada  :  and  the 
third;  Chrifíophér  Verves  of  Valentía,  author  of  the  Montfer- 
rate.    JBy  the  half  poet  Cervantes  modeftly  intends  himfelf. 

Don  Greg, 
to 
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to  compofe  thofe  verfes ;  though  he  was  fenfible  it 
would  be  no  eafy  talk,  the  name  confirming  of 
feventeen  letters  ;  for  if  he  made  four  lianzas  of 
four  verfes  each,  there  would  be  a  letter  too  much, 
and  if  he  made  them  of  five,  which  they  call  De- 
cimal or  Redondilla's,  there  would  be  three  letters 
wanting  :  neverthelefs  he  would  endeavour  to  fink 
a  letter  as  well  as  he  could,  fo  as  that  the  name  of 
Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  ihould  be  included  in  the  four 
lianzas.  "  Let  it  be  fo  by  all  means,  faid  Don 
Quixote;  for  if  the  name  be  not  plain  and  manifeft, 
no  woman  will  believe  the  rhymes  were  made  for 
her."  They  agreed  upon  this,  and  that  they  ihould 
fet  out  eight  days  after.  Don  Quixote  enjoined 
the  bachelor  to  keep  it  fecret,  efpecially  from  the 
prieil,  and  mailer  Nicholas,  and  from  his  niece  an3 
houfe-keeeper,  that  they  might  not  obílruél  his  ho- 
nourable and  valorous  purpofe.  All  which  Car- 
rafco  promifed,  and  took  his  leave,  charging  Don 
Quixote  to  give  him  advice  of  his  good  or  ill  fuc- 
cefs,  as  opportunity  offered :  and  fo  they  again 
bid  each  other  farewel,  and  Sancho  went  to  pro- 
vide and  put  in  order  what  was  neceflary  for  the  ex- 
pedition. 

CHAP.  V. 

Of  the  wife  and pleafant  difcourfe,  which  paffed  between 
Sancho  Panca  and  his  wife  Terefa  Punca, 

THE  tranflator  of  this  hiilory,  coming  to  write 
this  fifth  chapter,  fays,  he  takes  it  to  be 
apocryphal,  becaufe  in  it  Sancho  talks  in  another 
ilyle  than  could  be  expected  from  his  fhallow  under- 
ilanding,  and  fays  fuch  fubtile  things,  that  he  rec- 
kons impoíTible  that  he  ihould  know  them  :  never- 
thelefs, he  would  not  omit  tranilating  them,  to 

comply 
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comply  with  the  duty  of  his  office,  and  fo  went  on, 

faying  : 

Sancho  came  home  fo  gay  and  fo  merry,  that  his 
wife  perceived  his  joy  a  bow-íhot  off,  infomuch  that 
lhe  could  not  but  aik  him  :  "  What  is  the  matter, 
friend  Sancho,  you  are  fo  merry  ?  **  To  which  he 
anfwered:  €€  Dear  wife,  if  it  were  God's  will,  I 
ihould  be  very  glad  not  to  be  fo  well  pleafed  as  I 
appear  to  be."  *'  Huiband,  replied  íhe,  I  under- 
ftand  you  not,  and  know  not  what  you  mean  by 
faying,  you  mould  be  glad,  if  it  were  God's  will, 
you  were  not  fo  much  pleafed  :  now,  filJy  as  I  am, 
I  cannot  guefs  how  one  can  take  pleafure  in  not 
being  pleafed. 99  "  Look  you,  Terefa,  anfwered 
Sancho,  I  am  thus  merry,  becaufe  I  am  refolved 
to  return  to  the  fervice  of  my  mailer  Don  Quixote,, 
who  is  determined  to  make  a  third  fally  in  quell  of 
adventures  ;  and  I  am  to  accompany  him,  for  fo  my 
iieceifity  will  have  it :  beíides  I  am  pleafed  with  the 
hopes  of  finding  the  other  hundred  crowns,  like 
thofe  we  have  fpent :  though  it  grieves  me,  that  I 
jnuil  part  from  you  and  my  children  ;  and  if  God 
would  be  pleafed  to  give  me  bread,  dryihod  and  at 
home,  without  dragging  me  over  rough  and  fmooth, 
and  through  thick  and  thin  (which  he  might  do  at 
a  fmall  expence,  and  by  only  willing  it  fo)  it  is 
plain,  my  joy  would  be  more  firm  and  folid,  fince  it 
is  now  mingled  with  forrow  for  leaving  you  :  fo 
that  I  faid  right,  when  I  faid  I  ihould  be  glad,  if 
it  were  God's  will,  I  were  not  fo  well  pleafed.'* 
"  Look  you,  Sancho,  replied  Terefa,  ever  fince 
you  have  been  a  member  of  a  knight-errant,  you 
talk  in  fuch  a  round-about  manner,  that  there  is 
nobody  underilands  you."  "  Ic  is  enough  that 
God  underilands  me,  wife,  anfwered  Sancho  ;  for 
he  is  the  underilander  of  all  things  ;  and  fo  much 
Jfor  that:  and  do  you  hear,  filler,  it  is  convenient 

you 
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you  ihould  take  more  than  ordinary  care  of  Daggle 
thefe  three  days,  that  he  may  be  in  a  condition  to 
bear  arms :  double  his  allowance,  and  get  the  pack- 
faddle  in  order,  and  the  reft  of  his  tackling ;  for  we 
are  not  going  to  a  wedding,  bat  to  roam  about  the 
world,  and  to  have  now  and  then  a  bout  at  "  give  and 
take"  with  giants,  fiery  dragons,  and  goblins,  and  ta 
hear  hiifings,  roarings,  bellowings,  and  bleatings : 
all  which  would  be  but  flowers  of  lavender,  if  we 
had  not  to  do  with  Yanguefes  and  enchanted  Moors/* 
"  I  believe  indeed,  huiband,  replied  Terefa,  that 
your  fquires-errant  do  not  eat  their  bread  for  no- 
thing, and  therefore  I  ihall  not  fail  to  befeech  our 
Lord  to  deliver  you  fpeedily  from  fo  much  evil  hap.** 
€C  I  tell  you,  wife,  anfwered  Sancho,  that,  did  I 
not  expecí  ere  leng  to  fee  myfelf  a  governor  of  an 
ifland,  I  ihould  drop  down  dead  upon  the  fpot.59 
ff  Not  fo,  my  dear  huiband,  quoth  Terefa:  Let  the 
hen  live,  though  it  be  with  the  pip.  Live  you,  and 
the  devil  take  all  the  governments  in  the  world. 
Without  a  government  came  you  from  your  mother's 
womb ;  without  a  government  have  you  lived  hi- 
therto ;  and  without  a  government  will  you  go,  or 
be  carried  to  your  grave,  whenever  it  ihall  pleafe 
God.  How  many  folks  are  there  in  the  world  that 
have  not  a  government  5  and  yet  they  live  for  all 
that,  and  are  reckoned  in  the  number  of  the  people  ? 
The  belt  fauce  in  the  world  is  hunger,  and,  as  that 
is  never  wanting  to  the  poor,  they  always  eat  with  a 
relifh.  But  if,  perchance,  Sancho,  you  ihould  get  a 
government,  do*  not  forget  me,  and  your  children* 
Confider,  that  little  Sancho  is  juil  fifteen  years  old, 
and  it  is  fit  he  ihould  go  to  fchool,  if  fo  be  his  uncle 
the  abbot  means  to  t>reed  him  up  to  the  church, 
Confider  alfo,  that  Mary  Sancha  your  daughter  will 
not  break  her  heart  if  we  marry  her;  for  I  am  mif- 
taken  if  fhe  has  not  as  much  mind  to  a  huiband  as 

you> 
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you  have  to  a  government :  and  indeed,  indeed, 
better  a  daughter  but  indifferently  married,  than 
well  kept." 

"  In  good  faith,  anfwered  Sancho,  if  God  be 
lb  good  to  me  that  I  get  any  thing  like  a  govern- 
ment, dear  wife,  I  will  match  Mary  Sancha  ib 
highly,  that  there  will  be  no  coming  near  her  with- 
out calling  her  Your  Ladyfhip."  f*  Mot  fo,  Sancho, 
anfwered  Terefa  ;  the  befl  way  is  to  marry  her  to 
her  equal ;  for  if,  inftead  of  pattens,  you  put  her  on 
clogs,  and,  inilead  of  her  ruffet  petticoat  of  fourteen- 
penny  fluff,  you  give  her  a  farthingale  and  petticoats 
of  filk,  and,  inftead  of  plain  Molly  and  You,  fhe 
be  called  My  Lady  fuch-a-one,  and  Your  Ladyihip, 
the  girl  will  not  know  where  ihe  rs,  and  will  fair 
into  a  thoufand  miftakes  at  every  ftep,  discovering- 
the  coarfe  thread  of  her  home-fpun  country-fluff." 
"  Peace,  fool,  quoth  Sancho ;  for  all  the  bufi- 
nefs  is  to  pra&ife  two  or  three  years,  and  after  that 
the  ladyfnip  and  the  gravity  will  fit  upon  her  as  if 
they  were  made  for  her  ;  and,  if  net,  what  matters 
it?  Let  her  be  a  lady,  and  come  what  will  of  it.5* 
*'  Meafure  yourfelf  by  your  condition,  Sancho* 
anfwered  Terefa  ;  feek  not  to  raife  yourfelf  higher, 
and  remember  the  proverb,  Wipe  your  neighbour's 
fon's  nofe,  and  take  him  into  your  houfe  *.  It 
would  be  a  pretty  bufinefs  truly  to  marry  our  Mary 
to  fome  great  count  or  knight,  who,  when  the  fancy 
takes  him,  would  look  upon  her  as  fome  ilrange 
thing,  and  be  calling  her  country-wench,  clod- 
breaker's  brat,  and  I  know  not  what :  not  while  I 
live,  huíband  ;  I  have  not  brought  up  my  child  to 
be  fo  ufed  :  do  you  provide  money,  Sancho,  and 
leave  the  matching  of  her  to  my  care  ;  for  there  is 

*  This  is  a  literal  verfion  of  the  Spanifh  proverb,  the  meaning 
of  which,  I  fuppoft,  is,  "  Match  your  daughter  with  your  neighs 
four's  fon." 

Lope 
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Lope  Tocho,-  John  Tocho's  fon,  a  I uily  hale  young 
man,  whom  we  know,  and  I  am  fure  he  has  a  fneak- 
ing  kindnefs  for  the  girl  :  ihe  will  be  very  well 
married  to  him,  coníidering  he  is  our  equal,  and 
will  always  be  under  our  eye  ;  and  we  ihall  be  all  as 
one,  parents  and  children,  grandfons  and  fons-in- 
law,  and  fo  the  peace  and  bleiTing  of  God  will  be 
among  us  all  ;  and  do  not  you  pretend  to  be  mar- 
rying her  now  at  your  courts  and  great  palaces, 
where  they  will  neither  underiland  her,  nor  ihe  un- 
derhand herfelf."  "  Hark  you,  beaft,  and  wife  for 
Barabbas,  replied  Sancho,  why  would  you  now, 
without  rhyme  or  reafon,  hinder  ;me  from  marrying 
my  daughter  with  one,  who  may  bring  me  grand- 
children that  may  be  filled  Your  Lordiliips  ?  Look 
you,  Terefa,  I  have  always  heard  my  betters  fay, 
He  that  will  not  when  he  may,  when  he  will  he  mail 
have  nay  :  and  it  would  be  very  wrong,  now  that 
fortune  is  knocking  at  our  door,  to  fnut  it  again  A 
her  :  let  us  fpread  our  faita  to  the  favourable  gale 
that  now  blows. "  This  kind  of  language,  and 
what  Sancho  fays  farther  below,  made  the  tranñator 
of  this  hiilory  fay,  he  takes  this  chapter  to  be  apo- 
Cyphal, 

"  Do  you  not  think,  animal,  continued  Sancho, 
that  it  would  be  well  for  me  to  be  really  poíTeíTed 
of  fome  beneficial  government,  that  may  lift  us  out 
of  the  dirt,  and  enable  me  to  match  Mary  Sancha  ta 
whom  I  pleafed  ?  You  will  then  fee  how  people 
will  call  you  Donna  Terefa  Panca,  and  you  will  fit 
in  the  church  with  velvet  cuihions,  carpets,  and 
tapeftries,  in  fpite  of  the  bed  gentlewomen  of  the 
pariih.  No!  no!  continue  as  you  are,  and  be  al- 
ways the  fame  thing,  without  being  increafed  or  di- 
miniihed,  .like  a  figure  in  the  hangings.  Let  us 
have  no  more  of  this,  pray;  for  little  Sancha  íhall 
be  a  countefs,  in  fpite  of  your  teeth. "    "  For  all 

that, 
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that,  hufband,  anfwered  Terefa,  I  am  afraid  thfo 
countefsihip  will  be  my  daughter's  undoing.  But* 
what  you  pleafe :  make  her  a  duchefs  or  a  princefs  ; 
but  I  can  tell  you,  it  ihall  never  be  with  my  good- 
will or  confent.  I  was  always  a  lover  of  equality, 
and  cannot  abide  to  fee  folks  taking  Mate  upon 
themfelves.  Terefa  my  parents  named  me  at  the 
font,  a  plain  fimple  name,  without  the  additions, 
laces,  or  garnitures  of  Dons  or  Donnas.  My  fa- 
ther's name  was  Cafcajo  ;  and  I,  by  Being  your  wife^ 
am  called  Terefa  Panca,  though  indeed  by  good 
right  I  ihould  be  called  Terefa  Cafcajo.  But  the 
laws  follow  ílil I  the  prince's  vvilí.  I  am  contented 
with  this  name,  without  the  additional  weight  of 
Donna,  to  make  it  fo  heavy  that  I  ihall  not  be  able  ta 
carry  it;  and  I  would  not  have  people,  when  they 
fee  me  decked  out  like  any  little  countefs  br  gover- 
nefs,  immediately  fay,  Look,  how  ítately  madam 
hog~feeder  moves  !  Yefterday  (he  toiled  at  her  dif- 
ta §  from  morning  to-night,  and  went  to  mafs  with 
the  tail  of  her  petticoat  over  her  head,  infiead  of  a 
veil;  and  to-day  foríooth  ihe  goes  with  her  farthin- 
gale, her  embroideries,  and  with  an  air,  as  if  we  did 
not  know  her.  God  keep  me  in  my  feven,  or  my 
five  fenfes,  or  as  many  as  I  have;  for  I  do  not  in- 
tend to  expofe  myfelf  after  this  manner.  Go  you, 
brother,  to  your  governing  and  iilanding,  and  puff 
yourfelf  up  as  you  pleafe  :  as  for  my  girl  and  I,  by 
the  life  of  my  rather,  we  will  neither  of  us  ílir  a  itep 
from  our  own  town.    For  the  proverb  fays  : 

The  wife  that  expecls  to  have  a  good  name, 
Is  always  at  home  as  if  ihe  were  lame  : 
And  the  maid  that  is  honeft,  her  chiefeft  delight 
Is  itill  to  be  doing  from  morning  to  night. 


Ga 
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Go  you  with  your  Don  Quixote  to  your  adventures, 
and  leave  us  with  our  ill  fortunes :  God  will  better 
them  for  us,  if  we  deferve  it :  and  truly  I  cannot 
imagine  who  made  him  a  Don,  a  title  which  nei- 
ther his  father  nor  his  grandfather  ever  had,5* 
**  Certainly,  replied  Sancho,  you  muil  have  fome 
familiar  in  that  body  of  yours  :  heavens  blefs  thee, 
woman !  what  a  parcel  of  things  have  you  been* 
ftringing  one  upon  another,  without  either  head  or 
tail  !  What  has  Cafcajo,  the  embroideries,  or  the 
proverbs  to  do  with  what  I  am  faying?  Hark  you, 
fool,  and  ignorant  (for  fo  I  may  call  you,  fince  yon 
underftand  not  what  I  fay,  and  are  flying  from 
good-fortune)  had  I  told  you,  that  our  daughter 
iras  to  throw  herklf  headlong  from  fome  high 
tower,  or  go  llrolling  about  the  world,  as  did  the 
Infanta  Donna  Urraca-,  you  would  be  in  the  right 
riot  to  come  into  my  opinion:  but  if,  in  two  turns 
of  a  hand,  and  lefs  than  one  twinkling  of  an  eye,  Í 
can  equip  her  with  a  Don  and  Your  Ladyihip,  and 
raife  you  from  the  ftraw,  to  fit  under  a  canopy  of 
fíate,  and  upon  a  fopha  with  more  velvet  cushions 
than  all  the  Almohadas  *  of  Morocco  had  Moors  ia 
their  lineage,  why  will  you  not  confent,  and  deiire 
what  I  do?"  €<  Would  you  know  why,  huihand? 
anfwered  Terefa :  it  is  becaufe  of  the  proverb, 
which  fays,  He  that  covers  thee,  difcovers  thee. 
All  glance  their  eyes  haftily  over  the  poor  man,  and 
fix  them  upon  the  rich;  and  if  that  rich  man  was 
once  poor,  then  there  is  work  for  your  murmurers 
and  backbiters,  who  fwarm  every  where  like  bees." 
•  '  Look  you,  Terefa,  anfwered  Sancho/ and  Men 
to  what  I  am  going  to  fay  to  you  ;  perhaps  you  have 
never  heard  it  in  all  the  days  of  your  life:  and  I  do> 

*  A  fport  on  the  word  Almohada,  which  fignifies  a  cufhion, 
and  was  alio  the  furname  of  a  famous  race  of  the  Arabs  in  Afric. 


not 
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not  now  fpeak  of  my  own  head;  for  all  that  I  in- 
tend to  fay  are  fentences  of  that  good  father,  the 
preacher,  who  held  forth  to  us  lail  Lent  in  this 
village;  who,  if  I  remember  right,  faid,  that  ail 
the  things  prefent,  which  our  eyes  behold,  do  ap- 
pear and  exiil  in  our  minds  much   better,  and 

with  greater  force,  than  things  paft."  All  thefe 

reafonings  here  of  Sancho  are  another  argument  to 
perfuade  the  tranilator  that  this  chapter  is  apocry- 
phal, as  exceeding  the  capacity  of  Sancho,  who  went 
on,  faying  : 

C(  From  hence  it  proceeds,  that,  when  we  fee  any 
perfon  finely  drefFed,   and  fet  off  with  rich  ap- 
parel, and  with  a  train  of  fervants,  we  are,  as  it  | 
were,  compelled  to  ihew  him  reflect,  although  the, 
memory,  in  that  inilant,  recalls  to  our  thoughts  I 
fome  mean  circumiiances,  under  which  we  have  feen 
him;  which  meannefs,  whether  it  be  of  poverty  or 
defcent,    being    already   pa  ft,    no    longer   exiíts,  j 
and  there  remains  only  what  we  fee  prefent  be- 
fore our  eyes.     And  if  this  perfon,  whom  for- 
tune has  raifed  from  the  obfcurky  of  his  native 
meannefs,  proves  well-behaved,  liberal,  and  cour-  ! 
teous  to  every  body,  and  does  not  fet  himfelf  to 
vie  with  the  ancient  nobility,  be  allured,  Terefa, 
that  nobody  will  remember  what  he  was,  but  will  j 
reverence  what  he  is,  excepting  the  envious,  from 
whom  no  profperous  fortune  is  fecure."    '*  I  do  not  | 
underftand  you,  huiband,  replied  Terefa:  do  what  i 
you  think  fit,  and  break  not  my  brains  any  more  ¡ 
with  your  fpeeches  and  flouriihes.    And  if  you  are 

revolved  to  do  as  you  fay"  <c  Refolved,  you 

lhould  fay,  wife,  quoth  Sancho,  and  not  revolved." 
"  Set  not  yourfelf  to  difpute  with  me,  anfwered 
Terefa;  I  fpeak  as  it  pleafes  God,  and  meddle  not 
with  what  does  not  concern  me.  I  fay,  if  you  hold 
ftill   in   the  fame  mind    of  being    a  governor, 

take 
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take  your  fon  Sancho  with  you,  and  henceforward 
train  him  up  to  your  art  of  government ;  for  it  is 
fitting  the  fons  fhould  inherit  and  learn  their  fa- 
ther's calling."  "  When  I  have  a  government, 
quoth  Sancho,  I  will  fend  for  him  by  the  port,  and 
will  fend  you  money,  which  I  ihall  not  want ;  for 
there  are  always  people  enough  to  lend  governors  mo- 
ney, when  they  have  it  not  :  but  then  be  fure  to 
clothe  the  boy  fo,  that  he  may  look,  not  like  what  he 
is,  but  what  he  is  to  be."  *<  Send  you  money, 
quoth  Ttrefa,  and  I  will  equip  him  as  fine  as  a  palm- 
branch*."  "  We  are  agreed  then,  quoth  Sancho, 
that  our  daughter  is  to  be  a  countefs  ?"  <<  The  day 
that  I  fee  her  a  countefs,  anfwered  Terefa,  I  ihall  rec- 
kon I  am  laying  her. in  her  grave:  but  I  fay  again, 
you  may  do  as  you  pleafe ;  for  we  women  are  born  to 
&ear  the  clog  of  obedience  to  our  hufoands,  be  they 
never  fuch  blockheads  and  then  ihe  began  to  weep 
as  bitterly,  as  if  ihe  already  faw  little  Sancha  dead 
and  buried.  Sancho  comforted  her,  and  promifed, 
that  though  hemuftmake  her  a  countefs,  he  would 
fee  and  put  it  off  as  long  as  poifibly  he  could.  Thus 
ended  their  dialogue,  and  Sancho  went  back  to  viíit 
Don  Quixote,  and  put  things  in  order  for  their  de- 
parture. 

*  In  Italy  and  Spain  they  carry  in  proceflion,  on  Palm-Sun- 
day, a  Palm-branch,  the  leaves  of  which  are  platted  and  inter- 
•woven  with  great  art  and  nicety, 
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CHAP.  VI. 

^Ofnjohat  pajfed  between  Don  Quixote,  his  niece  y  and 
houfe- keeper  ;  and  is  one  of  the  mojl  important  chap- 
ters of  the  whole  hijlory* 

WHILE  Sancho  Panga,  and  his  wife  Terefa 
Cafcajo,  were  holding  the  foregoing  imper- 
tinent* dialogue,  Don  Quixote's  neice  and  houfe- 
keeper  were  not  idle ;  who,  guefling  by  a  thoufand 
iigns  that  their  uncle  and  mailer  would  break  loofe 
the  third  time,  and  return  to  the  exercife  of  his 
(for  them)  unlucky  knight-errantry,  endeavoured 
by  all  poflible  means  to  divert  him  from  fo  fooliih 
a  defign  :  but  it  was  all  preaching  in  the  defert, 
and  hammering  on  cold  iron.  However,  among 
many  other  various  reafonings,  which' paiTed  be- 
tween them,  the  houfe-keeper  faid  to  him  :  "  Sir, 
if  your  worihip  will  not  tarry  quietly  at  home,  and 
leave  this  rambling  over  hills  and  dales  like  a  dif- 
turbed  ghofl,  in  queft  of  thofe  fame  adventures, 
which  I  call  mifadventures,  1  am  refolved  to  com- 
plain aloud  to  God  and  the  king,  to  put  a  flop  to 
it."  To  which  Don  Quixote  replied  :  "  Miitrefs 
houfe-keeper,  what  anfwer  God  will  return  to  your 
complaints,  I  know  not;  and  what  his  majeily  will 
anfwer,  as  *  little :  I  only  know,  that,  if  I  were 
king,  I  would  difpenfe  with  myfelf  from  anfwer- 
ing  that  infinity  of  impertinent  memorials,  which 
are  every  day  prefented  to  him  :  for  one  of  the 
greateil  fatigues  a  king ,  undergoes,  is,  the  being 

*  So  it  is  in  the  original  «  impertinente  but  I  íufpecl  th« 
irony  is  here  broke  by  the  tranfcriber  or  printer,  and  not  by 
the  author  himfelf,  and  that  it  íhould  be  "  importante"  impor- 
tant, which  carries  on  the  grave  ridicule  of  the  hiiloiy. 

obliged 
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obliged  to  hear  and  anfwer  every  body;  and  there- 
fore  I  ihould  be  loth  my  concerns  ihould  give  him 
any  trouble."  To  which  the  houfe-kceper  replied: 
*«  Pray,  fir,  are  there  not  knights  in  his  majefty's 
court  V9    "  Yes,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  there  are 
many  ;  and  it  is  fitting  there  ihould,  for  the  orna- 
ment and  grandeur  of  princes,  and  for  the  oil --^na- 
tion of  the  royal  dignity."    "  Would  it  not  then  be 
better,  replied  ihe,  that  your  worihip  ihould  be  one 
of  them,  and  quietly  ferve  your  king  and  lord  at 
court?"    "  Look  you,  friend,  anfwered  Don  Quix- 
ote, all  knights  cannot  be  courtiers,  neither  can, 
nor  ought,  all  courtiers  to  be  knights-errant :  there 
mull  be  of  all  forts  in  the  world  ;  and  though  we 
are  all  knights,  there  is  a  great  deal  of  diiference 
between  us :  for  the  courtiers,  without  ilirring  out 
of  their  apartments,  or  over  the  threfhold,  traverfe 
the  whole  globe,  in  a  map,  without  a  farthing  ex- 
pence,  and  without  fuiFering  heat  or  cold,  hunger 
or  thiril.    But  we,  the  true  knights-errant,  mea- 
fure  the  whole  earth  with  our  own  feet,  expofed 
to  fun  and  cold,  to  the  air  and  the  inclemencies  of 
the  iky,  by  night  and  by  day,  on  foot  and  on  horfe- 
back:  nor  do  we  know  our  enemies  in  picture  on- 
ly, but  in  their  proper  perfons,  and  attack  them  at 
every  turn,  and    upon    every  occafion  ;  without 
ilanding  upon  trifles,  or  upon  the  laws  of  duelling, 
fuch  as,  whether   our  adverfary  bears   a  ihorter 
or  longer  lance  or  fword,  whether  he  carries  about 
him  any  relicks,  or  wears  any  iecret  coat  of  mail,  or 
whether  the  fun  be  duly  divided  or  not ;  with  other 
ceremonies  of  the  fame  ftamp,  ufed  in  fingle  combats 
between  man  and  man,  which  you  underitand  not, 
but  I  do.    And  you  mull  know  farther,  that  your 
true  knight-errant,  though  heihould  efpy  ten  giants, 
whofe  heads  not  only  touch,  but  over-top  the  clouds, 

and 
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and  though  each  of  them  ilalk  on  two  prodigious 
towers  inilead  of  legs,  and  has  arms  like  the  main 
mafts  of  huge  and  mighty  (hips  of  war,  and  each  eye 
like  a  great  mill-wheel,  and  more  £ery  than  the  fur- 
nace of  a  glafs-houfe,  yet  he  muft  in  no  wife  be  af- 
frighted, but  on  the  contrary,  with  a  genteel  air,  and 
an  undaunted  heart,  encounter,  aifail,  and,  if  poifi- 
ble,  overcome  and  rout  them  in  an  inftant  of  time, 
though  they  fhould  come  armed  with  the  ihell  of  a 
certain  £ih,  which,  they  fay,  is  harder  than  adamant; 
and  though,  inilead  of  fwords,  they  ihould  bring 
trenchant  fabres  of  Damafcan  ileel,  or  iron  maces 
pointed  alfo  with  ileel,  as  I  have  feea  more  than 
once  or  twice.  All  this  I  have  faid,  miitrefs  houfe- 
keeper,  to  (hew  you  the  difference  between  fome 
knights  and  others  ;  and  it  were  to  be  wifned,  that 
every  prince  knew  how  to  efteem  this  fecond,  or 
rather  rirft  fpecies  of  knights-errant,  fmce,  as  we 
read  in  their  hiltories,  fome  among  them  have  been 
the  bulwark,  not  of  one  only,  but  of  many  king- 
doms." 

"  Ah  !  dear  uncle,  faid  then  the  niece,  be  aíTured,  j 
that  what  you  tell  us  of  knights-errant  is  all  in- 
vention and  lies ;  and,  if  their  hiftories  muft  not  be 
burnt,  at  leaft  they  deferve  to  wear  each  of  them  a 
Sanbenito  *,  or  fome  badge,  whereby  they  may  be 
known  to  be  infamous,  and  deftruclive  of  good 
manners,"    "  By  the  God  in  whom  I  live,  faid  ) 
Don   Quixote,  were  you  not  my  niece  direclly,  I 
as  being  my  own  fifter's  daughter,  I  would  make  ¡ 
fuch  an  example  of  you,  for  the  blafphemy  you  have  I 
uttered,  that  the  whole  world  ihould  ring  of  it. 
How!  is  it  poilible,  that  a  young  baggage,  who  I 

*  A  coat  of  black  canvafs,  painted  over  with  flames  and  devi]?,  | 
worn  by  heretics,  when  going  to  be  burnt,  by  order  of  the  in- 
quiñtion. 

fcarcely 
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fcarcely  knows  how  to  manage  a  dozen  of  bobbins, 
ihould  prefume  to  put  in  her  oar,  and  cenfure  the 
hiilories  of  knights-errant  ?  What  would  Sir  Amadis 
have  faid,  ihould  he  have  heard  of  fuch  a  thing?  But 
now  I  think  of  it,  I  am  fure  he  would  have  forgiven 
you ;  for  he  was  the  moft  humble  and  moil  courteous 
knight  of  his  time,  and  thegreateft  favourer  of  dam- 
fels.    But  fome  other  might  have  heard  you,  from 
whom  you  might  not  have  come  off  fo  well :  for  all 
are  not  courteous  and  good-natured  ;  fome  are  lewd 
and  uncivil.    Neither  are  all  they,  who  call  them- 
felves  knights,  really  fuch  at  bottom  :  for  fome 
are  of  gold,  others  of  alchymy;  and  yet  all  appear 
to  be  knights,  though  all  cannot  abide  the  touch- 
ftone  of  truth.    Mean  fellows  there  are,  who  break 
their  winds  in  ftraining  to  appear  knights  ;  and 
topping  knights  there  are,  who,  one  would  think, 
die  with  defire  to  be  thought  mean  men.    The  for- 
mer raife  themfelves  by  their  ambition  or  by  their 
virtues;    the  •  latter   debafe   themfelves   by  their 
weaknefs  or  their  vices  :  and  one  had  need  of  a 
good  difcernment  to  diftinguiih  between  thefe  two 
kinds  of  knights,  fo  near  in  their  names,  and  fo 
diftant  in  their  actions."    e<  Blefsme!  uncle,  quoth 
the  niece,  that  your  worfhip  ihould  be  fo  knowing, 
that,  if  need  were,  you  might  mount  a  pulpit,  and 
hold  forth    any  where  in  the  ftreets  *,   and  yet 
ihould  give  into  fo  blind  a  vagary,  and  fo  exploded 
a  piece  of  folly,  as  to  think  to  perfuade  the  world, 
that  you  are  valiant,  now  you  are  old  ;  that  you 
are   ftrong,   when,    alas !    you  are  infirm.  ;  and 
that  you  are  able  to  make  crooked  things  ftra!ght, 
though  ftooping  yourfelf  under  the  weight  of  years ; 

*  The  zealots  now  and  then,  and  the  young  jefnits  frequent- 
ly, in  Italy  and  Spain,  get  upon  a  bulk,  and  hold  forth  in  the 
ftreets. 


Vol.  Ill, 
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above  all,  that  you  are  a  knight,  when  you  are  really 
none  :  for,  though  gentlemen  may  be  fuch,  yet  poor 
ones  hardly  can." 

€ f  You  are  much  in  the  right,  niece,  in  what  you 
fay,  anfwered  Don  Quixote  ;  and  I  could  tell  you 
fuch  things  concerning  lineages  as  would  iurprife 
you  :  but,  becaufe  I  would  not  mix  things  divine 
with  human,  I  forbear.  Hear  me,  friends,  with  at- 
tention. AH  the  genealogies  in  the  world  may  be 
reduced  to  four  forts,  which  are  thefe.  Firft,  of 
thofe  who.,  having  had  low  beginnings,  have  gone 
on  extending  and  dilating  themfelves  till  they  have 
arrived  at  a  prodigious  grandeur.  Secondly,  of 
thofe  who,  having  had  great  beginnings,  have  pre- 
ferved,  and  continue  to  preferve  them  in  the  fame 
condition  they  were  in  at  firft-  Thirdly,  of  thofe 
who,  though  they  have  had  great  beginnings,  have 
ended  in  a  fmall  point  like  a  pyramid,  having  gone 
on  diminiihing  and  decreafing  continually,  till  they 
have  come  almoft  to  nothing;  like  the  point  of 
the  pyramid,  which,  in  refpeft  of  its  bafe  or  pe- 
<deftal,  is  next  to  nothing.  Laftly,  of  thofe  (and 
they  are  the  moil  numerous)  who,  having  had  nei- 
ther a  good  beginning,  nor  a  tolerable  middle,  wiH 
therefore  end  without  a  name,  like  the  families  of 
common  and  ordinary  people.  Of  the  firft  fort, 
who,  having  had  a  mean  beginning,  have  rofe  to 
greatnefs,  and  ftill  preferve  it,  we  have  an  example 
in  the  Ottoman  family,  which,  from  a  poor  ihep- 
herd  its  founder,  is  arrived  at  the  height  we  now 
fee  it  at.  Of  the  fecond  fort  of  genealogies,,  which 
began  great,  and  preferve  themfelves  without  aug- 
mentation, examples  may  be  fetched  from  fundry 
hereditary  princes,  who  contain  themfelves  peace- 
ably within  the  limits  of  their  own  dominions, 
without  enlarging  or  contraaing  them.  Of  thofe, 
who  began  great,  and  have  ended  in  a  point,  there 

are 
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are  thoufands  of  inftances :  for  all  the  Pharaohs* 
and  Ptolemies  of  Egypt,  the  Csefars  of  Rome,  with 
all  the  herd  (if  I  may  fo  call  them)  of  that  infi- 
nite number  of  princes,   monarchs,   and  lords, 
Medes,  Aflyrians,  Perfians,  Greeks,  and  Barba- 
rians ;  all  thefe  families  and  dominions,  as  well 
as  their  founders,  have  ended  in  a  point  and  next 
to  nothing  :  for  it  is  impoifible  now  to  find  any 
of  their  defendants,  and,  if  one  iliould  find  them, 
it  would  be  in  fome  low  and  abjecl  condition.  Of 
the  lineages  of  the  common  fort  I  have  nothing  to 
fay,  only  that  they  ferve  to  fwell  the  number  of  the 
living,  without  deferving  any  other  fame  or  elogy. 
From  all  that  has  been  faid,  I  would  have  you  infer, 
my  dear  fools,  that  the  confufion  there  is  among 
genealogies  is  very  great,  and  that  thofe  only  ap- 
pear great  and  illuftrious,  which  ihew  themfelves 
fuch  by  the  virtue,  riches,  and  liberality  of  their 
poíleílbrs.    I  fay,  virtue,  riches,  and  liberality,  be- 
caufe  the  great  man  that  is  vicious  will  be  greatly 
vicious  ;  and  the  rich  man,  who  is  not  liberal,  is 
but  a  covetous  beggar :  for  the  poiTeflbr  of  riches 
is  not  happy  in  having,  but  in  fpending  them,  and 
not  in  fpending  them  merely  according  to  his  owi* 
inclination,  but  in  knowing  how  to  fpend  them 
properly.    The  knight,  who  is  poor,  has  no  other 
way  of  ihewing  himfelf  to  be  one,  but  that  of  vir* 
tue,  by  being   affable,  well-behaved,  courteous, 
kind,  and  obliging,  not  proud,  not  arrogant,  no 
murmurer,  and  above  all  charitable  ;  for,  by  two 
farthings  given  chearfully  to  the  poor,  he  (hall  dis- 
cover as  much  generofity  as  he  who  beftows  large 
alms  by  found  of  bell :  and  there  is  no  one,  who 
fees  him  adorned  with  the  aforefaid  virtues,  though 
he  knows  him  not,  but  will  judge  and  repute  him 
to  be  well  defcended.    Indeed  it  would  be  a  mira- 
cle, were  it  otherwife :  praife  was  always  the  re- 
D  z  ward 
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ward  of  virtue,  and  the  virtuous  cannot  fail  of  -be- 
ing commended.  There  are  two  roads,  daughters* 
by  which  men  may  arrive  at  riches  and  honours  ; 
the  one  by  the  way  of  letters,  the  other  by  that  of 
arms.  1  have  more  in  me  of  the  foldier  than  of  the 
fcholar  ;  and  was  born,  as  appears  by  my  propeivii- 
ty  to  arms,  under  the  influence  of  the  planet  Mars.; 
io  that  I  am,  as  it  were,  forced  into  that  track,  and 
that  road  I  muil  take  in  fpite  of  the  whole  world  : 
and  it  will  be  in  vain  for  you  to  tire  yourfelves  in 
perfuading  me  not  to  attempt  what  heaven  requires, 
fortune  ordains,  and  reafon  demands,  and,  above 
.all,  what  my  inclination  leads  me  to.  I  know  the 
innumerable  toils  attending  on  knight-errantry.  I 
Jcnow  alfo  the  numberlefs  advantages  obtained 
thereby.  I  know,  that  the  path  of  virtue  is  itrait 
and  narrow,  and  the  road  of  vice  broad  and  fpa- 
cious.  I  know  alfo,  that  .their  ends  and  retting, 
places  are  different :  for  thofe  of  vice,  large  and 
open,  end  in  death;  and  thofe  of  virtue,  narrow  and 
intricate,  end  in  life,  and  not  in  life  that  has  an  end, 
tut  in  that  which  is  eternal.  And  I  know,  as  our 
great  Caflilian  poet  expreffes  it,  that 

Thro'  thefe  rough  paths,  to  gain  a  glorious  name, 
We  jclimb  the  deep  afeen t  that  leads  to  fame. 
They  mifs  the  road,  who  quit  the  rugged  way, 
And  in  the  fmoother  tracks  of  pleafure  itray." 

€S  Ah,  woe  is  me!  quoth  the  niece;  what  i  my 
uncle  a  poet  too!  he  knows  every  thing;  nothing 
comes  amifs  to  him.  I  will  lay  a  wager,  that,  ii 
he  had  a  mind  to  turn  mafon,  he  would  build  t 
houfe  with  as  much  eafe  as  a  bird-cage."  (t  I  af 
fure  you,  niece,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  that  i 
thefe  knightly  thoughts  did  not  employ  all  m] 
ienfes,  there  is  nothing  I  could  not  do,  nor  any  cu- 
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nous  art,  but  what  I  could  turn  my  hand  to,  efpecially 
bird-cages  and  toothpicks  *.'* 

By  this  time  there  was  knocking  at  the  doorr 
and  upon  aikingrwho  is  there  ?  Sancho  Panga  an« 
fwered,  "  It  is  The  houfekeepcr  no  iboner 

knew  his  voice,  but  ihe  ran  to  hide  herfelf,  fo  much 
ihe  abhorred  the  fight  of  him.  The  niece  let  him  in, 
and  his  mailer  Don  Quixote  went  out  and  received 
hrm  with  open  arms  ;  and  they  two,  being  locked  up 
together  in  the  knight's  chamber,  held  another  clia* 
logue,  not  a  jot  inferior  to  the  former. 

C  H  A  P.  vir. 

Of  what  pafjed  between  Don  Quixote  and  his  f¡uirt, 
with  other  moft  famous  occurrences. 

TH  E  houfekeeper  no  fooner  faw,  that  San- 
cho  and  her  mafter  had  locked  themfelves 
up  together,  but  (he  prefently  began  to  fufpec"!  the 
drift  of  their  conference  ;  and  imagining,  that  it 
would  end  in  a  refolution  for  a  third  faily,  ihe  took 
her  veil,  and,  full  of  anxiety  and  trouble,  went  in 
cjueft  of  the  bachelor  Sampfon  Carrafco,  thinking 
that,  as  he  was  a  well-fpoken  perfon,  and  a  new 
acquaintance  of  her  mailer's,  he  might  be  able  to 
diiTuade  him  from  fo  extravagant  a  purpofe.  She 
found  him  walking  to  and  fro  in  the  court-yard 
of  his  houfe,  and,  as  foon  as  ihe  efpied  him,  ihe 
fell  down  at  his  feet  in  violent  diforder  and  a  cold 
fweat.  When  Carrafco  beheld  her  with  figns  of 
fo  much  forrow  and  heart-beating,  he  faid  :  "  What 

*  Toothpicks  in  Spain  are  made  of  long  ihavings  of  boards* 
fplit  and  reduced  to  a  ftraw's  breadth,  and  wound  up  like  fmall 
wax-lights. 

Dj  is 
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is  the  matter,  miilrefs  houfekeeper?  what  has  be* 
fallen  you,  that  you  look  as  if  your  heart  was  ait 
your  mouth  ?"  *«  Nothing  at  all,  dear  mailer 
Sampfon,  quoth  fhe,  only  that  my  mailer  is  moil 
certainly  breaking  forth.'*  "  How  breaking  forth, 
madam?  demanded  Sampfon  ;  has  he  broken  a  hole 
in  any  part  of  his  body  ?"  •<  No,  quoth  ihe,  he  is 
only  breaking  forth  at  the  door  of  his  own  mad- 
nefs  :  I  mean,  Signor  bachelor  of  my  foul,  that 
he  has  a  mind  to  fally  out  again  (and  this  will  be 
his  third  time)  to  ramble  about  the  world  in  queft 
of  what  he  calls  adventures*,  though,  for  my  part, 
I  cannot  tell  why  he  calls  them  fo.  The  ñríi 
time,  he  was  brought  home  to  us  athwart  an  afs, 
and  maihed  to  mummy.  The  fecond  time,  he 
came  home  in  an  ox- waggon,  locked  up  in  a  cage, 
in  which  he  perfuaded  himfelf  he  was  enchanted  : 
and  the  poor  foul  was  fo  changed,  that  he  coald 
rrot  be  known  by  the  mother  that  bore  him,  fee- 
ble, wan,  his  eyes  funk  to  the  inmoíl  lodgings 
of  his  brain,  infomuch  that  I  fpent  above  fix  hun- 
dred eggs  in  getting  him  a  little  up  again,  as  God 
and  the  world  is  my  witnefs,  and  my  hens  that  will 
not  let  me  lye."  (t  I  can  eafily  believe  that,  an- 
swered the  bachelor  ;  for  they  are  fo  good,  fa 
plump,  and  fo  well-nurtured,  that  they  will  not 
fay  one  thing  for  another,  though  they  fhould  buril 
for  it.  In  ihort  then,  miilrefs  houfekeeper,  there 
is  nothing  more,  nor  any  other  difailer,  only  what 
is  feared  Signor  Don  Quixote  may  peradventure 
have  a  mind  to  do  ?"  "  No,  Sir,  anfwered  ihe."  "  Be 
in  no  pain  then,  replied  the  batchelor,  but  go  home 
in  God's  name,  and  get  me  fomething  warm  for 
breakfail,  and,  by  the  way,  as  you  go,  repeat  the 

*  "  Venturas."  A  play  upon  the  word  "  ventura,"  which 
fignifies  both  good  luck,  and  alio  adventures.  „ 

prayer 
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prayer  of  faint  Apollonia,  if  you  know  it ;  and  I  will 
be  with  you  inftantly,  and  you  fhall  fee  wonders.5* 
"  Dear  me  !  replied  the  houfekeeper,  the  prayer 
of  faint  Apollonia,  fay  you?  that  might  do  fome- 
thing,  if  my  mailer's  diitemper  lay  in  his  gums  % 
but  alas  !  it  lies  in  his  brain."  *c  I  know  what  I 
fay,  miftrefs  houfekeeper,  replied  Sampfon  :  get 
ycu  home,  and  do  not  Hand  difputing  with  me  5. 
for  you  know  I  am  a  Salamanca  bachelor  of  arts,, 
and  there  is  no  bachelor!  sring  *  beyond  that,"  With 
that  away  went  the  houfekeeper,  and  the  bachelor 
immediately  went  to  find  the  prieit,,  and  confult 
with  him  about  what  you  will  hear  of  in  due 
time. 

While  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  continued  lock- 
ed up  together,  there  pail  fome  difcourfe  betweect 
them,  which  the  hiitory  relates  at  large  with  great 
punctuality  and  truth.  Quoth  Sancho  to  his  maf- 
ter  :  <c  Sir,  I  have  now  reluced  my  wife  to  con- 
fent  to  let  me  go  with  your  worfhip  wherever  you- 
pleafe  to  cr.rry  me."  cc  Reduced,"  you  Ihould  fay, 
Sancho,  quoth  Don  Quixote,  and  not  '*  reluced  f ." 
€C  Once  or  twice  already,  anfwered  Sancho,  if  I  re- 
member right,  I  have  befought  your  worihip  not 
to  mend  my  words,  if  you  underftand  my  meaning  j> 
and  when  you  do  not,  fay,  Sancho,  or  devil,  I  un- 
der itand  you  not  ;  and  if  I  do  not  explain  myfelf,. 
then  you  may  corred  me  ;  for  I  am  fo  focible"- 
€<  I  do  not  underftand  you,  Sancho,  faid  Don  Qui* 
xote  prefently  ;  for  I  know  not  the  meaning  of 
"  focible."  "  So  focible,  anfwered  Sancho,  means, 
I  am  fo  much  fo."    €s   I  underitand  lefs  now," 

*  A  word  made  on  purpofe,  anfwerable  to  the  Original 
«  bachillear." 

f  But  juft  now  Sancho  corrected  his  wife  for  faying  *  revol- 
ved" inftead  of  «  refolved."  See  chap.  V. 


replied 
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replied  Don  Quixote.  *'  Why,  if  you  do  not  un- 
derhand me,  anfwered  Sancho,  I  know  not  how  to 
exprefs  it  ;  I  know  no  more,  God  help  me."  *€  O  ! 
now  I  have  it,  anfwered  Don  Quixote:  you  mean 
you  are  fo  docible,  io  pliant,  and  fo  tradable,  that 
you  will  readily  comprehend  whatever  I  lhall  fay 
to  you,  and  will  learn  whatever  I  ihalk  teach  you/' 
f<  I  will  lay  a  wager,  quoth  Sancho,  you  took  me 
from  the  beginning,  and  underilood  me  perfectly  ; 
only  you  had  a  mind  to  put  me  out,  to  hear  me 
make  two  hundred  blunders  more.''  "  That  may 
be,  replied  Don  Quixote  :  but,  in  ihort,  what  fays 
Terefa?"  «*  Terefa,  quoth  Sancho,  fays,  that  fail 
bind  fail  find,  and  that  we  mull  have  lefs  talking, 
and  more  doing  ;  for  he  who  fhufHes  is  not  he  who 
cuts,  and  one  performance  is  .  worth  two  promifes  : 
and  fay  I,  there  is  but  little  in  woman's  advice,  yet 
he  that  won't  take  it  is  not  over  wife."  "  I  fay 
fo  toe,  replied  Don  Quixote:  proceed,  Sancho,  for 
you  talk  admirably  to-day."  "  The  cafe  is,  re- 
plied Sancho,  that,  as  your  worihip  very  well 
knows,  we  are  all  mortal,  here  to-day,  and  gone 
to-morrow,  that  the  lamb  goes  to  the  fpit  as  foon 
as  the  fheep  ;  and  that  nobody  can  promife  him- 
felf  in  this  world  more  hours  of  life  than  God 
pleafes  to  give  him  :  for  death  is  deaf,  and,  when 
he  knocks  at  life's  door,  is  always  in  haile  ;  and 
nothing  can  flay  him,  neither  force,  nor  intreaties, 
nor  fcepters,  nor  mitres,  according  to  public 
voice  and  report,  and  according  to  what  is  told  us 
from  our  pulpits."  "  All  this  is  true,  faid  Don 
Quixote  :  but  I  do  not  perceive  what  you  would 
be  at."  "  What  I  would  be  at,  quoth  Sancho,  is, 
that  your  worihip  would  be  pleafed  to  appoint  me 
a  certain  falary,  at  fo  much  per  month,  for  the  time 
I  ihall  ferve  you,  and  that  the  faid  falary  be  paid 
me  out  of  your  eftate  ;  for  I  have  no  mind^o 
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iland  to  the  courtefy  of  recompences,  which  come 
late,  or  lame,  or  never,  God  help  me  with  my 
own.  In  fhort,  I  would  know  what  I  am  to  get, 
be  it  little  or  much  :  for  the  hen  fits  if  it  be  but 
upon  one  egg,  and  many  littles  make  a  mickle, 
and  while  one  is  getting  fom°thing,  one  is  lofing 
nothing.  In  good  truth,  ihould  it  fall  out 
(which  I  neither  believe  nor  expect)  that  your 
worfhip  ihould  give  me  that  fame  ifland  you  have 
promifed  me,  1  am  not  fo  ungrateful,  nor  am  I 
for  making  fo  hard  a  bargain,  as  not  to  confent, 
that  the  amount  of  the  rent  of  fuch  iiland  be  ap- 
praifed,  and  my  falary  be  deducted,  cantity  for  can- 
tity."  "  Is  not  "  quantity"  as  good  as"  cantity," 
friend  Sancho  ?"  anfwered  Don  Quixote.  "  I  un- 
derhand you,  quoth  Sancho  ;  I  will  lay  a  wager,  I 
ihould  have  faid  "  quantity, "  and  not  "  cantity  :5> 
but  that  fignifies  nothing,  fince  your  worfhip  knew 
my  meaning.15-  *«  Yes,  and  fo  perfectly  too,  return- 
ed Don  Quixote,  that  L  fee  to  the  very  bottom  of 
your  thoughts,  and  the  mark  you  drive  at  with 
the  innumerable  arrows  of  your  proverbs,  Lo,ok 
you,  Sancho,  I  could  eafily  appoint  you  wages, - 
had  I  ever  met  with  any  precedent,  among  the  hif 
tories  of  knights-errant,  to  difcover  or  ihew  m® 
the  leail  glimmering  of  what  they  ufed  to  get 
monthly  or  yearly.  I  have  read  all,  or  moil  oí 
thofe  hi  (lories,  and  do  not  remember  ever  to  have 
read,  that  any  knignt-errant  allowed  his  fquire 
fet  wages.  I  only  know,  that'  they  all  ferved  up- 
on courtefy,  and  that,  when  they  leaii  thought 
of  it,  if  their  mailers  had  good  luck,  they  were 
rewarded  with  an'  iiland,  or  fomething  equiva. 
lent,  or  at  leail  remained  with  a  title  and  dignity. 
If,  Sancho,  upon  the  itrength,  of  thefe  expecta- 
tions, you  are  willing  to  return  to  my  fervice,  in, 
God's  name  do  fo  :  but  to  think,  that  I  will  force 
D  5  the 
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the  ancient  ufage  of  knight-errantry  off  the  hinges, 
is  a  very  great  miilake.  And  therefore,  Sancho, 
go  home,  and  teil  your  wife  my  intention,  and  if 
ifce  is  willing,  and  you  have  a  mind  to  ilay  with 
me  upon  courtefy-,  bene  quideni ;  if  not,  we  are  as 
we  were  :  for  if  the  dove-houfe  wants  not  bait,  it 
will  never  want  pigeons  :  and  take  notice,  fon, 
that  a  good  reverfion  is  better  than  a  bad  poíTeííion, 
and  a  good  demand  than  bad  pay.  I  talk  thus, 
Sancho,  to  let  you  fee,  that  I  can  let  fly  a  volley 
of  proverbs  as  well  as  you.  To  be  ihort  with  you, 
if  you  are  not  difpofed  to  go  along  with  me  upon 
courtefy,  arid  run  the  fame  fortune  with  me,  the 
lord  have  thee  in  his  keeping,  and  make  thee  a 
faint^I  pray  God  ;  for  Í  can  never  want  fquire,  who 
will  be  more  obedient,  more  diligent,  and  neither  fo 
felfifh,  nor  fo  talkative,  as  you  are." 

When  Sancho  heard  his  mailer's  fixed  refolution, 
the  iky  clouded  over  with  him,  and  the  wings  of  his 
heart  downright  flagged  ;  for  till  now  he  verily  be- 
lieved his  mailer  would  not  go  without  him  for  the 
world's  worth.  While  he  flood  thus  thoughtful, 
and  in  fufpence,  came  in  Sampfon  Carrafco,  and  the 
niece  and  the  houfekeeper,  who  had  a  mind  to  hear 
what  arguments  he  made  ufe  of  to  dilTuade  their 
mailer  and  uncle  from  going  again  in  queft  of  ad* 
ventures.  Sampfon,  who  was  a  notable  wag,  drew 
near,  and  embracing  Don  Quixote,  as  he  did  the 
time  before,  he  exalted  his  voice,  and  faid:  ff  O 
flower  of  knight-errantry  !  O  refplendent  light  of 
arms  !  O  mirrour  and  honour  of  the  Spaniih  na- 
tion !  may  it  pleafe  almighty  God,  of  his  infinite 
good ne ft,  that  the  perfon,  or  perfons,  who  ihall  ob- 
ilruct,  or  difappoint  your  third  fally,  may  never  find 
the  way  our  of  the  labyrinth  of  their  ¿eñres,  nor 
ever  accomplifh  what  they  fo  ardently  wiih.,>  And 

turning 
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turning  to  the  houfekeeper,  he  faid  :  "  Now,  mif- 
trefs  houfekeeper,  you  may  five  yourfelf  the  trou- 
ble of  faying  the  prayer  of  St.  Apollonia  ;  for  I 
know  that  it  is  the  precife  determination  of  the  ilars, 
that  Signor  Don  Quixote  mall  once  more  put  in 
execution  his  glorious  and  uncommon  defigns,  and 
I  fhould  greatly  burden  my  confcience,  did  I  not 
give  intimation  thereof,  and  perfuade  this  knight  no- 
longer  to  detain  and  withhold  the  force  of  his  valor- 
ous arm,  and  the  goodnefs  of  his  moil  undaunted 
courage,  left,  by  his  delay,  he  defraud  the  world  of 
the  redrefs  of  injuries,  the  protection  of  orphans,, 
the  maintaining  the  honour  of  damfels,  the  relief  of 
widows,,  and  the  fupport  of  married  women,  with 
others  matters  of  this  nature,  which  concern,  depend 
upon,  appertain,,  and  are  annexed  tor  the  order  of 
knight-errantry.  Go  on  then,  dear  Signor  Don? 
Quixote,  beautiful  and  brave  ;  and  let  your  wor- 
fhip  and  grandeur  lofe  no  time,  but  fet  forward  ra- 
ther  to-day  than  to-morrow  ;  and  if  any  thing  be 
wanting  towards  putting  your  deftgn  in  execution, 
here  am  I,  ready  to  fupply  it  with  my  life  and  for- 
tune ;  and  if  your  magnificence  fcands  in  need  of  a 
fquire,  I  ihall  think  it  a  fmgular  piece  of  good-for^ 
tune  to  ferve  you  as  fiichJ* 

Don  Quixote  thereupon,  turning  to  Sancho,  faid  % 
€<  Did  I  not  teil  you,  Sancho,  that  I  Ihould  have 
fquires  enough,  and  to  fpare  ?  behold,  who  is  it  that 
offers  himfelf  to  be  one,  but  the  unheard-of  bachelor 
Sampfon  Carrafco,  the  perpetual  darling  and  delight 
of  the  Salamancan  fchoois,.  found  and  active  of 
body,  no  prater,  patient  of  heat  and  cold,,,  of  hunger 
and  thiril,  with  all  the  qualifications  neceifary  to 
the  fquire  of  a  knight-errant?  but  heaven  forbid, 
that,  to  gratify  my  own  private  inclination,  L  ihould 
endanger  this  pillar  of  literature,  this  urn  of 
fciences,  and  lop  off  fo  eminent  a  branch  of  the  noble 
and  liberal  arts*  Let  our  new  Sampfon  abide  in 
D  6  his 
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his  country,  and,  in  doing  it  honour,  at  the  fame 
time  reverence  the  gray  hairs  of  his  ancient  parents  ; 
for  I  will  make  ihift  with  any  fqu ire  whatever,  fmce 
Sancho  deigns  not  to  go  along  with  me."  iC  I  do 
deign,"  quoth  Sancho,  melted  into  tenderrefs,  and 
his  eyes  overflowing  with  tears,  and  proceeded  : 
"  It  (hall  never  be  faid  of  me,  dear  mailer,  the 
bread  is  eaten,  and  the  company  broke  up.  I  am 
not  come  of  an  ungrateful  (lock  ;  iince  all  the  world 
knows,  especially  our  village,  who  the  Pandas 
were,  from  whom  I  am  defcended  :  befides,  I  know, 
and  am  very  well  ailured,  by  many  good  works, 
and  mo^e  good  words,  of  the  defire  your  worihip 
has  to  do  me  a  kindnefs  ;  and  if  I  have  taken  upon 
me  fo  much  rm,re  than  I  ought,  by  intermeddling  in 
the  article  of  wages,  it  was  out  of  complaifance  to 
my  wife,  who,  when  once  ihe  takes  in  hand  to 
perfuade  a  thing,  no  mallet  drives  and  forces  the 
hoopes  of  a  tub,  as  ihe  does  to  make  one  do  what  ihc 
has  a  mind  f.o:  but,  in  ihort,  a  man  mufl  be  a  man, 
and  a  woman  a  woman;  and  fmce  I  am  a  man  every 
where  eiie  (I  cannot  deny  that)  I  will  alio  be  one 
in  my  own  houfe,  vex  whom  it  will:  and  therefore 
there  is  no  more  to  be  done,  but  that  your  worihip 
give  orders  about  your  will,  and  its  codicil,  in  fuch 
manner,  that  it  cannot  be  rebuked,  and  let  us  fet 
out  immediately,  that  the  foul  of  Signor  Sampfon 
may  not  fufFer,  who  fays  he  is  obliged  in  confeience 
to  perfuade  yourworfhip  to  make  a  third  rally  ;  and 
I  again  offer  myfelf  to  ferve  your  worihip,  faith- 
fully and  loyally,  as  well,  and  better  than  all  the 
fquires  that  ever  ferved  knight-errant,  in  pail  or 
prefent  times." 

The  bachelor  flood  in  admiration  to  hear  Sancho 
Panca's  ilile  and  manner  of  talking  ;  for,  though  he 
had  read  the  firil  part  of  his  mailer's  hiilory,  he 
never  believed  he  was  fo  ridiculous  as  he  is  therein 

de- 
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defcribed:  but  hearing  him  now  talk  of  will  and 
codicil  that  could  not  be  94  rebuked, "  inftead  of 
4t  revoked,"  he  believed  all  he  had  read  of  him,  and 
concluded  him  to  be  one  of  the  moil  folemn  cox- 
combs of  the  age  ;  and  faid  to  himfelf,  that  two  fuch 
fools  as  mailer  and  man,  were  never  before  feen  in 
the  world.  In  fine,  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  being 
perfectly  reconciled,  embraced  each  other,  and 
with  the  approbation  and  good  liking  of  the  grand 
Carrafco,  now  their  oracle,  it  was  decreed  their  de- 
parture ihould  be  within  tkree  days,  in  which  time 
they  might  have  leifure  to  provide  what  was  necef- 
fary  for  the  expedition,  efpecially  a  complete  hel- 
met, which  Don  Quixote  faid  he  mult  by  all  means 
carry  with  him.  Sampfon  offered  him  one  belong- 
ing to  a  friend  of  his,  who,  he  was  fure,  would  not 
deny  it  him,  though,  to  fay  the  truth,  the  bright- 
nefs  of  the  iteel  was  not  a  little  obfcured  by  the 
tarniih  and  ruft.  The  curfes,  which  the  houfe- 
keeper  and  niece  heaped  upon  the  bachelor,  were 
not  to  be  numbered  :  they  tore  their  hair,  and 
fcratched  their  faces,  and,  like  the  funeral  mourn- 
ers formerly  in  faihion,  lamented  the  approaching 
departure,  as  if  it  were  the  death  of  their  mailer. 
The  defign  Sampfon  had  in  perfuading  him  to  fally 
forth  again,  was  to  do  what  the  hiftory  tells  us 
hereafter,  all  by  the  advice  of  the  prieft  and  the 
barber,  with  whom  he  had  plotted  before-hand. 

In  ihort,  in  thofe  three  days,  Don  Quixote  and 
Sancho  furniíhed  themfelves  with  what  they  thought 
convenient;  and  Sancho,  having  appeafed  his  wife, 
and  Don  Quixote  his  niece  and  houfekeeper,  in 
the  duik  of  the  evening,  unobferved  by  any  body 
but  the  bachelor,  who  would  needs  bear  them  com- 
pany half  a  league  from  the  village,  they  took  the 
road  to  Tobofo ;  Don  Quixote  upon  his  good 
Rozinante,  and  Sancho  upon  his  old  Dapple,  his 

wallets 
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wallets  fíored  with  provifions,  and  his  purfe  with 
money,  which  Don  Quixote  had  given  him  againft 
whatever  might  happen.  Sampfon  embraced  him, 
praying  him  to  give  advice  of  his  good  or  ill  fortune, 
that  he  might  rejoice  or  condole  with  him,  as  the 
laws  of  their  mutual  friendihip  required.  Don 
Quixote  promifed  he  would  ;  Sampfon  returned  to 
the  village,  and  the  knigh:  and  fquire  took  thei* 
way  toward  the  great  city  of  Tobofo* 

CHAP.  VIIL 

Wherein  is  related  what  hefel  Don  Quixote,  as  he  do  as 
going  t  o  vi/it  his  lady  Dulcinea  del  1  o  bofo. 

PRAISED  be  the  mighty  Allah  !  fays  Ha. 
mete  Benengeli,  at  the  beginning  of  this  eighth 
chapter  :  praifed  be  Allah  !  repeating  it  thrice,, 
and  faying  he  gives  thefe  praife%  to  find  that 
Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  had  again  taken  the  field, 
and  that  the  readers  of  their  delightful  hillory  may 
make  account,  that,,  from  this  moment,  the  ex- 
ploits and  witty  fayings  of  Don  Quixote  and  his 
fquire  begin..  Re  perfuades  them  to  forget  the 
former  chivalries  of  the  ingenious  gentleman,  and 
fix  their  eyes  upon  his  future  achievements,  which 
begin  now  upon  the  road  to  Tbbofo,  as  the  for- 
mer began  in  the  ñelds  of  Montiel ;  and  this  is  no  very 
unreafonable  requerí:,  conndering  what  great  things 
he  promifes,and  thus  he  goes  on,  faying. 

Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  remained  by  them- 
felves ;  and  fcarcely  was  Sampfon  parted  from,  them, 
when  Rozinante  began  to  neigh,  and  Dapple  to 
figh  ;  which  was  held  by  both  knight  and  fquire 
for  a  good  fign,  and  a  moil  happy  omen,  though, 
if  the  truth  were  to  be  told,  the  iighs  and  bray- 
ings  of  the  afs  exceeded  the  neighings  of  the  iteed  ; 

from 
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from  whence  Sancho  gathered  that  his  good  luck 
was  to  furpafs  and  get  above  that  of  his  mailer. 
But  whether  he  drew  this  inference  from  judicial 
aílroi  gv,  I  cannot  fay,  it  not  being  known  whether 
he  was  verfed  in  it,  fince  the  hiflory  lays  nothing  of 
it  :  only  he  had  been  heard  to  fay,  when  he  tum- 
bled or  fell,  that  he  would  have  been  glad  he  had  not 
gone  out  of  doors  ;  for  by  a  ftumble  or  a  fall  nothing 
was  to  be  got  but  a  torn  ihoe,  or  a  broken  rib  ;  and, 
though  he  was  a  fim'pleton,  he  was  not  much  out  of 
the  way  in  this. 

Don  Quixote  faid  to  him  :  "  Friend  Sancho, 
the  night  is  coming  on  ?pace,  and  with  too  much 
darknefs  for  us  to  reach  Tobofo  by  day-light  ; 
whither  I  am  refolved  to  go,  before  I  undertake  any 
other  adventure:  there  will  I  receive  the  bleifing, 
and  the  good  leave,  of  the  peerlefs  Dulcinea,  with 
which  leave  I  am  well  afTured  of  finiihing,  and  giv- 
ing a  happy  conclufion  to,  every  perilous  adventure  ; 
for  nothing  in  this  world  infpires  knights-errant 
with  fo  much  valour,  as  the  finding  themfeives  fa- 
voured  by  their  miítreíTes."  "  I  believe  itf  anfwer- 
ed  Sancho;  but  lam  of  opinion,  it  will  be  diffi- 
cult for  your  worlhip  to  come  to  the  fpeech  of  her, 
or  be  alone  with  her,  at  leait  in  any  place  where 
you  may  receive  her  benedi&ion,  unlefs  ihe  toifes  it 
over  the  paies  of  the  yard  ;  from  whence  I  faw  her 
the  time  before,  when  I  carried  her  the  letter,  with 
the  news  of  the  follies  and  extravagancies  your  wor- 
fhip  was  playing  in  the  heart  of  the  fable  mountain. " 
«*  Pales  did  you  fancy  them  to  be,  Sancho,  quoth 
Don  Quixote,  over  which  you  faw  that  paragon  of 
gentility  and  beauty?  Impofllble  !  you  mull  mean 
galleries,  arcades,  or  cloiiters  of  fome  rich  and  royal 
palace. "  "  All  that  may  be,  anfwered  Sancho  ; 
but  to  me  they  feemed  pales,  or  I  have  a  very  ihaU 
low  memory,"    ««  However,  let  us  go  thither, 

Sancho, 
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Sancho,  replied  Don  Quixote  ;  for  fo  I  do  but  fee 
her,  be  it  through  pales,  through  windows,  through 
crannies,  or  through  the  rails  bf  a  garden,  this  I 
{hall  gain  by  it,  that,  how  fmall  foever  a  ray  of  the 
fun  sf  her  beauty  reaches  my  eyes,  it  will  fo  en- 
lighten my  underftanding,  and  fortify  my  heart, 
that  I  íhaíl  remain  without  a  rival  either  in  wifdom 
or  valour."  <(  In  truth,  Sir,  anfwered  Sancho, 
when  I  faw  this  fun  of  the  lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobo- 
fo,  it  was  not  fo  bright  as  to  fend  forth  any  rays  ; 
and  the  reafon  muft  be,  that,  as  her  ladylhip  was- 
winnowing  that  wheat  I  told  you  of,  the  great 
quantity  of  dull  that  flew  cut  of  it,  overcaft  her 
face  like  a  cloud,  and  obfcured  it."  **  What! 
Sancho,  faid  Don  Quixote,  do  you  perfiit  in  faying 
and  believing,  that  my  lady  Dulcinea  was  winnow- 
ing wheat;  a  bufinefs  and  employment  quite  fo- 
reign to  per  fon  s  of  diftincYion,  who  are  defigned  and' 
referved  '  for  other  exercifes  and  amufements,  which 
diftinguiih  their  high  quality  a  bow-fhot  off?  You 
forget,  Sancho,  our  poet's*  verfes,  in  which  he  de- 
fcribes  the  labours  of  thofe  four  nymphs,  in  their 
cryital  manfions,  when  they  raifed  their  heads  above 
the  delightful  Tagus,  and  feated  themfelves  in  the 
green  meadow,  to  work  thofe  rich  fluffs,  which, 
as  the  ingenious  poet  there  defcribes  them,  were 
all  embroidered  with  gold,  ii Ik,  and  pearls.  And 
in  this  manner  mult  my  lady  have  been  employed, 
when  you  faw  her:  but  the  envy,  fome  wicked  en- 
chanter bears  me,  changes  and  converts  into  differ- 
ent fhapes  every  thing  that  fhould  give  me  plea- 
fure  ;  and  therefore,  in  that  hiftory,  faid  to  be 
publifhed,  of  my  exploits,  if  peradventure  its  au- 
thor was  fome  fage  my  enemy,  he  has,  I  fear¿ 
put  one  thing  for  another,  with  one  truth  mixing 


*  Garcilaíío. 
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a  thoufand  lies,  and  amufing  himfelf  with  relating 
anions  foreign  to  what  is  requifite  for  the  con- 
tinuation of  a  true  hiílory.  O  envy  !  thou  root 
of  infinite  evils,  and  canker-worm  of  virtues  !  All 
other  vices,  Sancho,  carry  fomewhat  of  pleafure 
along  with  them  :  but  envy  is  attended  with  no- 
thing but  diílaíle,  rancour,  and  rage."  *'  That  is 
what  I  fay  too,  replied  Sancho;  and  I  take  it  for 
granted,  in  that  fame  legend  or  hiílory  of  us,  the 
bachelor  Carrafco  tells  us  he  has  feen,  my  reputa- 
tion is  toiTed  about  like  a  tennis-ball.  Now,  as 
I  am  an  honeñ  man,  I  never  fpoke  ill  of  any  en- 
chanter, nor  have  I  wealth  enough  to  be  envied, 
It  is  true,  indeed,  I  am  faid  to  be  fomewhat  fly, 
and  to  have  a  little  ipice  of  the  knave;  but  the 
grand  cloke  of  my  fimplicity,  always  natural  and 
never  artificial^  hides  and  covers  all.  And  if  I  had 
r.othing  elfe  to  boaft  of,  but  the  believing,  as  I 
do  always,  firmly  and  truly  in  God,  and  in  all  that 
the  holy  catholic  Roman  church  holds  and  be- 
lieves, and  the  being,  as  I  really  am,  a  mortal  ene- 
my to  the  Jews,  the  hiilorians  ought  to  have  mercy 
upon  me,  and  treat  me  well  in  their  writings.  But 
let  them  fay  what  they  will :  naked  was  I  born,  and 
naked  I  am  :  I  neither  lofe  nor  win  ;  and,  fo  my 
name  be  but  in  print,  and  go  about  the  world  from 
hand  to  hand,  I  care  not  a  fig,  let  people  fay  of  me 
whatever  they  lift." 

"  That,  Sancho,  quoth  Don  Quixote,  isjuft  like 
what  happened  to  a  famous  poet  of  our  times,  who 
having  wrote  an  ill-natured  fatire  upon  the  court- 
ladies,  a  certain  lady,  who  was  not  exprefsly  named 
in  it,  fo  that  it  was  doubtful  whether  Ihe  was  im- 
plied in  it  or  not,  complained  to  the  poet,  aiking 
him  what  he  had  feen  in  her,  that  he  had  not  in- 
ferted  her  among  the  reft,  telling  him  he  mult  en- 
large his  fatire,  and  put  her  in  the  fupplement, 

or 
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or  woe  be  to  him.  The  poet  did  as  he  was  bid, 
and  fet  her  down  for  fuch  a  one  as  duennas  will 
not  name.  As  for.  the  ladyr  íhe  was  fatisfied  tot 
ñfid  herfelf  infamouíly  famous.  Of  the  fame  kind 
is  the  ilorv  they  tell  of  that  ihepherd,  who  fet  fire 
to,  and  burnt  down,  the  famous  temple  of  Diana,, 
reckoned  one  of  the  feven  wonders  of  the  world, 
only  that  his  name  might  live  in  future  ages :  and 
though  it  was  ordered  by  public  edict,  that  no- 
body fhould  name  or  mention  him  either  by  word, 
or  writing,  that  he  might  not  attain  to  the  end  he 
propofed,  yet  it  ill  it  is  known  -he-was  called  Ero* 
ftratu*.  To  the  fame  purpofe  may  be  alledged 
what  happened  to  the  great  emperor  Charles  the 
Fifth  with  a  Roman  knight.  The  emperor  had  a 
mind  to  fee  the  famous  church  of  the  Rotunda, 
which  by  the  ancients  was  called  the  Pantheon, 
or  temple  of  all  the  godsr  and  now,  by  a  better 
name,  The  church  of  All  Saints,  and  is  one  of  the- 
moil  entire  edifices  remaining  of  heathen  Rome, 
and  which  moil  preferves  the  fame  of  the  greatnefs 
and  magnificence  of  its  founders.  It  is  made 
in  the  ihape  of  a  half  orange,  very  fpacious,  and 
very  lightiome,  though  it  ;has  but  one  window,  or 
rather  a  round  opening  at  top:  from  whence  the 
emperor  having  furveyed  the  infide  of  the  ilrufture, 
a  Roman  knight,  who  ilood  by  his  fide,  (hewing- 
him  the  beauty  and  ingenious  contrivance  of  that 
vail  machine  and  memorable  piece  of  architecture,, 
when  they  were  come  down  from  the  iky-light,, 
faid  to  the  emperor  ;  Sacred  Sir*  a  thoufand  times 
it  came  into  my  head  to  clafp  your  majeily  in  my 
arms,  and  caft  myfelf  down  with  you  from  the  top 
to  the  bottom  of  the  church,  merely  to  leave  an 
eternal  name  behind  me.  I  thank  you,  aniwered 
the  emperor,  for  not  putting  fo  wicked  a  thought 
in  execution,  and  henceforward  I  will  never  give 

you 
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you  an  opportunity  of  making  the  like  proof  of 
your  loyalty,  and  therefore  command  you  never 
to  fpeak  to  me  more,  or  come  into  my  prefence  ; 
and  after  thefe  words  he  bellowed  fome  great  favour 
upon  him.    What  I  mean,  Sancho,  is,  that  the 
defire  of  fame  is  a  very  acYtve  principle  in  us. 
What,  think  you,  caft  Horatius  down  from  the 
bridge,  armed  at  all  points,  into  the  depth  of  the 
Tiber?  What  burnt  the  arm  and  hand  of  Mutius? 
What  impelled  Curtius  to  throw  himfelf  into  the 
flaming  gulph,  that  opened  itfelf  in  the  midft  of 
Rome?  What  made  Csfar  pafs  the  Rubicon  in  op- 
pofition  to  all  prefages  ?  And,  in  more  modern  ex- 
amples, what  bored  the  fhips  and  ftranded  thofe 
valiant  Spaniards,  conducted   by  the  molt  cour- 
teous Cortez  in  the  new  world  ?  All  theie,  and 
other  great  and  very  different  exploits,  are,  were, 
and  ihali  be,  the  works  of  fame,  which  mortals 
defire  as  the  reward  and  earned  of  that  immortality 
their  noble  deeds  deferve  :  though  we  chriftian  and 
catholic  knights-errant  ought  to  be  more  intent 
upon  the  glory  of  the  world  to  come,  which  is  eter- 
nal in  the  etherial  and  celeilial  regions,  than  up- 
on the  vanity  of  fame,  acquired  in  this  prefent  and 
traniitory  world  ;  for,  let  it  laft  never  fo  long,  it 
mull  end  with  the  world  itfelf,  which  has  its  ap- 
pointed period.    Therefore,    O  Sancho,    let  not 
our  works  exceed  the  bounds  prefcribed  by  the 
chriftian  religion,  which  we  profefs.    In  killing 
giants  we  are  to  dellroy  pride:  we  muft  overcome 
envy  by  generofity  and  good-nature,  anger  by  fe» 
datenefs  and  compofure  of, mind,  giuuony  and 
ileep  by  eating  little  and  watching  much,  luft  and 
lafcivioufnefs  by  the  fidelity  we  maintain  to  thofe 
we  have  made  miftrelTes  of  our  thoughts,  lazinefs 
by  going  about  all  parts  of  the  world,  and  feek* 
ing  occafions,  which  may  make  us,  befides  being 

chriftunfj. 
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chriilians,  renowned  knights.  Thefe,  Sancho,  are 
the  means  of  obtaining  thofe  extremes  of  praife, 
which  a  good  name  brings  along  with  it.'* 

*'  All  that  your  worihip  has  hitherto  told  me, 
quoth  Sancho,  I  very  well  underiland  ;  but,  for 
all  that,  I  wifh  you  would  be  fo  kind  as  to  diifolve 
me  one  doubt,  which  is  this  moment  come  into 
my  mind."  "  Refolve,"  you  would  fay,  Sancho, 
quoth  Don  Quixote:  out  with  it  in  God's  name; 
for  I  will  anfwer  as  far  as  I  know."  "  Pray,  tell 
me,  Sir,  proceeded  Sancho  ;  thofe  July's  and  Au- 
guft's,  and  all  thofe  feat-doing  knights  you  fpoke 
of,  that  are  dead,  where  are  they  now?"  "  The 
gentiles,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  are  doubtlefs  in 
hell:  the  chriftians,  if  they  were  good  chriftians, 
are  either  in  purgatory,  or  in  heaven."  "  Very 
well,  quoth  Sancho;  but  let  us  know  now,  whe- 
ther the  fepulchres,  in  which  the  bodies  of  thofe 
great  lords  lie  interred,  have  filver  lamps  burning 
before  them,  and  whether  the  walls  of  their  chapels 
are  adorned  with  crutches,  winding-meets,  old 
perukes,  legs,  and  eyes  #  ;  and,  if  not  with  thefe, 
pray,  with  what  are  they  adorned  ?"  To  which 
Don  Quixote  anfwered  :  "  The  fepulchres  of  the 
heathens  were  for  the  moil  part  fumptuous  tem- 
ples. The  aihes  of  Julius  Caefar  were  depofited 
in  an  urn,  placed  on  the  top  of  a  pyramid  of  {lone, 
of  a  prodigious  bignefs,  which  is  now  called  the 
obeliik  of  St.  Peter.  The  fepulchre  of  the  empe- 
ror Adrian  was  a  caille  as  big  as  a  good  village,  call- 
ed Moles  Adriani,  and  now  the  caille  of  St.  An- 
gelo  in  Rome.  Queen  Artemiiia  buried  her  huf- 
band  Maufolus  in  a  tomb,  reckoned  one  of  the 
feven  wonders  of  the  world.    But  none  of  thefe 

*  The  chapels  of  faints,  in  Roman  catholic  countries,  where 
miracles  are  pretended  to  be  wrought,  are  thus  furniihed. 
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Sepulchres,  nor  many  others  of  the  gentiles,  wejre 
iiung  about  with  winding-meets,  or  other  offerings, 
or  Tigris,  to  denote  thofe  to  be  faints,  who  were 
buried  in  them."    "  That  is  what  I  am  coming  to, 
.replied  Sancho  ;  and  now,  pray  tell  me  ;  which  is 
the  more  difficult,  to  raife  a  dead  man  to  life,  or 
to  flay  a  giant  ?"  "  The  anfwer  is  very  obvious,  an- 
iwered  Don  Quixote;  to  raife  a  dead  man."  "  There 
I  have  caught   you,   quoth    Sancho.    His  fame 
then,  who  raifes  the  dead,  gives  fight  to  the  blind, 
makes  the  lame  walk,  and  cures  the  fick ;  before 
whofe   fepulchre  lamps  are  continually  burning, 
and  whofe  chapels  are  crowded  with  devotees,  ador- 
ing his  relicks  upon  their  knees ;  his  fame,  I  fay, 
ihall  be  greater  both  in  this  world  and  the  next, 
than  that,  which  all  the  heathen  emperors  and 
knights-errant  in  the  world  ever  had,  or  ever  ihall 
have."    c<  1  grant  it,"  anfwered  Don  Quixote. 
*«  Then,  replied  Sancho,  the  bodies  and  relicks  of 
faints  have  this  fame,  thefe  graces,  thefe  preroga- 
tives, or  how  do  you  call  them,  with  the  approba- 
tion and  licence  of  our  holy  mother  church,  and 
alfo  their  lamps,  winding-iheets,   crutches,  pic- 
tures, perukes,  eyes,  and  legs,  whereby  they  in- 
creafed  people's  devotion,  and  fpread  their  own 
chriftian  fame.     Befides,    kings  themfelves  carry 
the  bodies  or  relicks  of  faints  upon  their  moulders, 
kifs  bits  of  their  bones,  and  adorn  and  enrich  their 
chapels   and    moil   favourite  altars  with  them." 
((  What  would  you  have  me  infer,  Sancho,  from 
all  you  have  been  faying?"  quoth  Don  Quixote. 
*'  I  would  infer,  faid  Sancho,  that  we  had  better 
turn  faints  immediately,  and  we  ihall  then  foon  at- 
tain to  that  renown  we  aim  at.    And  pray  take 
notice,  Sir,  that  yefterday,  or  t'other  day  (for  it 
is  fo  little  a  while  ago  that  I  may  fo  fpeak)  a  couple 
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of  poor  bare-footed  friars  *  were  beatified  or  cano- 
nized, whofe  iron  chains,  wherewith  they  girded 
and  disciplined  themfelves,  people  now  reckon  it 
a  great  happinefs  to  touch  or  kifs ;  and  they  are 
now  held  in  greater  veneration  than  Orlando's 
fword  in  the  armoury  of  our  lord  the  king,  God 
blefs  him.  So  that,  mailer  of  mine,  it  is  better 
being  a  poor  friar  of  the  meaneft  order,  than  the 
valianteil  knight- errant  whatever ;  for  a  couple  of 
dozen  of  penitential  laihes  are  more  efteemed  in 
the  fight  of  God,  than  two  thoufand  tilts  with  a 
lance,  whether  it  be  againíl  giants,  goblins,  or 
dragons.'*  "  I  confefs,  anfwered  Don  Quixote, 
all  this  is  juft  as  you  fay  :  but  we  cannot  be  all 
friars ;  and  many  and  various  are  the  ways,  by 
which  God  conduéls  his  elec~t  to  heaven.  Chivalry 
is  a  kind  of  religious  profeifion  ;  and  fome  knights 
are  now  faints  in  glory."  "  True,  anfwered  San- 
cho ;  but  I  have  heard  fay,  there  are  more  friars 
in  heaven,  than  knights-errant. 99  "  It  may  well  be 
fo,  replied  Don  Quixote,  becaufe  the  number  of  the 
religious  is  much  greater  than  that  of  the  knights- 
errant  f "  And  yet,  quoth  Sancho,  there  are  abun- 
dance of  the  errant-fort."  "  Abundance  indeed, 
anfwered  Don  Quixote ;  but  few  who  deferve 
the  name  of  knights. 99 

In  thefe  and  the  like  difcourfes  they  paiTed  that 
night,  and  the  following  day,  without  any  acci- 
dent worth  relating ;  whereat  Don  Quixote  was 

*;  Diego  de  Alcalá  Was  one  of  them,  and  has  one  of  the  rich- 
eft,  moil  adorned,  and  moil  frequented  churches  in  Spain.  The 
other  was  Salvador  de  Or  ta.  Both  fainted  in  the  reign  of  Phi- 
lip II. 

f  Here  Cervantes  has  made  a  large  amends  for  the  feveral 
ilrokes  of  fatire  upon  the  clergy  occafionally  fcattered  up  and 
down  this  work.'  The  mailer  and  man  are  in  a  very  devout 
vein,  and  give  the  preference  to  the  whipping-friar  before  the 
ílaíhing  knight-errant, 
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not  a  little  grieved.  In  ihort,  next  day  they  de- 
fcried  the  great  city  of  Tobofo  ;  at  fight  whereof 
Don  Quixote's  fpirits  were  much  elevated,  and 
Sanchc's  as  much  dejected,  becaufe  he  did  not 
know  Dulcinea's  houfe,  and  had  never  feen  her  in 
his  life,  no  more  than  his  mailer  had  ;  fo  that  they 
were  both  equally  in  pain,  the  one  to  fee  her, 
and  the  other  for  not  having  feen  her :  and 
Sancho  knew  not  what  to  do,  when  his  mailer 
ihould  fend  him  to  Tobofo.  In  fine,  Don  Quixote 
refolved  to  enter  the  city  about  night- fall  ;  and,  till 
that  hour  came,  they  ilayed  among  fome  oak-trees 
near  the  town  ;  and  the  time  appointed  being  come, 
they  went  into  the  city,  where  things  befe!  them  that 
were  things  indeed. 

CHAP.  IX. 

Which  relates  what  (will  he  found  in  iu 

HALF  the  night,  or  thereabouts,  was  (pent,  when 
Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  left  the  mountain, 
and  entered  into  Tobofo.  The  town  was  all  huihed 
in  filence;  for  its  inhabitants  were  found  aileep, 
orepofing*  as  the  phrafe  is,  with  out-ilretched  legs. 
The  night  was  not  quite  a  dark  one  ;  though  San- 
cho could  have  wiíhed  ic  were,  that  the  obfcurity 
thereof  might  cover  or  excufe  his  prevarication. 
Nothing  was  heard  in  all  the  place  but  the  bark- 
ing of  dogs,  ilunning  Don  Quixote's  ears,  and  dif- 
quieting  Sancho's  heart.  Now  and  then  an  afs 
brayed,  Avine  grunted,  and  cats  mewed  :  which 
different  founds  were  augmented  by  the  filence  of 
the  night.  AH  which  the  enamoured  knight  took 
for  an  ill  omen  ;  neverthelefs  he  faid  to  Sancho  : 
"  Sancho,  fon,  lead  on  before  to  Dulcinea's  palace  ; 
for  it  may  be  we  íhall  find  her  awake."  "  To 
what  palace  ?  body  of  the  fun!  anfwered  Sancho: 
That  I  faw  her  highnefs  in  was  but  a  very  little 

houfe." 
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houfe."  **  She  muft  have  been  retired  at  that 
time,  replied  Don  Quixote,  to  fome  fmall  apart- 
ment of  her  caftle,  amufing  herfelf  with  her  dam- 
fels,  as  is  ufual  with  great  ladies  and  princeifes." 
M  Since  your  worihip,  quoth  Sancho,  will  needs 
have  my  lady  Dulcinea's  houfe  to  be  a  caille,  is 
this  an  hour  to  find  the  gates  open  ;  and  is  it  fit 
we  mould  ftand  thundering  at  the  door,  till  they 
open  and  let  us  in,  putting  the  whole  houfe  in  an 
uproar?  Think  you,  we  are  going  to  a  bawdy-houfe, 
like  your  gallants,  who  knock,  and  call,  and  are  let 
in  at  what  hour  they  pleafe,  be  it  never  fo  late  ?" 
"  Firft,  to  make  one  thing  fure,  let  us  find  this  caf- 
tle, replied  Don  Quixote,  and  then  I  will  tell 
you  what  is  fit  to  be  done  :  and  look,  Sancho ; 
for  either  my  eyes  deceive  me,  or  that  great,  dark 
bulk  we  fee  yonder  muft  be  Dulcinea's  palace. " 
<c  Then  lead  on  yourfelf,  Sir,  anfwered  Sancho  : 
perhaps  it  may  be  fo  ;  though,  if  I  were  to  fee  it 
with  my  eyes,  and  touch  it  with  my  hands,  I 
will  believe  it  juft  as  much  as  I  believe  it  is  now 
day." 

Don  Quixote  led  the  way,  and,  having  gone 
about  two  hundred  paces,  he  came  up  to  the  bulk, 
which  cafl  the  dark  ihade,  and  perceived  it  was  a 
large  ileeple,  and  prefently  knew  that  the  build- 
ing was  no  palace,  but  the  principal  church  of 
the  place:  whereupon  he  faid  :  *'  We  are  come  to  the 
church,  Sancho."  "  I  find  we  are,  anfwered  San- 
cho,  and  pray  God  we  be  not  come  to  our  graves: 
for  it  is  no  very  good  fign,  to  be  rambling  about 
church-yards  at  fuch  hours,  and  efpecially  fince  I 
have  already  told  your  worihip,  if  I  remember 
right,  that  this  fame  lady's  houfe  ftands  in  an  alley, 
where  there  is  no  thorough-fare."  94  God's  curfe 
light  on  thee,  thou  blockhead  !  faid  Don  Quix- 
ote :    where  have  you  found,  that  cailles  and 

royal 
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royal  palaces  are  built  in  alleys  without  a  thorough- 
fare ?"  "  Sir,  replied  Sancho,  each  country  has 
its  cuitoms  :  perhaps  it  is  the  faihion  here  in  To- 
bofo  to  build  your  palaces  and  great  edifices  in  al- 
leys;  and  therefore  I  befeech  your  worihip  to  let 
me  look  about  among  thefe  lanes  or  alleys  juñ  be- 
fore me  ;  and  it  may  be  in  one  nook  or  other  I  may 
pop  upon  this  fame  palace,  which  I  wiíh  I  may 
fee  devoured  by  dogs,  for  confounding  and  bewil- 
dering us  at  this  rate."  t€  Speak  with  refpedt,  San- 
cho, of  my  lady's  matters,  quoth  Don  Quixote  ; 
let  us  keep  our  holydays  in  peace,  and  not  throw* 
the  rope  after  the  bucket."  <<  I  will  curb  my/elf, 
anfwered  Sancho  :  but  with  what  patience  can  I 
bear  to  think,  that  your  worihip  will  needs  have 
me  know  our  rniitrefs's  houfe,  and  find  it  at  mid. 
night,  having  feen  it  but  once,  when  you  cannot 
find  it  yourfelf,  though  you  muft  have  feen  it  thou« 
fands  of  times?"  "  You  will  put  me  pait  all  pa- 
tience, Sancho,  quoth  Don  Quixote :  come  hi- 
ther, heretick  ;  have  I  not  told  you  a  thoufand 
times,  that  I  ^never  faw  the  peerlefs  Dulcinea  in 
all  the  days  of  my  life,  nor  ever  ílepped  over  the 
threihold  of  her  palace,  and  that  I  am  enamoured 
only  by  hear-fay,  and  by  the  great  fame  of  her 
wit  and  beauty  i"  "  I  hear  it  now,  anfwered  San- 
cho ;  and  I  fay,  that  fince  your  worihip  has  never 
feen  her,  no  more  have  I."  **  That  cannot  be, 
replied  Don  Quixote  :  for  at  leaft.  you  told  me 
fome  time  ago,  that  you  faw  her  winnowing  wheat, 
when  you  brought  me  the  anfwer  to  the  letter  I 
fent  by  you."  "  Do  not  infill  upon  that,  Sir,  an« 
fwered  Sancho  ;  for,  let  me  tell  you,  the  fight  of 
her,  and  the  anfwer  I  brought,  were  both  by  hear- 
fay  too  ;  and  I  can  no  more  tell  who  the  lady 
Dulcinea  is,  than  I  am  able  to  box  the  moon.,, 
M  Sancho,  Sancho,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  there 
Vol.  III.  E  is 
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is  a  time  to  jeft,  and  a  time  when  jefts  are  unfea- 
íbnable.  What  !  becaufe  I  fay  that  I  never  favv  nor 
fpoke  to  the  miftrefs  of  my  foul,  mud  you  there- 
fore fay  fo  too,  when  you  know  the  contrary  fo 
well?" 

While  they  two  were  thus  difcouriing,  they 
perceived  one  paffing  by  with  a  couple  of  mules, 
and,  by  the  noife  a  ploughíhare  made  in  dragging 
along  the  ground,  they  judged  it  mult  "be  fome 
hufbandman,  who  had  got  up  before  day,  and  was 
going  to  his  work  ;  and  fo  in  truth  it  was.  The 
ploughman  came  fmging  the  ballad  of  the  defeat  of 
the  French  in  Roncefvalles  *.  Don  Quixote  hear- 
ing it,  faid  :  "  Let  me  die,  Sancho,  if  we  ill  all 
have  any  good  luck  to-night :  Do  you  not  hear  what 
this  peafant  is  fmging  ?"  "  Yes,  I  do,  anfwered 
Sancho  :  but  what  is  the  defeat  at  Roncefvalles  to 
our  purpofe?  he  might  as  well  have  fung  the  bal- 
lad of  Calaínos  ;  for  it  had  been  all  one  as  to  the 
good  or  ill  fuccefs  of  our  bufinefs."  By  this  time 
the  country- fellow  was  come  up  to  them,  and  Don 
Quixote  faid  to  him:  " Good-morrow,  honeft  friend  ; 
can  you  inform  me,  whereabouts  ftands  the  pa- 
lace of_  the  peerlefs  princefs  Donna  Dulcinea  del 
Tobofo  ?*  "  Sir,  anfwered  the  young  fellow,  I 
am  a  ftranger,  and  have  been  but  a  few  days  in 
this  town,  and  ferve  a  rich  farmer  in  tilling  his 
ground  :  in  yon  houfe  over  the  way  live  the  parilh- 
prieft  and  the  fexton  of  the  place  :  both,  or  ei- 
ther of  them,  can  give  your  worihip.an  account  of 
this  fame  lady  princefs  ;  for  they  keep  a  regiiler 
of  all  the  inhabitants  of  Tobofo:  though  I  am  of 
opinion  no  princefs  at  all  lives  in  this  town,  but 
feveral  great  ladies,  that  might  every  one  be  a  prin- 
cefs in  her  own  houfe."    «*  One  of  thefe,  then, 

*  A  doleful  ditty,  like  our  Chevy-Chace.  It  began,  "  Mala 
iahuviftes  Fraacefes  en^ifa  Roncefvalles,"  &c. 
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quoth  Don  Quixote,  muft  be  (be  I  am  enquiring 
after."  f*  Not  unlikely,  anfwered  the  ploughman, 
and  God  fpeed  you  well  ;  for  the  dawn  begins  to 
appear:"  and,  pricking  on  his  mules,  he  ftaid  for 
no  more  queftions. 

Sancho,  feeing  his  mailer  in  fufpenfe,  and  fuf- 
ficien tly  diíTatisfied,  faid  to  him  :  "  Sir,  the  day 
comes  on  apace,  and  it  will  not  be  advifeable  to  let 
the  fun  overtake  us  in  the  ílreet  :  It  will  be  better 
to  retire  out  of  the  city,  and  that  your  worihip 
ilielter  yourfelf  in  fome  grove  hereabouts,  and  I 
will  return  by  day-light,  and  leave  no  nook  or  cor- 
ner in  all  the  town  unfearched  for  this  houfe,  cattle, 
or  palace  of  my  lady's  ;  and  I  ihall  have  ill  luck  if 
I  do  not  find  it  :  and  as  foon  as  I  have  found  it,  I 
will  fpeak  to  her  ladyihip,  and  will  tell  her,  where, 
and  how  your  worihip  is  waiting  for  her  orders  and 
direction  for  you  to  fee  her  without  prejudice  to  her 
honour  or  reputation."     "   Sancho,  quoth  Don 
Quixote,  you  have  uttered  a  thoufand  fentences  in 
the  compafs  of  a  few  words  :  the  counfel  you  give  I 
relifh   much,  and  accept  of  moil  heartily  :  come 
along,  fon,  and  let  us  feek  where  we  can  take  co- 
vert :  afterwards,  as  you  fay,  you  ihall  return,  to 
feek,  fee,  and  fpeak  to  my  lady,  from  whofe  dif- 
cretion  and  courtefy  I  expect  more  than  miraculous 
I  favours."    Sancho  ílood  upon  thorns  till  he  got  his 
mailer  out  of  town,  left  he  ihould  detect  the  lye  of 
the  anfwer  he  carried  him  to  the  fable  mountain, 
pretending  it  came  from  Dulcinea  :  and  therefore  he 
made  hafte  to  be  gone,  which  they  did  inftantly  ; 
and  about  two  miles  from  the  place  they  found  a 
grove  or  wood,  in  which  Don  Quixote  took  ihelter, 
while  Sancho  returned  back  to  the  city  to  fpeak  to 
Dulcinea  ;  in  which  embaify  there  befel  him  things 
which  require  freih  attention  and  freih  credit. 
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CHAP.  X. 

Wherein  is  related  the  cunning  ufed  by  Sancho  in.  enchant* 
ing  the  lady  Dulcinea,  ivith  other  events  as  ridiculous 
as  true. 

THE  author  of  this  grand  hiftory,  coming  to 
relate  what  is  contained  in  this  chapter,  fays, 
he  had  a  mind  to  have  pail'ed  it  over  in  filence,  fear- 
ing not  to  be  believed,  becaufe  herein  Don  Quixote's 
madnefs  exceeds  all  bounds,  and  rifes  to  the  utmoft 
pitch,  even  two  bow-íhots  beyond  the  greatelt  ex- 
travagance :  however,  notwithstanding  this  fear  and 
diffidence,  he  has  fet  every  thing  down  in  the  man- 
ner they  were  tranfa&ed,  without  adding  to,  or  du 
miniíhing  a  tittle  from  the  truth  of  the  ftory,  and 
not  regarding  the  objections  that  might  be  made 
again  ft  his  veracity  :  and  he  had  reafon  ;  for  truth 
may  be  ftretched,  but  cannot  be  broken,  and  al- 
ways gets  above  falfliood,  as  oil  does  above  water  : 
awd  fo,  purfuing  his  itory,  he  fays : 
y  As  foon  as  Don  Quixote  had  iheltered  himfelf  in 
the  grove,  oak-wood,  or  forelt,  near  the  great  To- 
bofo,  he  ordered  Sancho  to  go  back  to  the  town* 
commanding  him  not  to  return  into  his  prefence,  till 
he  had  firft  fpoken  to  his  lady,  befeeching  her  that 
ihe  would  be  pleafed  to  give  her  captive  knight  leave 
to  wait  upon  her,  and  that  fhe  would  deign  to  give 
him  her  bleifing,  that  from  thence  he  might  hope 
for  the  moil  profperous  iuccefs  in  all  his  encounters 
and  difficult  enterprizes.  Sancho  undertook  to  fulfil 
his  command,  and  to  bring  him  as  good  an  anfwer 
now  as  he  did  the  time  before.  "  Go  then,  fon,  re- 
plied Don  Quixote,  and  be  not  in  confufion  when 
you  iland  before,  the  blaze  of  that  fun  of  beauty 
you  are  going  to  feek.    Happy  thou  above  all  the 
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fquires  in  the  world  1  Bear  in  mind,  and  be  fure  do 
not  forget,  how  ihe  receives  you  ;  whether  ihe 
changes  colour  while  you  are  delivering  your  em- 
baííy  ;  whether  you  perceive  in  her  any  uneafmefs 
or  difturbance  at  hearing  my  name  ;  whether  her 
culhton  cannot  hold  her,  if  perchance  you  find  her 
feated  on  the  rich  Eftrado*  of  her  dignity ;  and,  if  ihe 
be  Handing,  mark,  whether  ihe  ftands  fometimes  up- 
on one  foot  and  fometimes  upon  the  other  ;  whether 
ihe  repeats  the  anfwer  ihe  gives  you  three  or  four 
times  ;  whether  ihe  changes  it  from  foft  to  harih, 
from  (harp  to  amorous ;  whether  ihe  lifts  her  hand  to 
adjuit  her  hair,  though  it  be  net  difordered  :  laitly, 
fon,  obferve  all  her  actions  and  motions  :  for,  by 
your  relating  them  to  me  juit  as  they  were,  1  mail 
be  able  to  give  a  ihrewd  guefs  at  what  ihe  keeps 
concealed  in  the  fecret  recefies  of  her  heart,  touching 
the  affair  of  my  love.  For  you  muil  know,  Sancho, 
if  you  do  not  know  it  already,  that  among  lovers, 
the  external  aftions  and  geftures,  when  their  loves 
are  the  fubjec*t,  are  moft  certain  couriers,  and  bring 
infallible  tidings  of  whatpaifesin  the  inmoíl  receiTes 
of  the  foul.  Go,  friend,  and  better  fortune  than 
mine  be  your  guide  ;  and  may  better  fuccefs,  than 
what  I  fear  and  expert  in  this  bitter  folitude,  fend 
you  back  fafe."  will  go,  and  return  quickly, 

quoth  Sancho:  in  the  mean  time,  good  fir,  enlarge 
that  little  heart  of  yours,  which  at  prefent  can  be 
no  bigger  than  a  hazel-nut,  and  confider  the  com- 
mon faying,  that  a  good  heart  breaks  bad  luck  ;  and 
where  there  is  no  bacon,  there  are  no  pins  to  hang 
it  on  ;  and,  where  we  leaft  think  it,  there  itarts  the 
hare :  this  I  fay,  becaufe,  though  we  could  not  find 
the  caftles  or  palaces  of  my  lady  Dulcinea  laft  night, 

*  The  floor  raifed  at  the  upper  end  of  the  rooms  of  itate  in 
Spain,  where  the  ladies  fit  upon  cufhions  to  receive  vifi-ts. 
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now  that  it  is  day-light,  I  reckon  to  meet  with  them 
when  I  leafl  think  of  it;  and  when  I  have  found 
them,  let  me  alone  to  deal  with  her."  «c  Verily, 
Sancho,  quoth  Don  Quixote,  you  have  the  knack 
of  applying  your  proverbs  fo  to  the  fubjeét  we  are 
upon,  that  I  pray  God  fend  me  better  luck  in  ob- 
taining my  wiíhes  !" 

Upon  this  Sancho  turned  his  back,  and  fwitched 
his  Dapple,  leaving  Don  Quixote  on  horfe-back, 
reiling  on  his  ilirrups,  and  leaning  on  his  lance,  full 
of  fad  and  confufed  imaginations  :  where  we  will 
leave  him,  and  go  along  with  Sancho  Pancha,  who  de- 
parted  from  his  mailer  no  lefs  confufed  and  thought- 
ful  than  he;  infomuch  that  he  was  fcarcely  got  out 
of  the  grove,  when  turning  about  his  head,  and 
finding  that  Don  Quixote  was  not  in  fight,  he  lighted 
from  his  bead,  and  fetting  himfelf  down  at  the  foot 
of  a  tree,  he  began  to  talk  to  himfelf,  and  fay  : 
**  Tell  me  now,  brother  Sancho,  whither  is  your 
worihip  going  ?  are  you  going  to  feek  fome  afs  that 
is  Icñ?"  "  No  verily."  i(  Then  what  are  you  going 
to  feek  ?"  "  Why  I  go  to  look  for  a  thing  of  no- 
thing, a  princefs,  and  in  her  the  fun  of  beauty,  and 
all  heaven  together,"  "  Well,  Sancho,  and  where 
think  you  to  find  all  this  ?"  "  Where?  in  the  grand 
city  of  Tobofo."  <c  Very  well  ;  and  pray  who  fent 
you  on  this  errand  ?"  "  Why  the  renowned  knight 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  who  redreifes  wrongs, 
and  gives  drink  to  the  hungry,  and  meat  to  the 
thirily."  "  All  this  is  very  well ;  and  do  you  know 
her  houfe,  Sancho  ?"  "  My  mailer  fays  it  muft  be 
fome  royal  palace,  or  ftately  caille."  t€  And  have 
you  ever  feen  her?"  <c  Neither  1,  nor  my  mailer, 
have  ever  feen  her."  16  And  do  you  think  it  would 
be  right  or  advifeable,  that  the  people  of  Tobofo 
ihould  know,  you  come  with  a  defign  to  inveigle 
away  their  princeiTes,  and  lead  their  ladies  ailray? 

what 
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V/hat  if  they  ihould  come,  and  grind  your  ribs  with 
pure  dry  bailing,  and  not  leave  you  a  whole  bone  in 
your  ikin  ?"  "  Truly  they  would  be  much  in  the  right 
of  it,  unlefs  they  pleafe  to  confider,  that  I  am  com- 
manded, and  being  but  a  meíTenger,  am  not  in 
fault."  "  Truft  not  to  that,  Sancho  ;  for  the  Man- 
chegans  are  as  choleric  as  honourable,  and  fo  ticklifh, 
nobody  muil  touch  them.'*  "  God's  my  Hfe  1  if 
they  fmoke  us,  woe  be  to  u-s.  But  why  go  I  looking 
for  three,  legs  in  a  cat,  for  another  man's  pleafure  * 
Befides,  to  look  for  Dulcinea  up  and  down  Tobofo, 
is  as  if  one  ihould  look  for  little  Mary  in  Rabena, 
or  a  bachelor  in  Salamanca.  The  devil,  the  devil, 
and  nobody  elfe,  has  put  me  upon  this  bufinefs." 

This  foliloquy  Sancho  held  with  himfelf,  and  the 
upihot  was  to  return  to  it  again,  faying  to  himfelf : 
"  Well  ;  there  is  remedy  for  every  thing  but  death, 
under  whofe  dominion  we  muil  ail  pafs  in  fpight  of 
our  teeth,  at  the  end  of  our  lives.  This  mailer  of 
mine,  by  a  thoufand  tokens  that  1  have  fecu,  io 
enough  to  be  tied  in  his  bed  ;  and  in  truth  I  come 
very  little  behind  him  :  nay,  I  am  madder  than  he, 
to  follow  him,  and  ferve  him,  if  there  be  any  truth 
in  the  proverb  that  fays :  Shew  me  thy  company, 
and  I  will  tell  thee  what  thou  art;  or  in  that  other; 
Not  with  whom  thou  wert  bred,  but  with  whom 
thou  art  fed.  He  then  being  a  madman,  as  he 
really  is,  and  fo  mad  as  frequently  to  miilake  one 
thing  for  another,  taking  black  for  white,  and  white 
for  black  ;  (as  appeared  plainly,  when  he  faid,  the 
[  wind-mills  were  giants,  and  the  monks  mules  dro- 
medaries, and  the  flocks  of  iheep  armies  of  enemies, 
and  many  more  matters  to  the  fame  tune ;)  it  will  not 
be  very  difficult  to  make  him  believe,  that  a  country 
wench  (the  firíl  I  light  upon)  is  the  lady  Dulcinea  ; 
and,  Ihould  he  not  believe  it,  I  will  fwear  to  it;  and 
if  he  fwears,  I  will  out- fwear  him  ;  and  if  he  per- 
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Ms,  I  will  periift  more  than  he,  in  fuch  manner, 
that  mine  ihall  itill  be  nppermoft,  come  what  will  of 
it*  Perhaps  by  this  pofitivenefs,  I  ihall  put  an  end 
to  his  fending  me  again  upon  fuch  errands,  feeing 
what  prepoitercus  anfwers  I  bring  him  ;  or  perhaps 
he  will  think,  as  I  imagine  he  will,  that  fome  wicked 
enchanter,  of  thofe  he.  fays  bear  him  a  fpite,  has 
changed  her  form  to  do  him  mifchief  and  harm." 

This  projeél  fet  Sancho's  fpirit  at  reft,  and  he 
reckoned  his  bufinefs  as  good  as  half  done;  and  fo 
Saying  where  he  was  till  towards  evening,  that  Don 
Quixote  might  have  room  to  think  he  had  fpent  fo 
much  time  in  going  to,  and  returning  from  Tobofo, 
every  thing  fell  out  fo  luckily  for  him,  that  when  he 
got  up  to  mount  his  Dapple,  he  efpied  three  coun- 
try-wenches, coming  from  Tobofo  toward  the  place 
where  he  was,  upon  three  young  ailes  ;  but  whether 
male  or  female,  the  author  declares  not,  though  it  is 
more  probable  they  were  íhe-aíTes,  that  being  the 
ordinary  mounting  of  country-women  :  but  as 
it  is  a  matter  of  no  confequence,  we  need  not  give 
ourfelves  any  trouble  to  decide  it. 

Jn  fnorr,  as  foon  as  Sancho  efpied  the  lafTes,  he 
rode  back  at  a  round  rate  to  feek  his  roafter  Don 
Quixote,  whom  he  found  breathing  a  thoufand  fighs, 
and  amorous  lamentations.  As  foon  as  Don  Quixote 
faw  him,  he  faid  :  **  Well,  friend  Sancho,  am  I  to 
mark  this  day  with  a  white  or  a  black  ftone  ?" 
4 1  Your  vvoríhip,  anfwered  Sancho,  had  better  mark  it 
with  red  oaker,  as  they  do  the  inferiptions  on  pro- 
feifors  chairs,  to  be  the  more  eafily  read  by  the 
lookers-on. "  ce  By  this,  quoth  Don  Quixote,  you 
fhould  bring  good  news."  S€  So  good,  anfwered 
Sancho,  that  your  worihip  has  no  more  to  do,  but 
to  clap  fpurs  to  Rozinante,  and  get  out  upon  the 
plain,  to  fee  the  lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  who, 
with  a  couple  of  her  damfels,  is  coming  to  make 
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your  worihip  a  vifit."  ct  Holy  God!  w*hat  is  it 
you  fay,  friend  Sancho,  faid  Don  Quixote?  take 
care  you  do  not  impofe  on  my  real  forrow  by  a  coun- 
terfeit joy. "  r<  What  íhould  I  get,  anfwered  Sancho, 
by  deceiving  your  worihip,  and  being  detected  the 
next  moment?  Come,  fir,  put  on,  and  you  will  fee  the 
princefs  our  miftrefs,  arrayed  and  adorned,  in  ihort, 
like  herfelf.  She  and  her  damfels  are  one  blaze  of 
flaming  gold  ;  all  firings  of  pearls,  all  diamonds, 
all  rubies,  all  cloth  of  tiiTue  above  ten  hands  deep  : 
their  treíTes  loofe  about  their  ihoulders  are  fo  many 
fun- beams  playing  with  the  wind  ;  and,  what  is 
more,  they  come  mounted  upon  three  pye-bellied 
belfreys,  the  fineft  one  can  lay  eyes  on."  "  Palfreys, 
you  would  fay,  Sancho,  quoth  Don  Quixote." 
"  There  is  no  great  difference,  I  think,  anfwered 
Sancho,  between  belfreys  and  palfreys  :  but  let  them 
be  mounted  how  they  will,  they  are  fure  the  fineiV 
creatures  one  would  wifh  to  fee,  efpecially  my  mif- 
trefs the  princefs  Dulcinea,  who  raviihes  one's 
fen  fes."  <f  Let  us  go,  fon  Sancho,  anfwered  Don 
Quixote  ;  and,  as  a  reward  for  this  news,  as  unex- 
pected as  good,  I  bequeath  you  the  choiceft  fpoils  I 
ihlll  gain  in  my  next  adventure  ;  and  if  that  will  not 
fatisfy  you,  I  bequeath  you  the  colts  my  three  mares 
will  foal  this  year  upon  our  town  common."  "  I 
flick  to  the  colts,  anfwered  Sancho  ;  for  it  is  not  very 
certain,  that  the  fpoils  of  your  next  adventure  will  be 
vvoith  much." 

By  this  time  they  were  got  out  of  the  wood,  and 
efpied  the  three  wenches  very  near.  Don  Quixote 
darted  his  eyes  over  all  the  road  toward  Tobofo, 
and  feeing  no  body  but  the  three  wenches,  he  was 
much  troubled,  and  aíked  Sancho,  ^  Whether  they 
were  come  out  of  the  city  when  he  left  them  ?" 
'*  Out  of  the  city!  anfwered  Sancho:  are  your 
worihip's  eyes  in  the  nape  of  your  neck,  that  you 
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do  not  fee  it  is  they  who  are  coming,  mining  like 
the  fun  at  noon-day  ?"  "  I  fee  only  three  country- 
girls,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  on  three  aiTes." 
"  Now,  God  keep  me  from  the  devil!  anfwered 
Sancho  ;  is  it  poffible  that  three  palfreys,  or  how 
do  you  call  them,  white  as  the  driven  fnow,  ihould 
appear  to  you  to  be  aiTes  ?  As  the  lord  liveth,  you 
lhall  pluck  off  this  beard  of  mine  if  that  be  fo."  «f  I 
tell  you,  friend  Sancho,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,- 
that  it  is  as  certain  they  are  he  or  íhe-aíTes,  as  I  am 
Don  Quixote,  and  you  Sancho  Panca;  at  leaft  fuch 
they  feem  to  me."  "  Sir,  quoth  Sancho,  fay  not 
fuch  a  word,  but  fhuff  thofe  eyes  of  yours,  and 
come  and  make  your  reverence  to  the  miftrefs  of 
your  thoughts,  who  is  juft  at  hand."  And  fo  faying, 
he  advanced  a  little  forward  to  meet  the  country- 
wenches,  and,  alighting  from  Dapple,  he  laid  hold 
of  one  of  their  aiTes  by  the  halter,  and,  bending  both 
knees  to  the  ground,  he  faid  :  "  Queen,  princefs, 
and  duchefs  of  beauty,  let  your  haughtinefs  and 
greatnefs  be  pleafed  to  receive  into  your  grace  and 
good- liking  your  captive  knight,  who  ftands  yonder 
turned  into  ftone,  in  total  diforder,  and  without  any 
pulfe,  to  find  himfelf  before  your  magnificent  pre* 
fence.  I  am  Sancho  Panca  his  fquire,  and  he  is 
that  forlorn  knight  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  other* 
wife  called  the  knight  of  "  the  forrowful  figure." 

Don  Quixote  had  now  placed  himfelf  on  his  knees 
clofe  by  Sancho,  and  with  flaring  and  difturbed 
eyes,  looked  willfully  at  her,  whom  Sancho  called 
queen,  and  lady;  and  as  he  f*w  nothing  in  her  but 
a  plain  country  girl,  and  homely  enough  (for  lhe 
was  round-vifaged  and  flat-nofed)  he  was  confound- 
ed and  amazed,  without  daring  to  open  his  lips. 
The  wenches  too  were  aflonifhed  to  fee  their  compa- 
nion flopped  by  two  men,  of  fuch  different  afpeéls, 
and  both  on  their  knees,  but  lhe,  who  was  flopped, 
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broke  filence,  and  in  an  angry  tone  faid  Get  out 
of  the  road,  and  be  hanged,  and  let  us  pais  by,  for 
we  are  in  hafte."  To  which  Sancho  made  anfwer  : 
"  O  princefs,  and  univerfal  lady  of  Tobofo,  does 
not  your  magnificent  heart  relent  to  fee,  kneeling 
before  your  fublimated  prefence,  the  pillar  and  prop 
of  knight- errantry  ?"  Which  one  of  the  other  two 
hearing,  faid  (checking  her  beafr,  that  was  turning 
out  of  the  way  #),  *5  Look  ye,  how  thefe  final!  gentry 
come  to  make  a  jeil  of  us  poor  country  girls,  as  if 
we  did  not  know  how  to  give  them  as  good  as  they 
bring  :  Get  ye  gone  your  way,  and  let  us  go  ours, 
and  fo  fpeed  you  well."  (e  Rife,  Sancho,  faid  Don 
Quixote,  hearing  this ;  for  I  now  perceive,  that  for- 
tune, not  yet  fatisfied  with  afflicting  me,  has  barred 
all  the  avenues,  whereby  any  relief  might  come  to 
this  wretched  foul  I  bear  about  me  in  the  fleih. 
And  thou,  O  extreme  of  all  that  is  valuable,  utmoil 
limit  of  all  human  gracefulnefs,  fole  remedy  of  this 
difconfolate  heart  that  adores  thee,  though  new 
fome  wicked  enchanter  perfecuces  me,  fp reading 
clouds  and  cataracts  over  my  eyes,  and  has  to  them, 
and  them  only,  changed  and  transformed  thy  peer» 
lefs  beauty  and  countenance  into  that  of  a  poor 
country  wench  ;  if  he  has  not  converted  mine  alfo 
into  that  of  fome  goblin,  to  render  it  abominable  in 
your  eyes,  afford  me  one  kind  and  amorous  look, 
and  let  this  fubmiilive  pofture,  and  thefe  bended 
knees,  before  your  difguifed  beauty,  tell  you  the 
humility  wherewith  my  foul  adores  you."  sc  Marry 
come  up,  quoth  the  wench,  with  your  idle  gibbenfn  ! 

*  The  original  make  her  fay,  "  Hand  ftill,  while  I  curry  thy 
hide,  my  father-in  -law's  afs  which  we  are  told,  in  the  dictio- 
naries, is  a  proverbial  expreffion  ufed  by  the  peafants  whén  they 
beat  their  wives*  and  is  here  fuppofed  to  be  addréifed  by  the 
eountry-wench  to  the  ais  upon  which  me  rode. 
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get  you  gone,  and  let  us  go,  and  we  fhall  be  oblig- 
ed to  you."  Sancho  moved  off,  and  let  her  go, 
highly  delighted  that  he  was  come  off  fo  well  with 
his  contrivance.  The  imaginary  Dulcinea  was 
fcarcely  at  liberty,  when,  pricking  her  beaft  with  a 
goad  the  had  in  a  Hick,  fhe  began  to  fcour  along 
the  field  ;  and  the  afs,  feeling  the  fmart  more  than 
ufual,  fell  a  kicking  and  wincing  in  fuch  a  manner, 
that  down  came  the  lady  Dulcinea  to  the  ground. 
Don  Quixote,  feeing  this,  ran  to  help  her  up,  and 
Sancho  to  adjuft  the  pannel  that  was  got  under  the 
afs's  belly.  The  pannel  being  righted,  and  Don 
Quixote  deiirous  to  raife  his  enchanted  miftrefs  in 
his  arms,  and  fet  her  upon  her  palfrey,  the  lady, 
getting  up  from  the  ground,  faved  him  that  trou- 
ble ;  for,  retiring  three  or  four  fteps  back,  ihe  took 
a  little  run,  and,  clapping  both  hands  upon  the  afs's 
crupper,  jumped  into  the  faddle  lighter  than  a  fal- 
con, and  feated  herfelf  aftride  like  a  man.  Where- 
upon Sancho  faid  ;  "  By  faint  Roque,  Madam  our 
miftrefs  is  lighter  than  a  hawk,  and  able  to  teach 
the  moil  expert  Cordovan  or  Mexican  how  to  mount 
á  la  gineta:  ihe  fprings  into  the  faddle  at  a  jump, 
and,  without  the  help  of  fpurs,  makes  her  palfrey 
run  like  a  wild  afs  ;  and  her  damfels  are  as  good  at 
it  as  fhe;  they  all  fly  like  the  wind:"  and  fo  it 
really  was ;  for  Dulcinea  being  re-mounted,  they  all 
made  after  her,  and  fet  a  running,  without  looking 
behind  them,  for  above  half  a  league. 

Don  Quixote  followed  them,  as  far  as  he  could, 
with  his  eyes,  and,  when  they  were  out  of  fight, 
turning  to  Sancho,  he  faid  :  <(  Sancho,  what  think 
you  ?  how  am  I  perfecuted  by  enchanters  !  and 
take  notice  how  far  their  malice,  and  the  grudge 
they  bear  me,  extends,  even  to  the  depriving  me 
of  the  pleafure  I  ihould  have  had  in  feeing  my  mif- 
trefs in  her  own  proper  form.    Surely  I  was  born 
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to  be  an  example  to  the  unhappy,  and  the  butt  and 
mark  at  which  all  the  arrows  of  ill-fortune  are  aim- 
ed and  levelled.  And  you  muft  alio  obferve,  San- 
cho, that  thefe  traitors  were  not  contented  with 
barely  changing  and  transforming  my  Dulcinea, 
but  they  muft  transform  and  metamorphofe  her  into 
the  mean  and  deformed  refemblance  of  that  coun- 
try-wench ;  at  the  fame  time  robbing  her  of  that, 
which  is  peculiar  to  great  ladies,  the  fragrant  fcent 
occafioned  by  being  always  among  flowers  and  per- 
fumes :  for  I  muft  tell  you,  Sancho,  that,  when 
I  approached  to  help  Dulcinea  upon  her  palfrey  (as 
you  call  it,  though  to  me  it  appeared  to  be  nothing 
but  an  afs)  fhe  gave  me  fuch  a  whiff  of  undigefted 
garlick,  as  almoft  knocked  me  down,  and  poifoned 
my  very  foul."  "  O  fcoundrels !  cried  Sancho  at 
this  jun&ure,  O  barbarous  and  evil-minded  en- 
chanters !  O  !  that  I  might  fee  you  all  ftrung  and 
hung  up  by  the  gills  like  fardines  *  a  fmoking  ! 
Much  ye  know,  much  ye  can,  and  much  more  ye 
do.  It  might,  one  would  think,  have  fuffíced  ye, 
rogues  as  ye  are,  to  have  changed  the  pearls  of  my 
lady's  eyes  into  cork  galls,  and  her  hair  of  the  pureft 
gold  into  briftles  of  a  red  cow's  tail,  and  lailly 
all  her  features  from  beautiful  to  deformed,  without 
meddling  with  her  breath,  by  which  we  might  have 
guefled  at  what  was  hid  beneath  that  coarfe  dif- 
guife  :  though,  to  fay  the  truth,  to  me  ihe  did  not 
appear  in  the  leaft  deformed,  but  rather  all  beauty, 
and  that  increafed  to  by  a  mole  ihe  had  oft  her  right 
lip,  like  a  whifker,  with  feven  or  eight  red  hairs  on 
it,  like  threads  of  gold,  and  above  a  fpan  long." 
**  As  to  that  mole,  faid  Don  Quixote,  according  to 
the  correfpondence  there  is  between  the  moles  of 

*  A  fmall  fiíh  in  thofe  feas,  which  they  dry  as  the  Dutch  do 
herrings. 
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the  face  and  thofe  of  the  body,  Dulcinea  íhould 
have  another  on  the  brawn  of  her  thigh,  on  the 
fame  fide  with  that  on  her  face  :  but  hairs  of  the 
length  you  mention  are  fomewhat  of  the  longed 
for  moles."  <c  Yet  J  can  aiTure  your  worihip,  anfwer- 
ed  Sancho,  that  there  they  were,  and  looked  as  if 
they  had  been  born  with  her."  (<  I  believe  it,  friend, 
replied  Don  Quixote  ;  for  nature  has  placed  nothing 
about  Dulcinea  but  what  is  finiihed  and  perfect : 
and  therefore,  had  ihe  an  hundred  moles,  like  thofe 
ycu  fpeak  of,  in  her  they  would  not  be  moles, 
but  moons  and  refplendent  ftars.  But,  tell  me, 
Sancho,  that  which  to  me  appeared  to  be  a  pannel, 
and  which  you  adjufted,  was  it  a  fide-faddle,  or  a  pil- 
lion V*  "  It  was  a  fide-faddle,  anfwered  Sancho, 
with  a  field  covering,  worth  half  a  kingdom  for  the 
richnefs  of  it."  "  And  why  could  not  1  fee  all  this, 
Sancho?  quoth  Don  Quixote.  Well,  I  fay  it  again, 
and  will  repeat  it  a  thoufand ^times,  that  I  am  the 
moll  unfortunate  of  men. "/The  ily  rogue  Sancho 
had  much  ado  to  forbear  laughing,  to  hear  the  fool- 
cries  of  his  mailer,  who  was  fo  delicately  gulled.  In 
fine,  after  many  other  difcourfes  paifed  between 
them,  they  mounted  their  beafts  again,  and  followed 
the  road  to  SaragoiTa,  which  they  intended  to  reach 
in  time  to  be  prefent  at  a  folemn  feilival  wont  to  be 
held  every  year  in  that  noble  city.  But,  before  their 
arrival,  there  befel  them  things,  which,  for  their 
number,  greatnefs,  and  novelty,  deferve  to  be  writ- 
ten and  read,  as  will  be  feen. 
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CHAP.  XL 

Of  the  ft  range  adventure,  which  hefel  the  valorous  Don 
Quixote,  with  the  wain  or  cart  of  the  Parliament  »f 
Death. 

DON  QUIXOTE  went  on  his  way  exeeed- 
ing  penfive,  to  think  what  a  bafe  trick  the 
enchanters  had  played  him,  in  transforming  his 
lady  Dulcinea  into  the  homely  figure  of  a  country- 
wench  :  nor  could  he  devife  what  courfe  to  take  to 
reftore  her  to  her  former  ilate.  And  thefe  medita- 
tions fo  diftracled  him,  that,  without  perceiving  it, 
he  let  drop  the  bridle  on  Rozinante's  neck  ;  who, 
finding  the  liberty  that  was  given  him,  at  every  Hep 
turned  afide  to  take  a  mouthful  of  the  freih  grzfs, 
with  which  thofe  fields  abounded.  Sancho  brought 
him  back  out  of  his  maze  by  faying  to  him  :  "  Sir, 
forrow  was  made,  not  for  beaits,  but  men:  but,  if 
men  give  too  much  way  to  it,  they  become  beails : 
rouze,  Sir,  recollect  yourfelf,  and  gather  up  Rozi- 
nante's  reins ;  chear  up,  awake,  and  exert  that 
lively  courage  fo  befitting  a  knight-errant,  What 
the  devil  is  the  matter  ?  What  dejedion  is  this  ? 
Are  we  here,  or  in  France?  Satan  take  all  the  Dul- 
cineas in  the  world,  iince  the  welfare  of  a  fingle 
knight-errant  is  of  more  worth  than  all  the  enchant* 
ments  and  transformations  of  the  earth. "  "  Peace, 
Sancho,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  with  no  very  faint 
voice  ;  peace,  I  fay,  and  do  not  utter  blafphemies 
againft  that  enchanted  lady,  whofe  difgrace  and  mis- 
fortune are  owing  to  me  alone,  iince  they  proceed 
entirely  from  the  envy  the  wicked  bear  to  me,"  f*  I 
fay  fo  too,  anfwered  Sancho :  Who  faw  her  then  and 
fees  her  now,  his  heart  mult  melt  with  grief,  I  vow.'* 
ic  Well  may  you  fay  fo,  Sancho,  replied  Don  Quix- 
ote, 
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ote,  you  who  faw  her  in  the  full  luftre  of  her  beauty  ; 
for  the  enchantment  extended  not  to  diilurb  your 
fight,  nor  to  conceal  her  perfections  from  you  : 
againíl  me  alone,  and  againft  my  eyes,  was  the  force 
of  its  poifon  directed.  Neverthelefs  I  have  hit  upon 
one  thing,  Sancho,  which  is,  that  you  did  not  give 
me  a  true  defcription  of  her  beauty  :  for,  if  I  remem- 
ber right,  you  faid  her  eyes  were  of  pearl ;  now  eyes 
that  look  like  pearl  are  fitter  for  a  feabream  than  a 
lady.  I  rather  think  Dulcinea's  eyes  muft  be  of  ver- 
dant emeralds  arched  over  with  two  celeilial  bows, 
that  ferve  for  eye  brows.  Take  therefore  thofe 
pearls  from  her  eyes,  and  apply  them  to  her  teeth : 
for  doubtlefs,  Sancho,  ycu  miftock  eyes  for  teeth/' 
*'  It  may  be  fo,  anfwered  Sancho  ;  for  her  beauty 
confounded  me,  as  much  as  her  deformity  did  your 
worihip.  But  let  us  recommend  all  to  God,  who 
alone  knows  what  ihall  befal  in  this  vale  of  tears, 
this  evil  world  we  have  here,  in  which  there  is  fcarce 
any  thing  to  be  found  without  fome  mixture  of  ini- 
quity, impofture,  or  knavery.  One  thing,  dear 
Sir,  troubles  me  more  than  all  the  reii  ;  which  is,  to 
think,  what  mull  be  done  when  your  worihip  ihall 
overcome  fome  giant,  or  fome  other  knight-errant, 
and  fend  him  to  prefent  himfelf  before  the  beauty 
of  the  lady  Dulcinea.  Where  ihall  this  poor  giant, 
or  miferable  vanquifhed  knight,  be  able  to  find 
her?  Methinks  I  fee  them  fauntering  up  and  down 
Tobofo,  and  looking  about,  like  fools  f,  for  my 
lady  Dulcinea;  and  though  they  ihould  meet  her 

*  "  Heches  unos  Baufanes."    Ban  fan  is  a  figure  made  like  a 
man,  and  fluffed  with  ftraw  ;  ufed  formerly  to  fet  ou  walls  where 
the  garrifoa  was  weak,  to  make  it  appear  ftronger  ;  and  hence  it ' 
came  to  fignify  a  fool  or  ilupid  perfon,  or  one  that  ilands  gazing 
at  any  thing  as  if  he  were  out  of  his  fenfes. 

in 
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in  the  middle  of  the  ilreet,  they  will  no  more  know 
her,  than  they  would  my  father."  (S  Perhaps,  San- 
cho, anfwered  Don  Quixote,  the  enchantment  may 
not  extend  fo  far  as  to  conceal  Dulcinea  from  the 
knowledge  of  the  vanquiihed  knights  or  giants,  who 
ihall  prefent  themfelves  before  her;  and  we  will 
make  the  experiment  upon  one  or  two  of  the  firíl  I 
overcome,  and  fend  them  with  orders  to  return  and 
give  me  an  account  of  what  happens  with  refpeft  to 
this  bufinefs."  "  I  fay,  fir,  replied  Sancho,  that  I 
mightily  approve  of  what  your  vvorihip  has  faid  :  for 
by  this  trial  we  ihall  come  to  the  knowledge  of 
what  we  defire;  and  if  ihe  is  concealed  from  your 
worfnip  alone,  the  misfortune  will  be  more  yours 
than  hers:  but,  fo  the  lady  Dulcinea  have  health 
and  contentment,  we,  for  our  parts,  will  make  a 
fhift,  and  bear  it  as  well  as  we  can,  purfuing  our  ad- 
ventures, and  leaving  it  to  Time  to  do  his  work, 
who  is  the  belt  phyfician  for  thefe,  and  other  greater 
maladies. " 

Don  Quixote  would  have  anfwered  Sancho,  but 
was  prevented  by  a  cart's  croifing  the  road  before 
him,  loaden  with  the  ílrangeíl  and  moil  different 
figures  and  perfonages  imaginable.  He,  who  guid- 
ed the  mules,  and  ferved  for  carter,  was  a  frightful 
daemon.  The  cart  was  uncovered,  and  opened  to 
the  iky,  without  awning  or  wicker  fides.  The  firíl 
figure  that  prefented  itfelf  to  Don  Quixote's  eyes, 
was  that  of  Death  itfelf  with  a  human  vifage.  Clofe 
by  him  fat  an  angel,  with  large  painted  wings. 
On  one  fide  flood  an  emperor,  with  a  crown,  feem-^ 
ingly  of  gold,  on  his  head.  At  Death's  feet  fat  the 
god  called  Cupid,  not  blind-folded,  but  with  his 
bow,  quiver,  and  arrows.  There  was  alfo  a  knight 
completely  armed,  excepting  only  that  he  had  no 
morrión,  nor  cafque,  but  a  hat  with  a  large  plume 
of  feathers  of  divers  colours,     With  thefe  came 

other 
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other  perfons  differing  both  in  habits  and  counte-r 
nances.  All  which  appearing  of  a  fudden  did  in 
fome  fort  ftartle  Don  Quixote,  and  frighted  Sancho 
to  the  heart.  But  Don  Quixote  prefently  rejoiced 
at  it,  believing  it  to  be  fome  new  and  perilous  ad- 
venture :  and  with  this  thought,  and  a  courage  pre- 
pared to  encounter  any  danger  whatever,  he  plant- 
ed himfelf  j uft  oefore  the  cart,  and,  with  a  loud 
menacing  voice,  faid  :  "  Carter,  coachman,  or  de- 
vil, or  whatever  you  are,  delay  not  to  tell  me  who 
'  you  are,  whither  you  are  going,  and  who  are  the 
perfons  you  are  carrying  in  that  coach  waggon, 
which  looks  more  like  Charon's  ferry-boat,  than 
any  cart  now  in  faihion.,>  To  which  the  devil, 
flopping  the  cart,  calmly  replied  :  <c  Sir,  we  ar« 
itrollers  belonging  to  Angulo  el  Malo's  company  : 
this  morning,  which  is  the  octave  of  Corpus  Chrifti, 
we  have  been  performing,  in  a  village  on  the  other 
fide  of  yon  hill,  a  piece  reprefenting  the  "  Cortes, 99 
or  c<  Parliament  of  Death  ;"  and  this  evening  we  are 
to  play  it  again  in  that  village  j u ft  before  us  ;  which 
being  fo  near,  to  fave  ourfelves  the  trouble  of  dref- 
ling  and  undrefrng,  we  come  in  the  clothes  we  are 
to  act  our  parth  in.  That  lad  there  acts  Death  ; 
that  other  an  angel  ;  yonder  woman,  our  author's 
wife,  a  queen  ;  that  other  a  foldier;  he  an  empe- 
ror, anc  I  a  devil  ;  and  I  am  one  of  the  principal 
perfonages  of  the  drama  ;  for  in  this  company  I 
have  all  the  chief  parts.  If  your  worihip  would 
know  any  more  of  us,  aik  me,  and  I  will  anfwer 
you  moll  punctually  ;  for,  being  a  devil,  I  know 
every  thing."  ff  Upon  the  faith  of  a  knight-errant, 
anfwered  Don  Quixote,  when  I  fir  ft  efpied  this  cart, 
I  imagined  fome  grand  adventure  offered  itfelf; 
and  I  fay  now,  that  it  is  abfolutely  neceiTary,  if  one 
would  be  undeceived,  to  lay  one's  hand  upon  ap- 
pearances.   God  be  with  you,  good  people ;  go, 
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and  aft  your  play,  and,  if  there  be  any  thing  in  which 
I  may  be  of  iervice  10  you,  command  me  ;  for  I  will 
do  it  readily,  and  with  a  good  will,  having  been, 
from  my  youth,  a  great  admirer  of  mafques  and  thea- 
trical reprefentations." 

While  they  were  thus  engaged  in  difcourfe,  for- 
tune fo  ordered  it,  that  there  came  up  one  of  the 
company,  in  an  antick  drefs,  hung  round  with  a- 
bundance  of  bells,  and  carrying  at  the  end  of  a 
ilick  three  blown  ox-bladders.  This  mafque  ap- 
proaching Don  Quixote,  began  to  fence  with  the 
itick,  and  to  beat  the  bladders  againfir  the  ground, 
jumping,  and  tinkling  all  his  bells  :  which  horrid 
apparition  fo  flartled  Rozinante,  th3t,  taking  the 
bit  between  his  teerh,  Don  Quixote  not  being  able 
to  hold  him  in,  he  fell  a  running  about  the  field  a 
greater  pace  than  the  bones  of  his  anatomy  feemed 
to  promife.  Sancho,  confidering  the  danger  his 
mafter  was  in  of  getting  a  fall,  leaped  from  Dapple, 
and  ran  to  help  him  :  but  by  that  time  he  was  come 
up  to  him,  he  was  already  upon  the  ground,  and 
clofe  by  him  Rozinante,  who  fell  together  with  his 
mailer,  the  ufual  end  and  upihot  of  Rozinante's  fro- 
licksand  adventurings.  Butfcuce  had  Sancho  quit- 
ted hisbeaft,  to  afiift  Don  Quixote,  when  the  bladder- 
dancing  devil  jumped  upon  Dapple,  and  thumping 
him  with  the  bladders,  fear  and  the  noife,  more 
than  the  fmart,  made  him  fly  through  the  field  to- 
ward the  village,  where  they  were  going  to  act, 
Sancho  beheld  Dapple's  career,  and  his  mailer's 
fall,  and  did  not  know  which  of  the  two  neceifities 
he  ihould  apply  to  fir  ft  :  but,  in  ihort,  like  a  good 
fquire  and  good  fervant,  the  love  he  bore  his  mafter 
prevailed  over  his  affection  for  his  afs ;  though, 
every  time  he  faw  the  bladders  hoiiled  in  the  air, 
and  fall  upon  the  buttocks  of  his  Dapple,  they 
were  to  him  fo  many  tortures  and  terrors  of  death, 
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and  he  could  have  wiíhed  thofe  blows  had  fallen 
on  the  apple  of  his  own  eyes,  rather  than  on  the 
leaft  hair  c  his  afs's  tail.  In  this  perplexity  and 
tribulation  he  came  up  to  Don  Quixote,  who  was 
in  a  much  worfe  plight  than  he  could  have  wiíhed  ; 
and  helping  him  to  get  upon  Rozinante,  he  faid  to 
him  :  "  Sir,  the  devil  has  run  away  with  Dao- 
ple."  "  What  devil  demanded  Don  Quixote. 
"  He  with  the  bladders,"  anfwered  Sancho.  "  I 
will  recover  him,  replied  Don  Quixote,  though  he 
ihould  hide  him  in  the  deepeft  and  darkeft  dun- 
geons of  hell.  Follow  me,  Sancho;  for  the  cart 
moves  but  (lowly,  and  the  mules  (hall  make  fatis- 
faclion  for  the  lofs  of  Dapple."  "  There  is  no 
need,  anfwered  Sancho,  to  make  fuch  haile  :  mo- 
derate your  anger,  Sir  ;  for  the  devil,  I  think,  has 
already  abandoned  Dapple,  and  is  gone  his  way." 
And  fo  it  was ;  for  the  devil,  having  fallen  with 
Dapple,  in  imitation  of  Don  Quixote  and  Rozi- 
nante, trudged  on  foot  toward  the  town,  and  the 
afs  turned  back  to  his  mailer.  g<  Neverthelefs,  faid 
Don  Quixote,  it  will  not  be  amifs  to  chaftife  the 
unmannerlinels  of  this  devil,  at  the  expence  of  fome 
of  his  company,  though  it  were  the  emperor  him- 
felf."  *<  Good  your  worihip,  quoth  Sancho,  never 
think  of  it,  but  take  my  advice,  which  is,  never  to 
meddle  with  players;  for  they  are  a  people  migh- 
tily beloved.  I  have  feen  a  player  taken  up  for 
two  murders,  and  get  off  fcot-free.  Your  woríhip 
muft  know,  that,  as  they  are  merry  folks  and  give 
pleafure,  all  people  favour  them;  every  body  protects, 
affifts,  and  efteems  them,  and  efpecially  if  they  are  of 
his  majefty's  company  of  comedians,  or  that  of 
fome  grandee,  all  or  moil  of  whom,  in  their  manner 
and  garb,  look  like  any  princes."  f#  For  all  that, 
anfwered  Don  Quixote,  that  farcical  devil  ihall  not 

efcape 
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efcape  me,  nor  have  caufe  to  brag,  though  all  human 
kind  favoured  him.0 

And  fo  faying,  he  rode  after  the  cart,  which  was 
by  this  time  got  very  near  the  town,  and  calling 
aloud  he  faid:  t(  Hold,  flop  a  little,  merry  firs, 
and  let  me  teach  you  how  to  treat  aiTes  and  cattle, 
which  ferve  to  mount  the  fquires  of  knights-errant. " 
Den  Quixote's  cries  were  fo  loud,  that  the  players 
heard  him,  and  judging  of  his  defign  by  his  words, 
in  an  inftant  out  jumped  Death,  and  after  him  the 
emperor,  the  carter-devil,  and  the  angel ;  nor  did 
the  queen,  or  the  god  Cupid,  flay  behind;  and  all 
of  them  taking  up  Hones,  ranged  themfelves  in  bat- 
tle-array, waiting  to  receive  Don  Quixote  at  the 
points  of  their  pebbles.  Don  Quixote,  feeing  them 
polled  in  fuch  order,  and  fo  formidable  a  battalion, 
with  arms  up-lifted,  ready  to  difcharge  a  ponderous 
volley  of  ñones,  checked  Rozinante  with  the  bridle, 
and  fet  himfelf  to  confider  how  he  might  attack 
them  with  leaft  dangej  to  his  perfon.  While  he  de- 
layed, Sancho  came  up,  and,  feeing  him  in  a  pof- 
ture  of  attacking  that  well-formed  brigade,  he  faid 
to  him  :  "  It  is  mere  madnefs,  Sir,  to  attempt  fuch 
an  enterprize :  pray,  confider,  there  is  no  fencing  a- 
gainit  a  flail,  nor  defenfive  armour  againít  ñones  and 
brick-bats,  unlefs  it  be  thrufting  one's  felfintoa  bell 
of  brafs.  Confider  alfo,  that  it  is  rather  ralhnefs  than 
courage,  for  one  man  alone  to  encounter  an  army, 
where  Death  is  prefent,  and  where  emperors  fight 
in  perfon,  and  are  aflifted  by  good  and  bad  angels. 
But  if  this  confideration  does  not  prevail  with  you 
to  be  quiet,  be  aflured,  that,  among  all  thofe,  who 
iland  there,  though  they  appear  to  be  princes, 
kings,  and  emperors,  there  is  not  one  knight- 
errant."  "  Now  indeed,  faid  Don  Quixote,  you 
have  hit  the  point,  Sancho,  which  only  can,  and 
rauit  make  me  change  my  determinate  refolution. 

I  neither 
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I  neither  can,  or  ought  to  draw  my  fword,  as  I 
have  often  told  you,  againil  any  who  are  not  dub- 
bed  knights.  To  you  it  belongs,  Sancho,  to  re- 
venge the  affront  offered  to  your  Dapple  ;  and  I 
from  hence  will  encourage  and  aíTiíl  you  with  my 
voice,  and  with  falutary  i  nftru  cations."  u  There  is 
no  need,  Sir,  to  be  revenged  on  any  body,  anfwered 
Sancho;  for  good  chriftians  íhould  not  take  revenge 
for  injuries  :  befides,  I  will  fettle  it  with  my  afs  to 
fubmit  the  injury  done  him  to  my  will,  which  is, 
to  live  peaceably  all  the  days  that  heaven  fhall  give 
me  of  life."  *4  Since  this  is  your  refolution,  good 
Sancho,  difcreet  Sancho,  chriílian  Sancho,  and  pure 
Sancho,  replied  Don  Quixote,  let  us  leave  thefe 
phantoms,  and  feek  better  and  more  fubitantial  ad- 
ventures :  for  this  country,  I  fee,  is  like  to  afford 
us  many  and  very  extraordinary  ones."  Then  he 
wheeled  Rozinante  about:  Sancho  took  his  Dap- 
ple :  Death  and  all  his  flying  fquadron  returned  to 
their  cart,  and  purfued  their  way.  And  this  was 
the  happy  conclufion  of  the  terrible  adventure  of 
Death's  cart ;  thanks  to  the  wholefome  advice  Sancho 
Panca  gave  his  mailer,  to  whom  the  day  following 
there  fell  out  an  adventure,  no  lefs  furpriiing  than 
the  former,  with  an  enamoured  knight-errant. 

CHA  P.  XII. 

Of  the    range  adventure,  which  befel  the  valorous  Don 
Quixote,  <with  the  brave  knight  of  the  looking-glajfes. 

DON  QUIXOTE  and  his  fquire  paffed  the 
night,  enfuing  the  rencounter  with  Death, 
under  fome  lofty  and  ihady  trees.  Don  Quixote, 
at  Sancho's  perfuafion,  refreihed  himfelf  with  fome 
of  the  provifions  carried  by  Dapple;  and,  during 
fupper,  Sancho  faid  to  his  mailer  ;  *<  Sir,  what 

a  fool 
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2.  fool  íhould  I  have  been,  had  I  chofen,  as  a  reward 
for  my  good  news,  the  fpoils  of  the  firft  adventure 
your  woríhip  íhould  aichieve,  before  the  three  afs- 
colts!  Verily,  Verily,  A  fparrow  in  the  hand  is  bet- 
ter than  a  vulture  upon  the  wing."  "  However, 
Sancho,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  had  you  fufTered  me 
to  attack  as  I  had  a  mind  to  do,  your  ihare  of  the 
booty  would  at  leaft  have  been  the  emperor's  crown 
of  gold,  and  Cupid's  painted  wings  ;  for  I  would 
have  plucked  them  off  againil  the  grain,  and  put 
them  into  your  poíTeífion."  e<  The  crowns  and  fcep- 
ters  of  your  theatrical  emperors,  anfwered  Sancho, 
never  were  of  pure  gold,  but  of  tinfel,  or  copper.'* 
"  It  is  true,  replied  Don  Qjixote ;  nor  would  it  be 
fit,  that  the  decorations  of  a  play  íhould  be  real,  but 
counterfeit,  and  mere  ihew,  as  comedy  itfelf  is, 
which  I  would  have  you  value  and  take  into  favour, 
and  consequently  the  a&ors  and  authors;  for  they  are 
all  inftruments  of  much  benefit  to  the  common-weal, 
fetting  at  every  ilep  a  looking-glafs  before  our  eyes, 
in  which  we  fee  very  lively  reprefentations  of  the  ac- 
tions of  human  life  :  and  there  are  no  comparifons, 
which  more  truly  prefent  to^us  what  we  are,  and 
what  we  íhould  be,  than  comedy  and  comedians. 
Tell  me,  have  you  not  feen  a  play  acted,  in  which 
kings,  emperors,  popes,  lords,  and  ladies  are  intro- 
duced, belides  divers  other  perfonages  :  one  ads  the 
pimp,  another  the  cheat,  this  the  merchant,  that  the 
foldier,  one  a  defigning  fool,  another  a  fooliih  lover; 
and  when  the  play  is  done,  and  the  aclors  undrelTed, 
they  are  all  again  upon  a  level?"  "  Yes,  marry, 
have  I,  quoth  Sancho."  "  Why,  the  very  fame 
thing,  faid  Don  Quixote,  happens  on  the  ftage  of 
this  world,  whereon  fome  play  the  part  of  emperors, 
others  of  popes ;  in  ihort,  all  the  parts  that  can  be 

introduced 
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introduced  in  a  comedy.    But  in  the  concluiion, 
that  is,  at  the  end  of  our  life,  death  ilrips  us  of  the 
robes,  which  made  the  difference,  and  we  remain 
upon  the  level  and  equal  in  the  grave. M    t(  A  brave 
comparifon,  quoth  Sancho,  but  not  fo  new  (for  I 
have  heard  it  many  and  different  times)  as  that  of 
the  game  at  chefs ;  in  which,  while  the  game  lafts, 
every  piece  has  its  particular  office,  and,  when  the 
game  is  ended,  they  are  all  huddled  together,  mix- 
ed, and  put  into  a  bag,  which  is  juil  like  being 
buried  after  we  are  dead."    "  Sancho,  faid  Don 
Quixote,  you  are  every  day  growing  lefs  fimple 
and  more  difcreet."    •«  And  good  reafon  why,  an- 
fwered  Sancho;  for  fome  of  your  worihip's  difcre- 
tion  muft  needs  flick  to  me,  as  lands,  that  in  them- 
felves  are  barren  and  dry,  by  dunging  and  culti- 
vating come"  to  bear  good  fruit.    My  meaning  is, 
that  your  worihip's  converfation  has  been  the  dung 
laid  upon  the  barren  foil  of  my  dry  underilanding, 
and  the  cultivation  has  been  the  time  I  have  been 
in  your  fervice,  and  in  your  company ;  and  by  that 
I  hope  to  produce  fruit  like  any  bleffing,  and  fuch 
as  will  not  difparage  or  deviate  from  the  feeds  of 
good-breeding,  which  your  worihip  has  fown  in 
my  ihallow  underilanding."    Don  Quixote  fmiled 
at  Sancho's  affe&ed  fpeeches,  that  appearing  to  him 
to  be  true,  which  he  had  faid  of  his  improvement : 
for  every  now  and  then  he  furprifed  him  by  his 
manner  of  talking;  though  always,  or  for  the  moil 
part,  when  Sancho  would  either  fpeak  in  contra- 
diction to,  or  in  imitation  of,  the  courtier,  he  ended 
his  difcourfe  with  falling  headlong  from  the  height 
of  his  fimplicity  into  the  depth  of  his  ignorance; 
and  that,  in  which  he  moil  difplayed  his  elegance 
and  memory,  was,  his  bringing  in  proverbs,  whe- 
ther to  the  purpofe  or  not  of  what  he  was  difcour- 

iing 
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fing  about,  as  may  be  feen  and  obferved  throughout 
the  progrefs  of  this  hiilory. 

In  thefe  and  other  difcourfes  they  fpent  great  part 
of  the  night,  and  Sancho  had  a  mind  to  let  down 
the  portcullices  of  his  eyes,  as  he  ufed  to  fay  when 
he  was  inclined  to  fleep  :  and  fo  unrigging  Dapplet 
he  turned  him  loofe  into  abundant  pailure.  But 
he  did  not  take  off  the  faddle  from  Rozinante's 
back,  it  being  the  exprefs  command  of  his  mailer, 
that  he  ihould  continue  faddled,  all  the  time  they 
kept  the  field,  or  did  not  fleep  under  a  roof :  for 
it  was  an  ancient  eílabliíhed  cuftom,  and  religiouily 
obferved  among  knights-errant,  to  take  off  the  bri- 
dle, and  hang  it  at  the  pommel  of  the  faddle  ;  but 
by  no  means  to  take  off  the  faddle.  Sancho  obfer. 
ved  this  rule,  and  gave  Rozinante  the  fame  liberty 
he  had  given  Dapple  :  the  friendihip  of  which  pair 
was  fo  Angular  and  reciprocal,  that  there  is  a  tra- 
dition handed  down  from  father  to  fon,  that  the 
author  of  this  faithful  hiilory  compiled  particular 
chapters  upon  that  fubjecl: :  but,  to  preferve  the 
decency  and  decorum  due  to  fo  heroic  an  hiilory, 
he  would  not  infert  them ;  though  fometimes  wav- 
ing this  precaution,  he  writes,  that,  as  foon  as  the 
two  beaits  came  together,  they  would  fall  to 
Scratching  one  another  with  their  teeth,  and  when 
they  were  tired,  or  fatisfied,  Rozinante  would 
ilretch  his  neck  at  leail  half  a  yard  acrofs  Dapple's, 
and  both,  fixing  their  eyes  attentively  on  the  ground, 
would  iland  three  days  in  that  manner,  at  leail  fo 
long  as  they  were  let  alone,  or  till  hunger  compel- 
led them  to  feek  fome  food.  It  is  reported,  I  fay, 
that  the  author  had  compared  their  friendihip  to 
that  of  Nifus  and  Euryalus,  or  that  of  Pylades  and 
Oreiles  ;  whence  it  may  appear,  to  the  admiration 
of  all  people,  how  firm  the  friendihip  of  thefe  two 
peaceable  animals  muft  have  been ;  to  the  ihame  of 

Vol,  III.  F  men. 
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men,  who  fo  little  know  how  to  preferve  the  rules 
of  friendihip  towards  one  another.  Hence  the  fay- 
ings,  A  friend  cannot  find  a  friend  ;  Reeds  be- 
come darts ;  and  (as  the  poet  iings)  From  a  friend 
to  a  friend,  the  bug,  &c*  Let  no  one  think,  that 
the  author  was  at  all  out  of  the  way,  when  he  com- 
pared the  friendihip  of  thefe  animals  to  that  of 
men  :  for  men  have  received  divers  wholefome  in- 
ilru&ions,  and  many  leiTons  of  importance,  from 
beads  ;  fuch  as  the  clyfter  from  itorks,  the  vomit 
and  gratitude  from  dogs,  vigilance  from  cranes,  in- 
duftry  from  ants,  modeity  from  elephants,  and  fide- 
lity from  horfes. 

At  length  Sancho  fell  aileep  at  the  foot  of  a  cork- 
tree, and  Don  Quixote  ilumbered  under  an  oak. 
But  it  was  not  long  before  he  was  awaked  by  a 
noife  behind  him  ;  and  ftarting  up,  he  began  to 
look  about,  and  to  liften  from  whence  the  noife 
came.  Prefently  he  perceived  two  men  on  horfe- 
back,  one  of  whom  difmounting,  faid  to  the  other : 
"  Alight,  friend,  and  unbridle  the  horfes ;  for  this 
place  feems  as  if  it  would  afford  them  palture 
enough,  and  me  that  iilence  and  folitude  my  amo- 
rous thoughts  require. "  The  faying  this,  and  lay- 
ing himfelf  along  on  the  ground,  were  both  in  one 
initant;  and,  at  throwing  himfelf  down,  his  armour 
made  a  rattling  noife  :  a  manifeil  token,  from 
whence  Don  Quixote  concluded  he  muil  be  a  knight- 
errant  :  and  going  to  Sancho,  who  was  fail  afleep, 
he  pulled  him  by  the  arm,  and  having  with  fome 
difficulty  waked  him,  he  faid  to  him,  with  a  low 
voice  :  f€  Brother  Sancho,  we  have  an  adventure. " 
ff  God  fend  it  be  a  good  one,  anfwered  Sancho ; 

*  The  author  here  quotes  either  the  beginning  of  fome  old 
fong,  or  of  fome  well-known  proverb,  the  remainder  of  which 
$ve  cannot  fupply,  and  confequently  cannot  compleat  the  fenfe. 

and 
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and  pray,  Sir,  where  may  her  ladyihip  madam  ad- 
venture be  ?"  **  Where,  Sancho  ?  replied  Don 
Quixote;  turn  your  eyes  and  look,  and  you  will 
fee  a  knight-errant  lying  along,  who,  to  my 
thoughts,  does  not  feem  to  be  over-pleafed ;  for  I 
faw  him  throw  himfelf  off  his  horfe,  and  ilretch 
himfelf  on  the  ground,  with  fome  iigns  of  difcon- 
tent ;  and  his  armour  rattled  as  he  fell."  es  But 
by  what  do  you  gather,  quoth  Sancho,  that  this  is 
an  adventure?"  "  I  will  not  fay,  anfwered  Don 
Quixote,  that  this  is  altogether  an  adventure,  but 
an  introduction  to  one;  for  adventures  ufually  be- 
gin thus.  But  hearken  ;  for  methinks  he  is  tuning 
a  lute  of  fome  fort  or  other,  and  by  his  fpitting  and 
clearing  his  pipes  he  ihould  be  preparing  himfelf 
to  iing."  "  In  good  faith,  fo  it  is,  anfwered  San- 
cho, and  he  mull  be  fome  knight  or  other  in  love," 
t€  There  is  no  knight-errant  but  is  fo,  quoth  Don 
Quixote  :  and  let  us  Hilen  to  him ;  for  by  the 
thread  we  ihall  guefs  at  the  bottom  of  his  thoughts, 
if  he  iings  :  for  out  of  the  abundance  of  thejh-eart 
the  mouth  fpeaketh."  Sancho  would  have  rq^K| 
to  his  mailer;  but  the  knight  of  the  wood's  voire^ 
which  was  neither  very  bad  nor  very  good,  hindered 
him  ;  and,  while  they  both  ilood  amazed,  they 
heard  that  what  he  fung  was  this, 

SONNET. 

Bright  auth'refs  of  my  good  or  ill, 
Prefcribe  the  law  I  muilobferve; 
My  heart  obedient  to  thy  will 
Shall  never  from  its  duty  fwerve. 

If  you  refufe  my  griefs  to  know, 

The  ílifled  anguiih  feals  my  fate; 
But  if  your  ears  would  drink  my  woe, 
Love  ihall  himfelf  the  tale  relate. 

F  2  ThV 


100      The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  oí 


Tho*  contraries  my  heart  compofe, 
Hard  as  the  diamond's  folid  frame, 

And  foft  as  yielding  wax  that  flows, 
To  thee,  my  fair,  'tis  ílill  the  fame. 

Take  it  for  ev'ry  (lamp  prepar'd ; 

Imprint  what  characters  you  choofe ; 
The  faithful  tablet,  foft  or  hard, 

The  dear  impreifion  ne'er  ihall  lofe. 

With  a  deep  Ah,  fetched,  as  it  feemed,  from  the 
very  bottom  of  his  heart,  the  knight  of  the  wood 
ended  his  fong;  and,  after  fome  paufe,  with  a 
mournful  and  complaining  voice,  he  faid  :  "  O  the 
moil  beautiful  and  moil  ungrateful  woman  of  the 
world!  Is  it  then  poíhble,  Cafildea  de  Vandalia, 
that  you  ihould  fuffer  this  your  captive  knight  to 
confume  and  pine  away  in  continual  travels,  and  in 
rough  and  laborious  toils?  Is  it  not  enough,  that 
I  have  caufed  you  to  be  acknowledged  the  moil  con- 
fummate  beauty  in  the  world,  by  all  the  knights  of 
Navarre,  all  thofe  of  Leon,  all  the  Andaluiians, 
all  the  Caililians,  ay,  and  all  the  knights  of  La 
Mancha  too  ?"  "  Not  fo,  quoth  Don  Quixote  ;  for 
I  am  of  La  Mancha,  and  never  have  acknowledged 
any  fuch  thing  ;  neither  could  I,  nor  ought  I  to  con- 
fefs  a  thing  fo  prejudicial  to  the  beauty  of  my  mif- 
trefs.  Now  you  fee,  Sancho,  how  this  knight  raves : 
but  let  us  Hilen  ;  perhaps  he  will  make  fome  farther 
declaration."  se  Ay  marry  will  he,  replied  Sancho; 
for  he  feems  to  be  in  a  ílrain  of  complaining  for  a 
month  to  come,"  But  it  was  not  fo  ;  for  the  knight, 
over-hearing  fomebody  talk  near  him,  proceeded  no 
farther  in  his  lamentation,  but  flood  up,  and  íáid, 
with  an  audible  and  courteous  voice,  Ci  Who  goes 
there  ?  what  are  ye?  of  the  number  of  the  happy,  or 
of  the  afrli&cd  f"  "  Of  the  abided,"  anfwered  Don 

Quixote. 
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Quixote.  •«  Come  hither  to  me  then,  anfwered  the 
knight  of  the  wood,  and  make  account  how  you 
come  to  forrow  and  añliélion  itfelf."  Don  Quixote, 
finding  he  returned  fo  foft  and  civil  an  anfwer,  went 
up  to  him,  and  Sancho  did  the  fame.  The  wailing 
knight  laid  hold  of  Don  Quixote  by  the  arm,  faying: 
#f  Sit  down  here,  fir  knight ;  for,  to  know  that  you 
are  fuch,  and  one  of  thofe  who  profefs  knight-erran- 
try, it  is  fufficient  to  have  found  you  in  this  place, 
where  your  companions  are  folitude  and  the  night- 
dew,  the  natural  beds  and  proper  ftations  of  knights- 
errant." 

To  which  Don  Quixote  anfwered  :  <(  A  knight  I 
am,  and  of  the  profeflion  you  fay ;  and,  although 
forrows,-  difgraces,  and  misfortunes  have  got  pof* 
feilkm  of  my  mind,  yet  they  have  not  chafed  away 
that  compaffion  I  have  for  other  men's  misfortunes. 
From  what  you  fung  juil  now  I  gathered,  that  yours 
are  of  the  amorous  kind  ;  I  mean,  occafioned  by  the 
love  you  bear  to  that  ungrateful  fair  you  named  in 
your  complaint. "  Whilft  they"were  thus  difcourfing, 
they  fat  down  together  upon  the  hard  ground,  very 
peaceably  and  fociably,  as  if,  at  day-break,  they 
were  not  to  break  one  another's  heads.  "  Peradven- 
ture  you  are  in  love,  fir  knight,"  faid  he  of  the 
wood  to  Don  Quixote.  "  By  mifadventure  I  am, 
anfwered  Don  Quixote  ;  though  the  mifchiefs  arif- 
ing  from  well-placed  affections  ought  rather  to  be 
accounted  blelTings  than  difaiiers."  "  That  is  true, 
replied  he  of  the  wood,  fuppoiing  that  difdains  did 
not  diiturb  our  reafon  and  underftanding  ;  but  when 
they  are  many,  they  feem  to  have  the  nature  of  re- 
venge." <(  I  never  was  difdained  by  my  miftrefs," 
anfwered  Don  Quixote.  "  No  verily,  quoth  Sancho, 
who  flood  dole  by  ;  for  my  lady  is  as  gentle  as  a  lamb, 
and  as  foft  as  a  print  of  butter."  *«  Is  this  your 
fquire  ?"  demanded  the  knight  of  the  wood.  M  He 
F  3  is," 
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Is,"  replied  Don  Quixote.  "  I  never  in  my  life 
faw  a  fquire,  replied  the  knight  of  the  wood,  who 
durft  prefume  to  talk,  where  his  lord  was  talking: 
at  lead  yonder  Hands  mine,  as  tall  as  his  father, 
and  it  cannot  be  proved,  that  he  ever  opened  his  lips 
where  I  was  fpeaking."  "  In  faith,  quoth  Sancho, 
I  have  talked,  and  can  talk,  before  one  as  good 
as  »■    -  and  perhaps, — — but  let  that  reft;  for  the 

more  you  ftir  it  "  The  knight  of  the  wood's  fquire 

took  Sancho  by  the  arm,  and  faid  :  C(  Let  us  two 
go  where  we  may  talk  by  ourfelves,  in  fquire-like 
difcourfe,  all  we  have  a  mind  to,  and  leave  thefe 
matters  of  ours  to  have  their  bellies  full  of  relating 
the  hi  (lories  of  their  loves  to  each  other  :  for  I  war- 
rant they  will  not  have  done  before  to-morrow  morn- 
ing."  "  With  all  my  heart,  quoth  Sancho,  and  I 
will  tell  you  who  I  am,  that  you  may  fee  whether  I 
am  fit  to  make  one  among  the  moil:  talkative 
fquires. "  Hereupon  the  two  fquires  withdrew ; 
between  whom  there  paiTed  a  dialogue  aspleafant  as 
that  of  their  mailers  was  grave. 


CHAP-  XIII. 

Wherein  is  continued  the  adventure  of  the  knight  of  the 
wood,  <with  the  wife,  new,  and  pleafant  dialogue  be* 
tween  the  t<wo  fquires, 

THE  knights  and  fquires  were  feparated,  the 
latter  relating  the  ftory  of  their  lives,  and 
the  former  that  of  their  loves  :  but  the  hiitory  be- 
gins with  the  converfation  between  the  fervants,  and 
afterwards  proceeds  to  that  of  the  mailers  :  and  it 
fays,  that,  being  gone  a  little  apart,  the  fquire  of 
the  wood  faid  to  Sancho ;  "  It  is  a  toilfome  life  we 
lead,  Sir,  we  who  are  fquires  to  knights-errant :  in 
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good  truth  we  eat  our  bread  in  the  fweat  of  our 
brows,  which  is  one  of  the  curfes  God  laid  upon  our 
rlrft  parents."  "  It  may  alfo  be  faid,  added  Sancho, 
that  we  eat  it  in  the  froil  of  our  bodies;  for  who 
endure  more  heat  and  cold  than  your  miferable 
fquires  to  knight-errantry?  nay,  it  would  not  be 
quite  fo  bad,  did  we  but  eat  at  all  ;  for  good  fare 
leifens  care  :  but  it  now  and  then  happens,  that  we 
pafs  a  whole  day  or  two  without  breaking  our  fait, 
unlefs  it  be  upon  air."  "  AllYnis  may  be  endured, 
quoth  he  of  the  wood,  with  the  hopes  we  entertain 
of  the  reward  :  for  if  the  knight-errant,  whom  a 
fquire  ferves,  is  not  over  and  above  unlucky,  he 
muft,  in  a  ihort  time,  find  himfelf  recompenfed,  at 
leail,  with  a  handfome  government  of  fome  ifland, 
or  fome  pretty  earldom. "  €C  I,  replied  Sancho, 
have  already  told  my  mailer,  that  I  ihould  be  fatif- 
fied  with  the  government  of  any  ifland  ;  and  he  is 
fo  noble  and  fo  generous,  that  he  has  promifed  it 
me  a  thoufand  times. "  *'  I,  faid  he  of  the  wood, 
ihould  think  myfelf  amply  rewarded  for  all  my  fer- 
vices  with  a  canonry,  and  my  mailer  has  already  or- 
dered me  one."  "  Why  then,  quoth  Sancho,  be- 
like your  mailer  is  a  knight  in  the  ecclefiairical 
way,  and  fo  has  it  in  his  power  to  bellow  thefe  fort 
of  rewards  on  his  faithful  fquires :  but  mine  is  a 
mere  layman  ;  though  I  remember  fome  difcreet 
perfons  (but  in  my  opinion  with  no  very  good  de- 
fign)  advifed  him  to  endeavour  tobe  an  archbiíhop  : 
but  he  rejected  their  counfel,  and  would  be  nothing 
but  an  emperor.  I  trembled  all  the  while,  left  he 
ihould  take  it  into  his  head  to  be  of  the  church, 
becaufe  I  am  not  qualified  to  hold  ecclefiailical  pre- 
ferments ;  and,  to  fay  the  truth,  Sir,  though  I  look 
like  a  man,  I  am  a  very  beail  in  church  matters." 
*•*  Truly,  you  are  under  a  great  millake,  quoth  he 
of  the  wood  ;  for  your  infulary  governments  are 
F  4  not 
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not  all  of  them  fo  inviting  :  fome  are  crabbed,  fome 
poor,  and  fome  unpleafant ;  in  fhort,  the  belt  and 
moil  deñrable  of  them  carries  with  it  a  heavy  bur- 
den of  cares  and  inconveniences,  which  the  unhappy 
wight,  to  whofe  lot  it  falls,  muft  unavoidably  un- 
dergo. It  would  be  far  better  for  us,  who  profefs 
this  curfed  fervice,  to  retire  home  to  our  houfes, 
and  pafs  our  time  there  in  more  eafy  employments, 
fuch  as  hunting  or  itfhing  :  for  what  fquire  is  there 
in  the  world  fo  poor  as  rrot  to  have  his  nag,  his 
brace  of  greyhounds,  and  his  angle-rod,  to  divert 
himfelf  withal  in  his  own  villager" 

**  I  want  nothing  of  all  this,  anfwered  Sancho  :  it 
is  true,  indeed,  I  have  no  horfe,  but  then  I  have  an 
afs  that  is  worth  twice  as  much  as  my  mailer's 
iteed.  God  fend  me  a  bad  Eailer,  and  may  it  be  the 
£ril  that  comes,  if  I  would  fwap  with  him,  though 
he  ihould  give  me  four  buihels  of  barley  to  boot- 
Perhaps,  Sir,  you  will  take  for  a  joke  the  price  Í 
fet  upon  my  Dapple,  for  dapple  is  the  colour  of  my 
afs.  And  then  I  cannot  want  greyhounds,  our 
town  being  overftocked  with  them  :  beíides,  fport* 
ing  is  the  more  pleafant,  when  it  is  at  other  peo- 
ple's charge."  *'  Really  and  truly,  iignor  fquire, 
anfwered  he  of  the  wood,  I  have  refolved  and  de*. 
termined  with  myfelf  to  quit  the  frolicks  of  thefe 
knights-errant,  and  to  get  me  home  again  to  our 
village,  and  bring  up  my  children ;  for  I  have 
three,  like  three  oriental  pearls."  '*  And  I  have 
two,  quoth  Sancho,  fit  to  be  prefented  to  the  pope 
himfelf  in  perfon,  and  efpecially  a  girl,  that  I  am 
breeding  up  for  a  countefs,  if  it  pleafe  God,  in  fpite 
of  her  mother."  "  And,  pray,  what  may  be  the 
age  of  the  young  lady  you  are  breeding  up  for  a 
countefs  ?"  demanded  he  of  the  wood.  «'  Fifteen 
years,  or  thereabouts,  anfwered  Sancho :  but  ihe 
is  as  tall  as  a  lance,  as  freih  as  an  April-mornings 

and 


DON   QJJ  I  X  O  T  E.  105 

and  as  ftrong  as  a  porter."  "  Thefe  are  qualifica- 
tions, faid  he  of  the  wood,  not  only  for  a  countefs, 
but  for  a  nymph  of  the  green  grove.  Ah  the  whore- 
fon  young  ilut  !  how  buxom  mull  the  jade  be  !,f 
To  which  Sancho  anfwered  fomewhat  angrily  :  <€  She 
is  no  whore,  nor  was  her  mother  one  before  her, 
nor  ihall  either  of  them  be  fo,  God  willing,  whilft 
I  live.  And,  pray,  fpeak  more  civilly:  for  fuch 
language  is  unbecoming  a  perfon  educated,  as  you 
have  been,  among  knights-errant,  who  are  courtefy 
itfelf.'*  "  How  little,  fignor  fquire,  do  you  un- 
derftand  what  belongs  to  praiiing!  quoth  he  of  the 
wood  :  what !  do  you  not  know,  that,  when  fome 
knight,  at  a  bull-feaft,  gives  the  bull  a  home  thruit 
with  his  lance,  or  when  any  one  does  a  thing  well, 
the  common  people  ufually  cry ;  How  cleverly  the 
fon  of  a  whore  did  it !  and  what  feems  to  carry  re- 
proach with  it,  is  indeed  a  notable  commendation  ? 
I  would  have  you  renounce  thofe  fons  or  daughters, 
whofe  actions  do  not  render  their  parents  deferving 
of  praife  in  that  faihion. "  *'  I  do  renounce  them, 
anfwered  Sancho ;  and  in  this  fen fe,  and  by  this 
fame  rule,  if  you  mean  no  otherwife,  you  may  call 
my  wife  and  children  all  the  whores  and  bawds  you 
pleafe  ;  for  all  they  do  or  fay  are  perfections  wor- 
thy of  fuch  praifes  :  and,  that  I  may  return  and  fee 
them  again,  I  befeech  God  to  deliver  me  from  mor- 
tal iin,  that  is,  from  this  dangerous  profeííion  of  a 
fquire,  into  which  I  have  run  a  fecond  time,  en- 
ticed and  deluded  by  a  purfe  of  a  hundred  ducats, 
which  I  found  one  day  in  the  midft  of  the  fable 
mountain;  and  the  devil  is  continually  fetting  be- 
fore my  eyes,  here  and  there,  and  every  where,  a 
bag  full  of  gold  pifióles,  fo  that  methinks,  at  every 
Hep,  I  am  laying  my  hand  upon  it,  embracing  it, 
and  carrying  it  home,  buying  lands,  fettling  rents, . 
and  living  like  a  prince :  and  all  the  while  this  runs 
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in  my  head,  all  the  toils  I  undergo  with  this  fool 
my  mailer,  who  to  my  knowledge  is  more  of  the 
madman  than  of  the  knight,  become  fupportable 
and  eafy  to  me." 

'/  For  this  reaforf,  anfwered  he  of  the  wood,  it  is 
faid,  that  covetoufnefs  burils  the  bag  :  and  now  you 
talk  of  madmen,  there  is  not  a  greater  in  the  world 
than  my  mailer,  who  is  one  of  thofe  meant  by  the 
faying,  Other  folks  burdens  break  the  afs's  back  : 
for,  that  another  knight  may  recover  his  wits,  he 
lofes  his  own,  and  is  fearching  after  that  which, 
when  found,  may  chance  to  hit  him  in  the  teeth." 
€t  By  the  way,  is  he  in  love?"  demanded  Sancho, 
"  Yes,  quoth  he  of  the  wood,  with  one  Cafildea  de 
Vandalia,  one  of  the  moil  whimfical  dames  in  the 
world.  But  that  is  not  the  foot  he  halts  on  at  pre- 
fent :  he  has  fome  other  crotchets  of  more  confe- 
quence  in  his  pate,  and  we  ihall  hear  more  of  them 
anon*."  "  There  is  no  road  fo  even,  replied  San- 
cho, but  it  has  fome  Humbling  places  or  rubs  in  it : 
In  other  folks  houfes  they  boil  beans,  but  in  mine 
whole  kettles  full ;  Madnefs  will  have  more  fol- 
lowers than  difcretion.  But  if  the  common  faying 
be  true,  that  it  is  fome  relief  to  have  partners  in 
grief,  I  may  comfort  myfelf  with  your  worihip, 
who  ferve  a  mailer  as  crack-brained  as  my  own." 
*f  Crack-brained,  but  valiant,  anfwered  he  of  the 
wood,  and  more  knaviih  than  crack-brained,  or 
valiant."  "  Mine  is  not  fo,  anfwered  Sancho  :  I 
can  afTure  you,  he  has  nothing  of  the  knave  in  him ; 
on  the  contrary,  he  has  a  foul  as  dull  as  a  pitcher; 
knows  not  how  to  do  ill  to  any,  but  good  to  all  ; 
bears  no  malice  ;  a  child  may  perfuade  him  it  is 
night  at  noon-day  ;  and  for  this  fimplicity  I  love 
him  as  my  life,  and  cannot  find  in  my  heart  to  leave 

*  A  fmall  hint  of  what  is  to  be  expeéted  from  this  knight. 

him, 
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him,  let  him  commit  never  fo  many  extravagancies. " 
**  For  all  that,  brother  and  iignor,  quoth  he  of  the 
wood,  if  the  blind  lead  the  blind,  both  are  in  danger 
of  falling  into  the  ditch.  We  had  better  turn  us 
fairly  about,  and  go  back  to  our  homes ;  for  they, 
who  feek  adventures,  do  not  always  meet  with  good 
ones." 

Here  Sancho  beginning  to  fpit  every  now  and 
then,  and  very  dry,  the  fquire  of  the  wood,  who  faw 
and  obferved  it,  faid  ;  Methinks,  we  have  talked 
till  our  tongues  cleave  to  the  roofs  of  our  mouths: 
but  I  have  brought,  hanging  at  my  faddle-bow,  that 
which  will  Ioofen  them  :"  and  rifing  up,  he  foon  re- 
turned with  a  large  bottle  of  wine,  and  a  pally  half 
a  yard  long  :  and  this  is  no  exaggeration  ;  for  it 
was  of  a  tame  rabbit,  fo  large,  that  Sancho,  at 
lifting  it,  thought  verily  it  muft  contain  a  whole 
goat,  or  at  leaft  a  large  kid.  Sancho,  viewing  it, 
faid :  "  And  do  you  carry  all  this  about  with  you?" 
**  Why,  what  did  you  think?  anfwered  the  other: 
¡¡ did  you  take  me  for  ibme  holyday  fquire #  ?  I  have 
a  better  cupboard  behind  me  on  my  horfe,  than  a 
general  has  with  him  upon  a  march."  Sancho  fell 
to,  without  flaying  to  be  intreated,  and,  fwallow- 
ing  mouthfuls  in  the  dark,  faid  :  t€  Your  worihip 
is  indeed  a  fquire,  trufty  and  loyal,  wanting  for  no- 
thing, magnificent  and  great,  as  this  banquet  de- 
monitrates  (which  if  it  came  not  hither  by  enchant- 
ment, at  leait  it  looks  like  it)  and  not  as  I  am,,  a 
poor  unfortunate  wretch,  who  have  nothing  in  my 
wallet  but  a  piece  of  cheefe,  and  that  fo  hard,  that 
you  may  knock  out  a  giant's  brains  with  it,  and, 

*  Literally,  "  a  fquire  of  water  and  wool."  The  Spaniards 
generally  have  a  footman  only  to  wait  upon  them  to  mafs,  efpe- 
cially  upon  grand  days ;  who  ilep  before  to  the  font,  and  fprinkle 
their  mailers  or  miilrefTes  with  holy-water,  but  neither  eat  nor 
drink  at  their  mailers  houfes. 
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to  bear  it  company,  four  dozen  of  carobes*,  ancT 
as  many  hazel-nuts  and  walnuts ;  thanks  to  my 
mailer's  ilinginefs,  and  to  the  opinion  he  has,  and 
the  order  he  obferves,  that  knights-errant  ought  to 
feed  and  diet  thernfelves  only  upoa  dried  fruits  and 
wild  fallads."    "  By  my  faith,  brother,  replied  he 
of  the  wood,  I  have  no  ftomach  for  your  wild  pears,, 
nor  your  fweet  thiitles,  nor  your  mountain  roots : 
let  our  mailers  have  them,  with  their  opinions  and. 
laws  of  chivalry,  and  let  them  eat  what  they  com- 
mend.   I  carry  cold  meats,  and  this  bottle  hanging 
at  my  faddle-pommel,  happen  what  will ;  and  fuch. 
a  reverence  I  have  for  it,  and  fo  much  I  love  it, 
that  few  minutes  pafs  but  I  give  it  a  thoufand  kifles, 
and  a  thoufand  hugs.5'    And  fo  faying,  he  put  it 
into  Sancho's  hand,  who,  grafping  and  fetting  it  ta 
his  mouth,  flood  gazing  at  the  flars  for  a  quarter  of 
an  hour :  and,  having  done  drinking,  he  let  falL 
his  head  on  one  fide,  and,  fetching  a  deep  figh, 
faid,  '*  O  whorefon  rogue  !  how  catholic  it  is  V 
€S  You  fee  now,  quoth  he  of  the  wood,  hearing 
Sancho's  whorefon,  how  you  have  commended  this 
wine  in  calling  it  whorefon. "    t€  I  confefs  my  er- 
ror, anfvvered  Sancho,  and  fee  plainly,  that  it  is  no 
difcredit  to  any  body  to  be  called  fon  of  a  whore, 
when  it  comes  under  the  notion  of  praifmg." 

€t  But  tell  me,  Sir,  by  the  life  of  him  you  love  belt, 
Is  not  this  wine  of  Ciudad  Real  i"  "  You  have  a 
diftinguiihing  palate,  anfwered  he  of  the  wood  :  it 
is  of  no  other  growth,  and  befides  has  fome  years 
over  its  head."  Truil  me  for  that,  quoth  Sancho  t 
depend  upon  it,  I  always  hit  right,  and  guefs  the 
kind.  But  is  it  not  itrange,  fignor  fquire,  that  I 
Ihould  have  fo  great  and  natural  an  inilintt  in  the 

*  A  cod  fo  called  in  La  Mancha,  with  flat  feeds  in  it,  which 
$recn  or  ripe  is  harm,  but  fweet  and  pleafant  after  it  is  dried. 

bufmefs 


DON   Q_U  I  X  O  T  Eo  to# 

bufinefs  of  knowing  wines,  that  let  me  but  fmell  ta 
any,  I  hit  upon  the  country,  the  kind,  the  flavour, 
and  how  long  it  will  keep,  how  many  changes  it: 
will  undergo,  with  all  other  circ  am  fiances  apper- 
taining to  wines  ?  But  no  wonder  ;  for  Í  have  had  in 
my  family,  by  the  father's  fide,  the  two  moft  exqui* 
iite  tailers,  that  La  Mancha  has  known  for  many 
ages ;  for  proof  whereof  there  happened  to  them  what 
I  am  going  to  relate*  To  each  of  them  was  given  a 
taile  of  a  certain  hogihead,  and  their  opinion  aiked  of 
the  condition,  quality,  goodnefs,  or  badnefs  of  the 
wine.  The  one  tried  it  with  the  tip  of  his  tongue  ^ 
the  other  put  it  to  his  nofe.  The  firil  faid  the  wine 
favoured  of  iron  ;  the  fecond  faid,  it  had  rather  a  twang* 
of  goat's  leather.  The  owner  proteiled,  the  veiTel 
was  clean,  and  the  wine  neat,  fo  that  it  could  not 
tafte  either  of  iron  or  leather.  Notwithftanding  this, 
the  two  famous  tailers  flood  pofitively  to  what  they? 
had  faid.  Time  went  on  ;  the  wine  was  fold  oiF,  and, 
at  rincing  the  hogihead,  there  was  found  in  it  a  fmall 
key  hanging  to  a  leather  thong.  Judge  then,  Sir, 
whether  one  of  that  race  may  not  very  well  under, 
take  to  give  his  opinion  in  thefe  matters."  €i  There- 
fore, I  fay,  quoth  he  of  the  wood,  let  us  give  over 
feeking  adventures,  and,  iince  we  have  a  good  loaf 
of  bread,  let  us  not  look  for  cheefecakes ;  and  let  us 
get  home  to  our  cabins,  for  there  God  will  find  us, 
if  it  be  his  will."  "  I  will  ferve  my  mafter,  till  he 
arrives  at  SaragoiTa,  quoth  Sancho,  and  then  we  ihall 
all  underiiand  one  another." 

In  fine,  the  two  good  fquires  talked  and  drank  fo 
much,  that  it  was  high  time  fleep  mould  tie  their 
tongues,  and  allay  their  thirft,  for  to  quench  it  was 
impoifible:  and  thus  both  of  them,  keeping  fail 
hold  of  the  almoft  empty  bottle,  with  their  meat 
half  chewed,  fell  fait  afleep ;  where  we  will  leave 

them 


p 


lio     The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 


them  at  prefent,  to  relate  what  paiTed  between  the 
knight  of  the  wood  and  him  of  the  forrowful  figure. 

CHAP,  XIV. 

In  which  is  continued  the  adventure  of  the  knight  of 
the  wood, 

AMONG  fundry  difcourfes,  which  pafTed  be- 
tween Don  Quixote  and  the  knight  of  the 
wood,  thehiftory  telis  us,  that  he  of  the  wood  faid  to 
Don  Quixote  :  "  In  ihort,  Sir  knight,  I  would  have 
you  to  know,  that  my  deftiny,  or  rather  my  choice, 
led  me  to  fall  in  love  with  the  peerlefs  Cafildea  de 
Vandalia,  Peerlefs  I  call  her,  not  fo  much  on  ac* 
count  other  flature,  as  the  excellency  of  her  ilateand 
beauty.  This  fame  Cafildea  I  am  fpeaking  of,  re- 
paid my  honourable  thoughts  and  virtuous  defires  by 
employing  me  as  Hercules  was  by  his  itepmother, 
in  many  and  various  perils,  promifing  me  at  the  end 
of  each  of  them,  that  the  next  ihould  crown  my 
hopes :  but  íhe  ílill  goes  on,  adding  link  upon  link 
to  the  chain  of  my  labours,  infomuch  that  they  are 
become  without  number ;  nor  can  I  guefs,  which  will 
be  the  lafti  and  that  which  is  to  give  a  beginning  to 
the  accompliihment  of  my  good  wiihes.  One  time 
íhe  commanded  me  to  go  and  challenge  the  famous 
giantefsof  Sevil,  called  Giralda  *,  who  is  fo  (tout  and 
itrong,  as  being  made  of  brafs,  and,  without  ilirring 
from  the  place,  is  the  moil  changeable  and  unfteady 
woman  in  the  world.  I  came,  I  faw,  I  conquered  :  I 
made  her  íland  ÍU11,  and  fixed  her  to  a  point;  for  in 

*  A  brafs  ftatue  on  a  ileeple  in  Sevil,  which  ferves  for  a  wea- 
ther-cock. Here,  and  in  fome  other  places,  thejeft  feems  a 
little  too  open  :  but  Don  Quixote  is  fo  ferious  and  fo  intent,  that 
he  can  fee  no  double  entendres. 

above 
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above  a  week's  time  no  wind  blew  but  the  north* 
Another  time  ihe  fent  me  to  weigh  the  ancient  flones 
of  the  llout  bulls  of  Guifando*,  an  enterprife  fit- 
ter for  porters  than  knights ;  and  another  time  ihe 
commanded  me  to  plunge  headlong  into  Cabra's 
cave  (an  unheard-of  and  dreadful  attempt)  and  to 
bring  her  a  particular  relation  of  what  is  locked  up 
in  that  obfcure  abyfs.  I  flopped  the  motion  of  the 
Giralda,  Í  weighed  the  bulls  of  Guifando,  I  preci- 
pitated myfelf  into  the  cavern  of  Cabra,  and  brought 
to  light  the  hidden  fecrets  of  that  abyfs:  and  yet 
my  hopes  are  dead,  O  how  dead  !  and  her  com- 
mands and  difdains  alive,  O  how  alive  !  In  ihort, 
ihe  has  at  lail  commanded  me  to  travel  over  all  the 
provinces  of  Spain,  and  oblige  all  the  knights  I 
ihall  find  wandering  therein,  to  confefs,  that  ihe 
alone  excels  in  beauty  all  beauties  this  day  living, 
and  that  I  am  the  moil  valiant  and  the  moil  com- 
pletely  enamoured  knight  in  the  world.  In  obe- 
dience to  which  command,  I  have  already  traverfed 
the  greateíl  part  of  Spain,  and  have  vanquiihed  di- 
vers knights,  who  have  dared  to  contradict  me. 
But  what  I  am  moil  proud  of,  and  value  myfelf  moil 
upon  is,  the  having  vanquifhed  in  iingle  combat 
the  fo  renowned  knight  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha, 
and  made  him  confefs,  that  my  Cafudea  is  more 
beautiful  than  his  Dulcinea  :  and  I  make  account, 
that,  in  this  conqueil  alone,  I  Jiave  vanquiihed  all 
the  knights  in  the  world ;  for  that  very  Don  Quix- 
ote I  fpeak  of  has  conquered  them  all,  and  I,  hav- 
ing overcome  him,  his  glory,  his  fame,  and  his 
honour  are  transferred  and  paiTed  over  to  my  per- 
fon ;  for  the  victor's  renown  rifes  in  proportion  to 
that  of  the  vanquiihed:  fo  that  the  innumerable 

*  Two  large  ilatues  in  that  town,  fuppofed  to  have  been  fet 
Up  by  Metellus,  in  the  time  of  the  Romans, 

exploits 
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exploits  of  the  faid  Don  Quixote  are  already  mine>. 
and  placed  to  my  account. " 

Don  Quixote  was  amazed  to  hear  the  knight  of 
the  wood,  and  was  ready  a  thoufand  times  to  give 
him  the  lye,  and  You  lye  was  at  the  tip  of  his 
tongue  :  but  he  retrained  himfelf  the  beil  he  could, 
in  order  to  make  him  confefs  the  lye  with  his  own 
mouth;  and  therefore  he  faid  very  calmly:  *f  Sir 
knight,  that  you  may  have  vanquiihed  moil  of  the 
knights-errant  of  Spain,  yea,  and  of  the  whole 
world,  I  will  not  difpute  ;  but  that  you  have  con- 
quered Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  I  fomewhat 
doubt:  it  might  indeed  be  fomebody  refembling 
him,  though  there  are  very  few  fuch."    n  Why 
not?  replied  he  of  the  wood  :  by  the  canopy  of 
heaven,  I  fought  with  Don  Quixote,  vanquiihed 
him,  and  made  him  fubmit ;  by  the  fame  token 
that  he  is  tall  of  ftature,  thin-vifaged,  upright- 
bodied,  robuft-limbed,  grizzle-haired,  hawk-nofed, 
with  large  black  muftachoes :  he  gives  himfelf  the 
name  of "  the  knight  of  the  forrowful  figure  :"  his 
Iquire  is  a  country  fellow  called  Sancho  Pan$a  :  he 
oppreffes  the  back,  and  governs  the  reins,  of  a  fa- 
mous fteed  called  Rozinante  :  in  a  word,  he  has  for 
the  miftrefs  of  his  thoughts  one  Dulcinea  del  Tobo» 
fo,  fometime  called  Aldonza  Lorenzo  : .  in  like  man- 
ner as  mine,  who  becaufeher  name  was  Cafildea,  and 
being  of  Andalufia,  is  now  diftinguifhed  by  the  name 
of  Cafildea  de  Vandalia.    If  all  thefe  tokens  are  not 
fufficient  to  prove  the  truth  of  what  I  fay,  here  is  my 
fword,  which  fhall  make  incredulity  itfelf  believe 
it."    €f  Be  not  in  a  paflion,  fir  knight,  faid  Don 
Quixote,  and  hear  what  I  have  to  fay.    You  are  to 
know,  that  this  Don  Quixote,  you  fpeak  of,  is  the 
deareft  friend  I  have  in  the  world,  infomuch  that  I 
may  fay  he  is  as  it  were  my  very  felf ;  and  by  the 
tokens  and  marks  you  have  given  of  him,  fo  exaft 
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and  Co  precife,  I  cannot  but  think  it  muft  be  he  him- 
felf  that  you  have  fubdued.  On  the  other  fide,  I 
fee  with  my  eyes,  and  feel  with  my  hands,  that  it 
cannot  be  the  fame,  unlefs  it  be,  that,  having  many 
enchanters  his  enemies  (one  efpecially,  who  is 
continually  perfecuting  him)  fome  one  or  other  of 
them  may  have  aiTumed  his  ihape,  and  fufFered  him- 
felf  to  be  vanquifhed,  in  order  to  defraud  him  of  the 
fame  his  exalted  feats  of  chivalry  have  acquired,  over 
the  face  of  the  whole  earth.  And,  for  confirmation, 
hereof,  you  muil  know,  that  thefe  enchanters  his  ene- 
mies, but  two  days  ago,  transformed  the  figure  and 
perfon  of  the  beautiful  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  into 
thofe  of  a  dirty,  mean,  country-wench;  and  in  like 
manner  they  muil  have  transformed  Don  Quixote. 
And  if  all  this  be  not  fuificient  to  juftify  this  truth, 
here  ilands  Don  Quixote  himfelf,  ready  to  maintain 
it  by  force  of  arms,  on  foot,  or  on  horfeback,  or  in 
whatever  manner  you  pleafe-"  And  fo  faying,  he 
rofe  up,  and,  grafping  his  fword,  expected  what  refo- 
Jution  the  knight  of  the  wood  would  take ;  who  very 
calmly  anfwered,  and  faid  :  **  A  good  pay-mailer  is 
in  pain  for  no  pawn  :  he  who  could  once  vanquilh 
you,  Signor  Don  Quixote,  when  transformed,  may 
well  hope  to  make  you  yield  in  your  own  proper 
perfon.  But  as  knights-errant  ihould  by  no  means 
do  their  feats  of  arms  in  the  dark,  like  robbers  and 
ruffians*  let  us  wait  for  day-light,  that  the  fun  may 
be  witnefs  of  our  exploits  :  and  the  condition  of  our 
combat  fhall  be,  that  the  conquered  fhall  be  entirely 
at  the  mercy  and  difpofal  of  the  conqueror,  to  do 
with  him  whatever  he  pleafes,  provided  always  thai 
he  command  nothing  but  what  a  knight  may  with, 
honour  fubmit  to."  **  I  am  entirely  fatisfied  with 
this  condition  and  compact,"  anfwered  Don  Quix- 
ote i  and  hereupon  they  both  went  to  look  for  their 

fquires* 
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fquires,  whom  they  found  fnoring  in  the  very  fame 
poilure  in  which  ileep  had  feized  them.  They 
awaked  them,  and  ordered  them  to  get  ready  their 
deeds;  for,  at  fun-rife,  they  were  to  engage  in  a 
bloody  and  unparalleled  fingle  combat.  At  which 
news  Sancho  was  thunderilruck,  and  ready  to 
fwoon,  in  dread  of  his  mailer's  fafety,  from  what  he 
had  heard  the  fquire  cf  the  wood  tell  of  his  mailer's 
valour.  But  the  two  fquires,  without  fpeaking  a 
word,  went  to  look  their  cattle,  and  found  them  all 
together ;  for  the  three  horfes  and  Dapple  had  al- 
ready fmelt  one  another  our. 

By  the  way  the  fquire  of  the  wood  faid  to  Sancho: 
€€  You  mull  underiland,  brother,  that  the  fighters 
of  Andalufia  have  a  cuilom,  when  they  are  god- 
fathers in  any  combat,  not  to  iland  idle  with  their 
arms  acrofs,  while  their  godfons  are  fighting  *♦ 
This  I  fay  to  give  you  notice,  that,  while  our  ma- 
tters are  engaged,  we  muil  fight  too,  and  make 
fplinters  of  one  another."  t€  This  cuitom,  fignor 
fquire,  anfwered  Sancho,  may  be  current,  and  pafs 
among  the  ruffians  and  fighters  you  fpeak  of ;  but 
among  the  fquires  of  knights-errant,  no,  not  in 
thought :  at  leaíl  I  have  not  heard  my  mailer  talk 
of  any  fuch  cuilom,  and  he  has  all  the  laws  and  or. 
dinances  of  knight-errantry  by  heart.  But,  taking 
it  for  granted,  that  there  is  an  exprefs  ilatute  for 
the  fquires  engaging  while  their  mailers  are  at  it, 
yet  will  I  not  comply  with  it,  but  rather  pay  the 
penalty  impofed  upon  fuch  peaceable  fquires ;  which 
I  dare  fay  cannot  be  above  a  couple  of  pounds  of 
white  waxf,  and  I  will  rather  pay  them;  for  I 

*  In  the  tilts  and  tournaments  the  feconds  were  a  kind  of 
godfathers  to  the  principals,  and  certain  ceremonies  were  per- 
formed upon  thofe  occafions. 

f  Some  fmall  offences  are  fined,  in  Spain,  at  a  pound  or  two 
of  white  wax  for  the  tapers  in  churches,  &c»— and  confeifors 
pretty  frequently  enjoin  it  as  a  penance. 

knowr 
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know  they  will  coft  me  lefs  than  the  money  I  íhalí 
fpend  in  tents  to  get  my  head  cured,  which  Í  al- 
ready reckon  as  cut  and  divided  in  twain.  Beiides, 
another  thing  which  makes  it  impoiiible  for  me  to 
fight,  is,  my  having  no  fword ;  for  I  never  wore 
one  in  my  life,"  *'  I  know  a  remedy  for  that,  faid 
he  of  the  wood  ;  I  have  here  a  couple  of  linen  bags 
of  the  fame  lize ;  you  ihall  take  one,  and  I  the 
other,  and  we  will  have  a  bout  at  bag-blows  with 
equal  weapons."  ie  With  all  my  heart,  anfwered 
Sancho ;  for  fuch  a  battle  will  rather  dull  our  jac- 
kets, than  wound  our  perfons."  <c  It  muft  not  be 
quite  fo  neither,  replied  the  other  :  for,  left  the 
wind  fhould  blow  them  a  fide,  we  muft  put  in  them 
half  a  dozen  clean  and  fmooth  pebbles,  of  equal 
weight ;  and  thus  we  may  bruih  one  another  with- 
out much  harm  or  damage."  "  Body  of  my  fa- 
ther !  anfwered  Sancho,  what  fable  fur,  what  bot- 
toms of  carded  cotton,  he  puts  into  the  bags,  that 
we  may  not  break  our  noddles,  nor  beat  our  bones 
to  powder!  But  though  they  íhould  be  filled  with 
balls  of  raw  iilk,  be  it  known  to  you,  Sir,  I  ihall 
not  fight  ;  let  our  mailers  fight,  and  hear  of  it  in 
another  world,  and  let  us  drink  and  live  ;  for  time 
takes  care  to  take  away  our  lives,  without  our 
feeking  new  appetites  to  deftroy  them,  before  they 
reach  their  appointed  term  and  feafon,  and  drop 
with  ripenefs."  <e  For  all  that,  replied  he  of  the 
wood,  we  muft  fight,  if  it  be  but  for  half  an  hour." 
"  No,  no,  anfwered  Sancho,  I  ihall  not  be  fo  dif- 
courteous,  nor  fo  ungrateful,  as  to  have  any  quar- 
rel at  all,  be  it  never  fo  little,  with  a  gentleman, 
after  having  eat  of  his  bread,  and  drank  of  his 
drink ;  befides,  who  the  devil  can  fet  about  dry 
fighting,  without  anger,  and  without  provocation  V* 
"  If  that  l>e  all,  quoth  he  of  the  wood,  I  will  pro- 
vide a  fufficient  remedy  ;  which  is,  that,  before  we 

begia 
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begin  the  combat,  I  will  come  up  to  your  worfhip, 
and  fairly  give  you  three  or  four  good  cuffs,  which 
will  lay  you  flat  at  my  feet,  and  awaken  your  cho- 
ler, though  it  ilept  founder  than  a  dormoufe." 
*'  Againft  that  expedient,  anfwered  Sancho,  I  have 
another  not  a  whit  behind  it  :  I  will  take  a  good 
cudgel,  and,  before  you  reach  me  to  awaken  my 
choler,  I  will  baftinado  yours  fo  found  afleep,  that 
it  ihall  never  awake  more  but  in  another  world, 
where  it  is  well  known  I  am  not  a  man  to  let  any 
body  handle  my  face ;  and  let  every  one  take  heed 
to  the  arrow  :  though  the  fafeil  way  would  be  for 
each  man  to  let  his  choler  ileep  ;  for  nobody  knows 
what  is  in  another,  and  fome  people  go  out  for 
wool,  and  come  home  fhorn  themfelves  ;  and  God 
in  all  times  bleifed  the  peace-makers,  and  curfed 
the  peace-breakers  for  if  a.  cat,  purfued,  and  pent 
in  a  room,  and  hard  put  to  it,  turns  into  a  lion, 
God  knows  what  I  that  am  a  man  may  turn  into  : 
and  therefore  from  henceforward  I  intimate  to  your 
woríhip,  iignor  fquire,  that  all  the  damage  and  mif- 
chief,  that  ihall  refult  from  our  quarrel,  muft  be 
placed  to  your  account."  "  It  is  well,  replied  he 
of  the  wood  ;  God  fend  us  day-light,  and  we  ihall 
fee  what  will  come  of  it." 

And  now  a  thoufand  forts  of  enamelled  birds  be- 
gan to  chirp  in  the  trees,  and  in  variety  of  joyous 
fongs  feemed  to  give  the  good- morrow,  and  falutc 
the  blooming  Aurora,  who  began  now  to  difcover 
the  beauty  of  her  face  through  the  gates  and  balco- 
nies of  the  eaft,  ihaking  from  her  locks  an  infinite 
number  of  liquid  pearls,  and,  in  that  delicious  li- 
quor, bathing  the  herbs,  which  alfo  feemed  to 
fprout,  and  rain  a  kind  of  feed-pearl.  At  her  ap- 
proach, the  willows  diitilled  favoury  manna,  the 
fountains  fmiled,  the  brooks  murmured,  the  woods 
were  cheared,  and  the  meads  were  gilded.  But 
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fcarcely  had  the  clearnefs  of  the  day  given  oppor- 
tunity to  fee  and  diftinguifh  objeéts,  when  the  firft 
thing,  that  prefented  itfelf  to  Sancho's  eyes,  was 
the  fquire  of  the  wood's  nofe,  which  was  fo  large, 
that  it  almoft  overlhadowed  his  whole  body.  In  a 
word,  it  is  faid  to  have  been  of  an  exceffive  iize, 
hawked  in  the  middle,  and  full  of  warts  and  car- 
buncles, of  the  colour  of  a  mulberry,  and  hanging 
two  fingers  breadth  below  his  mouth.  The  fize, 
the  colour,  the  carbuncles,  and  the  crookednefs,  fo 
disfigured  his  face,  that  Sancho,  at  fight  thereof, 
began  to  tremble  hand  and  foot,  like  a  child  in  a 
fit,  and  refolved  within  himfelf,  to  take  two  hun- 
dred cuffs  before  his  choler  ihould  awaken  to  en- 
counter that  hobgoblin, 

Don  Quixote  viewed  his  antagonift,  and  found 
he  had  his  helmet  on,  and  the  bever  down,  fo  that 
he  could  not  fee  his  face  :  but  he  obferved  him  to  J 
be  a  ftrong-made  man,  and  not  very  tall.  Over 
his  armour  he  wore  a  kind  of  furtout,  or  loofe  coat, 
feemingly  of  the  fineft  gold,  befprinkled  with  fun- 
dry  little  moons  of  refplendent  looking-glafs,  which 
made  a  moil  gallant  and  fplendid  ihow.  A  great 
number  of  green,  yellow,  and  white  feathers  waved 
about  his  helmet.  His  lance,  which  flood  lean- 
ing again  ft  a  tree,  was  very  large  and  thick,  and 
headed  with  pointed  fteel  above  a  fpan  long.  Don 
Quixote  viewed,  and  noted  every  thing,  judging 
by  all  he  faw  and  remarked,  that  the  aforefaid 
knight  muft  needs  be  of  great  ftrength  :  but  he  was 
not  therefore  daunted,  like  Sancho  Panca;  on  the 
contrary,  with  a  gallant  boldnefs  he  faid  to  the 
knight  of  the  looking- glaiTes :  "  Sir  knight,  if 
your  great  eagernefs  to  fight  has  not  exhaufted  too 
much  of  your  courtefy,  I  intreat  you  to  lift  up  you* 
bever  a  little,  that  I  may  fee  whether  the  fprightli- 
neis  of  your  countenance  be  anfwerable  tto  that  of 

your 
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your  figure."  99  Whether  you  be  vanquiihed  or 
victorious  in  this  enterprize,  fir  knight,  anfwered 
he  of  the  looking-glaiTes,  there  will  be  time  and 
leifure  enough  for  feeing  me ;  and  if  I  do  not  now 
comply  with  your  defire,  it  is  becaufe  I  think  I 
Ihould  do  a  very  great  wrong  to  the  beautiful  Ca- 
fildea  de  Vandalia,  to  lofe  fo  much  time,  as  the 
lifting  up  my  bever  would  take  up,  before  I  make 
you  confefs  what  you  know  I  pretend  to."  **  How- 
ever, while  we  are  getting  on  horfeback,  faid  Don 
Quixote,  you  may  eafily  tell  me  whether  I  am  that 
Don  Quixote  you  faid  you  had  vanquiihed."  "  To 
this  I  anfwer,  quoth  he  of  the  looking-glafles,  that 
you  are  as  like  that  very  knight  Í  vanquished,  as 
one  egg  is  like  another:  but  fince  you  fay  you  are 
perfecuted  by  enchanters,  I  dare  not  be  pofitive, 
whether  you  are  the  fame  perfon,  or  no."  M  That 
is  fufficient,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  to  make  me 
believe  you  are  deceived :  however,  to  undeceive 
you  quite,  let  us  to  horfe,  and  in  lefs  time  than  you 
would  have  fpent  in  lifting  up  your  bever,  if  Godx 
my  miftrefs,  and  my  arm  avail  me,  I  will  fee  your 
face,  and  you  ihall  fee  I  am  not  that  vanquiihed 
Don  Quixote  you  imagine." 

Then  cutting  ihort  the  difcourfe,  they  mounted, 
and  Don  Quixote  wheeled  Rczinante  about,  to  take 
as  much  ground  as  was  convenient  for  encountering 
his  opponent  ;  and  he  of  the  looking. glaiTes  did 
the  like:  but  Don  Quixote  was  not  gone  twenty 
paces,  when  he  heard  himfelf  called  to  by  the  knight 
of  the  looking-glaiTes  :  fo  meeting  each  other  half 
way,  he  of  the  looking-glaiTes  faid  ;  fe  Take  no- 
tice, fir  knight,  that  the  condition  of  our  combat 
is,  that  the  conquered,  as  I  faid  before,  ihall  re- 
main  at  the  difcretion  of  the  conqueror."  '*  I 
know  it,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  provided  that 
what  is  commanded  and  impofed  on  the  vanquiihed 

ihall 
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ihall  not  exceed,  nor  derogate  from,  the  laws  of  chi- 
valry." <f  So  it  is  to  be  underilood,  anfwered  he 
of  the  looking-glafTes."  At  this  juncture  the 
fquire's  ilrange  nofe  prefented  itfelf  to  Don  Qui- 
xote's fight,  who  was  no  lefs  furprifed  at  it  than 
Sancho,  infomuch  that  he  looked  upon  him  to  be 
fome  moniter,  orfome  ilrange  man,  fuch  as  are  not 
common  now  in  the  world.  Sancho,  feeing  his 
mailer  fet  forth  to  take  his  career,  would  not  flay 
alone  with  long-nofe,  fearing,  left  one  gentle  wipe 
with  that  fnout  acrofs  his  face  ihould  put  an  end  to 
his  battle,  and  he  be  laid  fprawling  on  the  ground, 
either  by  the  blow  or  by  fear.  Therefore  he  ran 
after  his  mailer,  holding  by  the  back  guard  of  Ro- 
zinante's  faddle  ;  and,  when  he  thought  it  was  time 
for  him  to  face  about,  he  faid  :  "  I  befeech  your 
worihip,  dear  Sir,  that,  before  you  turn  about  to 
engage,  you  will  be  fo  kind  as  to  help  me  up  into 
yon  cork-tree,  from  whence  I  can  fee  better,  and 
more  to  my  liking,  than  from  the  ground,  the 
gallant  encounter  you  are  about  to  have  with  that 
knight."  "  I  believe,  Sancho,  quoth  Don  Quixote, 
you  have  more  mind  to  climb  and  mount  a  fcafFold, 
to  fee  the  bull-fports  without  danger."  "  To  tell 
you  the  truth,  Sir,  anfwered  Sancho,  the  prodigious 
nofe  of  that  fquire  aíloniíhes  and  fills  me  with  dread, 
and  I  dare  not  iland  near  him."  "  In  truth,  faid 
Don  Quixote,  it  is  fo  frightful,  that,  were  I  not  who 
I  am,  I  ihould  be  afraid  myfelf ;  and  therefore  come, 
and  I  will  help  you  up." 

While  Don  Quixote  was  buiiedin  helping  Sancho 
up  into  the  cork-tree,  he  of  the  looking-glaiTes  took 
as  large  a  compafs  as  he  thought  neceiTary,  and  be» 
lieving  that  Don  Quixote  had  done  the  like,  with- 
out waiting  for  found  of  trumpet,  or  any  other  fig- 
nal,  he  turned  about  his  horfe,  who  was  not  a  whit 
more  a&ive,  nor  more  promiiing  than  Rozinante ; 

and 
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and  at  his  beft  fpeed,  which  was  a  middling  trot, 
"he  advanced  to  encounter  his  enemy  ;  but  feeing 
liim  employed  in  helping  up  Sancho,  he  reined  in 
his  ileed,  and  Hopped  in  the  midil  of  his  career  ; 
for  which  his  horfe  was  moll  thankful,  being  not 
able  to  ftir  any  farther.  Don  Quixote,  thinking 
his  enemy  was  coming  full  fpeed  againil  him,  clap- 
ped fpurs  to  Rozinante's  lean  ftanks,  and  made  him 
ib  beilir  himfelf,  that,  as  the  hiilory  relates,  this 
was  the  only  time  he  was  known  to  do  fomething 
like  running  ;  for  at  all  others  a  downright  trot 
was  all  :  and  with  this  unfpeakable  fury  he  foon 
came  up  where  he  of  the  looking-glaiTes  flood, 
ftriking  his  fpurs  up  to  the  very  rowels  in  his  ileed, 
without  being  able  to  make  him  ftir  a  finger's 
length  from  the  place,  where  he  made  a  full  ííand 
in  his  career.  In  this  good  time,  and  at  this  junc- 
ture, Don  Quixote  found  his  adverfary  embarraf- 
fed  with  his  horfe,  and  encumbered  with  his 
lance;  for  either  he  did  not  know  how,  or  had 
not  time  to  fet  it  in  its  reil.  Don  Quixote,  who 
heeded  none  of  thefe  inconveniences,  with  all  fafe- 
ty,  and  without  the  leail  danger,  attacked  him  of 
the  looking-glaiTes  with  fuch  force,  that,  in  fpite 
of  him,  he  bore  him  to  the  ground  over  his  horfe's 
crupper ;  and  fuch  was  his  fall,  that  he  lay  mo- 
tionlefs,  without  any  figns  of  life.  Sancho  no  fooner 
faw  him  fallen,  than  he  Hid  down  from  the  cork- 
tree, and  in  all  haile  ran  to  his  mailer,  who,  a- 
ligrrting  from  Rozinante,  was  got  upon  him  of  the 
looking-glaiTes,  and  unlacing  his  helmet,  to  fee 
whether  he  was  dead,  or  to  give  him  air,  if  per- 
chance he  was  alive  ;  when  he  faw  but  who 
can  exprefs  what  he  faw,  without  caufing  admira- 
tion,  wonder,  and  terror  in  all  that  hear  it  ?  He 
faw,  fays  the  hiilory,  the  very  face,  the  very  figure, 
the  very  afpeft,  the  very  phyfiognomy,  the  very 

effigies 
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effigies  and  picture  of  the  bachelor  Sampfon  Car- 
rafeo ;  and  as  foon  as  he  faw  him,  he  cried  out: 
€t  Come  hither,  Sancho,,  and  behold  what  yoü  mu  it 
fee,  but  not  believe  :  make  hafte,  fon,  and  obferve, 
what  magic,  what  wizards  and  enchanters  can  do 
Sancho  approached,  and,  feeing  the  bachelor  Samp- 
fon Carrafco's  face,  he  began  to  crofs  and  blefs 
himfelf  a  thoufand  times  over  ;  and  all  this  while 
the  demoliihed  cavalier  ihewed  no  iigns  of  life  ; 
and  Sancho  faid  to  Don  Quixote  :    ee  I  am  of  opi- 
nion, iir,  that,  right  or  wrong,  your  worihip  fhould 
thru  ft  the  fvvord  down  the  throat  of  him,  who  feems 
fo  like  the  bachelor  Sampfon  Carrafco  :  perhaps 
in  him  you  may  kill  fome  one  of  thofe  enchanters 
your  enemies.1"     "  You  do  not  fay  amifs,  quoth 
Don  Quixote  ;  for  the  fewer  our  enemies  are,  the 
better  :  and  drawing  his  fvvord  to  put  Sancho's  ad- 
vice in  execution,  the  fquire  of  the  looking-glailes 
drew  near,  without  the  noie  that  rr^ade  him  look  fo 
frightful,  and  cried  aloud:  "  Have  a  care,  fignor 
Don  Quixote,  what  you  do;  for  he,  who  lies  at 
your  feet,  is  the  bachelor  Sampfon  Carrafco  your 
friend,  and  I  am  his  fquire. "     Sancho,  feeing  him 
without  that  former  uglinefs,  faid  to  him  :  <€  And 
the  nofe?"    To  which  he  anfwered  ;  "  I  have  it 
here  in  my  pocket       and  putting  in  his  hand  he 
pulled  out  a  pafte-board  nofe,  painted  and  varniih- 
ed,  of  the  fafnion  we  have  already  defcribed  :  and 
Sancho,  eying  him  more  and  more,  with  a  loud 
voice   of  admiration,    faid  :      <c   BleiTed  virgin 
defend  me  !    Is  not  this  Tom  Cecial  my  neigh- 
bour and  goííip?"    "  Indeed  am  I,  anfwered  the 

*  In  like  manner  Don  Sylves,  in  the  adventurous  iiland,  hav- 
ing encountered  and  defeated  feveral  princes,  one  after  another, 
finds,  upon  enlacing  their  helmets,  that  they  are  all  his  intimate 
friends  ;  and  therefore  concludes,  they  muil  be  enchanted,  and 
not  men,  but  hobgoblins.  t(  Amadis  de  Gaul,b.  14.  ch.  32." 
Vol.  Ill,  G  unnofed 
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nnnofed  fquire  ;  Tom  Cecial  I  am,  goilip  and 
friend  to  Sancho  Panca;  and  I  will  inform  you  pre* 
fently  what  conduits,  lies,  and  wiles  brought  me 
hither:  in  the  mean  time  beg  and  intreat  your 
mailer  not  to  touch,  maltreat,  wound,  or  kill  the 
knight  of  the  looking-glafTes  now  at  his  feet;  for 
there  is  nothing  more  fure  than  that  he  is  the  da- 
ring and  ill- advifed  bachelor,  Sampfon  Carrafco, 
our  countryman. " 

By  this  time  he  of  the  looking-glafTes  was  come 
to  himfelf ;  which  Don  Quixote  perceiving,  he 
clapped  the  point  of  the  naked  fword  to  his  throat, 
and  faid:  "  You  are  a  dead  man,  knight,  if  you 
do  not  confefs,  that  the  peerlefs  Dulcinea  del  To- 
bofo  excels  in  beauty  your  Cafildea  de  Vandalia*  ; 
and  farther  you  rnuil  promife,  if  you  efcape  from 
this  confliel  and  this  fall  with  life,  to  go  to  the  city 
of  Tobofo,  and  prefent  yourfelf  before  her  on  my 
behalf,  that  ihe  may  difpofe  of  you  as  íhe  ihall  think 
fit,  and,  if  ihe  leaves  you  at  your  own  difpofal, 
then  you  ihall  return,  and  find  me  out  (for  the 
track  of  ray  exploits  will  ferve  you  for  a  guide,  and 
conduct  you  to  my  prefence)  to  tell  me  what  paifes 
between  her  and  you;  thefe  conditions  being  entire- 
ly conformable  to  our  articles  before  our  battle, 
and  not  exceeding  the  rules  of  knight-errantry, '? 
««  I  confefs,  faid  the  fallen  knight,  that  the  lady 
Dulcinea  del  Tobofo's  torn  and  dirty  ihoe  is  pre- 
ferable to  the  ill-combed,  though  clean,  locks  of 
Cafildea  ;  and  I  promife  to  go  and  return  from  her 
preience  to  yours,  and  give  you  an  exact  and  par- 
ticular account  of  what  you  require  of  me."  <c  You 

*  So  (in  Amadis  de  Gaul,  b.  6.  ch.  59.)  Birmartes,  having 
nnhors'd  the  duke  of  Calabria,  holding  his  fcimitar  over  him, 
as  if  he  would  cut  off  his  head,  fays  aloud  to  him,  «  Knight, 
confefs  that  your  miftrefs  is  nothing  in  beauty  to  the  princefs 
Ononia,  elfe  you  die." 

muft 
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mud   likewife   confefs  and   believe,   added  Don 
Quixote,  that  the  knight  you  vanquiihed  was  not 
and  could  not  be  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  but 
fbmebody  elfe  like  him  ;  as  I  do  confefs  and  be- 
lieve, that  you,  though,  in  appearance,  the  bache- 
lor Sampfon  Carrafco,  are  not  he,  but  fome  other, 
whom  my  enemies  have  purpofely  transformed  into" 
his  likenefs,  to  reftrain  the  impetuofity  of  my  choler, 
and  make  me  ufe  with  moderation  the  glory  of  my 
conqueit."    "  I  confefs,  judge  of,  and  allow  every 
thing,  as  you  believe,  judge  of,   and  allow,  an- 
fwered  the  disjointed  knight  :  Suffer  me  to  rife, 
I  befeech  you,  if  the  hurt  of  my  fall  will  permit, 
which  has  left  me  forely  bruifed."    Don  Quixote 
helped  him  to  rife,  as  did  his  fquire  Tom  Cecial, 
from  off  whom  Sancho  could  not  remove  his  eyes, 
a&ing  him  things,  the  anfwers  to  which  convinced 
him  evidently  of  his  being  really  that  Tom  Cecial 
he  faid  he  was.    But  he  was  fo  prepoileffed  by  what 
his  mailer  had  faid  of  the  enchanters  having  changed 
the  knight  of  the  Icoking-glaiTes  into   the  ba- 
chelor Sampfon  Carrafco,  that  he  could  not  give 
credit  to  what  he  faw  with  his  eyes.    ín  íhort,  ma- 
iler and  man  remained  under  this  miftake  ;  and  he 
of  the  looking-glaiTes,  with  his  fquire,  much  out 
of  humour,  and  in  ilKplight,  parted  from  Don  Qui- 
xote and  Sancho,  to  look  for  fome  convenient  place, 
where  he  might  fear-cloth  himfelf  and  fplinter  his 
ribs.    Don  Quixote  and   Sancho  continued  their 
journey  to  Saragoila,  where  the  hiftory  leaves  them, 
10  give  an  account  who  the  knight  of  the  looking- 
glaffes  and  his  nofy-fquire  were. 
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C  HAP.  XV. 

Giving  an  account,  who  the  knight  of  the  looking- glajfcs 
and  his  fquire  were* 

EXCEEDINGLY  content,  elated,  and  vain- 
glorious  was  Don  Quixote,  at  having  gained 
the  victory  over  fo  valiant  a  knight,  as  he  imagin- 
ed him  of  the  looking-glalTes  to  be ;  from  whofe 
knightly  word  he  hoped  to  learn,  whether  the  en- 
chantment of  his  miilrefs  continued,  the  faid  knight 
being  under  a  neceflity  of  returning,  upon  pain  of 
not  being  one,  to  give  him  an  account  of  what 
ihould  pafs  between  her  and  him.  But  Don  Qui- 
xote thought  one  thing,  and  he  of  the  looking-glaf- 
fes  another ;  who,  for  the  prefent,  thought  no  far- 
ther than  of  finding  a  place,  where  he  might  plai- 
ner himfelf,  as  has  been  already  faid.  The  hiftory 
then  tells  us,  that,  when  the  bachelor  Sampfon 
Carrafco  advifed  Don  Quixote  to  refume  his  inter- 
mitted exploits  of  chivalry,  he,  the  prieft,  and  the 
barber,  had  firft  confulted  together  about  the  means 
of  perfuading  Don  Quixote  to  ftay  peaceably  and 
quietly  at  home,  without  diiiracling  himfelf  any 
more  about  his  unlucky  adventures  ;  and  it  was 
concluded  by  general  vote,  and  particular  opinion 
of  Carrafco,  that  they  ihould  let  Don  Quixote  make 
another  fally,  Unce  it  feemed  impoilible  to  detain 
him,  and  that  Sampfon  ihould  alfo  fally  forth  like 
a  knight-errant,  and  encounter  him  in  fight  (for  an 
opportunity  could  not  belong  wanting)  and  fo  van- 
quiih  him,  which  would  be  an  eafy  matter  to  do  ; 
and  that  it  iliould  be  covenanted  and  agreed,  that 
the  conquered  ihould  lie  at  the  mercy  of  the  con- 
queror ;  and  fo,  Don  Quixote  being  conquered, 
the  bachelor  knight  iliould  command  him  to  return 

home 
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home  to  his  village  and  houfe,  and  not  ftir  out  of  it 
in  two  years,  or  till  he  had  received  farther  orders 
from  him  :  all  which,  it  was  plain,  Don  Quixote, 
when  once  overcome,  would  readily  comply  with, 
not  to  contrávene  or  infringe  the  laws  of  chivalry  : 
and  it  might  fo  fall  out,  that,  during  his  confine- 
ment,  he  might  forget  his  follies,  or  an  opportunity 
might  offer  of  finding  out  fome  cure  for  his  malady, 
Carrafco  accepted  of  the  employment,  and  Tom 
Cecial,  Sancho  Panca's  goffip  and  neighbour,  a 
pleafant^humoured,  ihallow-brained,  fellow,  offered 
his  fervice  to  be  the  fquire.  Sampfon  armed  him- 
felf,  as  you  have  heard,  ar>d  Tom  Cecial  fitted  the 
counterfeit  pafte-board  nofe  to  his  face,  that  he 
might  not  be  known  by  his  goilip  when  they  met  ; 
and  fo  they  took  the  fame  road  that  Don  Quixote 
had  taken,  and  arrived  almoft  time  enough  to  have 
been  prefent  at  the  adventure  of  death's  carr.  But, 
in  ihort,  they  lighted  on  them  in  the  wood,  where 
befel  them  all  that  the  prudent  has  been  reading* 
And  had  it  not  been  for  Don  Quixote's  extraordi- 
nary opinion,  that  the  bachelor  was  not  the  bache- 
lor, fignor  bachelor  had  been  incapacitated  for  ever 
from  taking  the  degree  of  licentiate,  not  finding  fo 
much  as  nefts,  where  he  thought  to  find  birds. 

Tom  Cecial,  feeing  how  ill  they  had  fped,  and 
the  unlucky  iffue  of  their  expedition,  faid  to  the 
bachelor:  "  For  certain,  fignor  Sampfon  Carrafco, 
we  have  have  been  very  rightly  ferved.  It  is  eafy 
to  defign  and  begin  an  enterprize,  but  very  often 
difficult  to  get  through  with  it.  Don  Quixote  is 
mad,  and  we  think  ourfelves  wife  :  he  gets  ofF 
found  and  laughing,  and  your  worihip  remains  fore 
and  forrowful.  Now,  pray,  which  is  the  greater 
mad-man,  he  who  is  fo  becaufe  he  cannot  help  it, 
or  he  who  is  fo  on  purpofe  ?"  To  which  Sampfon 
anfwered :  "  The  difference  between  thefe  two 
G  3  foru 
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forts  of  mad -men,  is,  that  he,  who  cannot  help 
being  mad,  will  always  be  fo,  and  he,  who  plays  the 
fool  on  purpofe,  may  give  over  when  he  thinks 
fit."  <(  If  it  be  fo,  quoth  Tom  Cecial,  1  was  mad 
when  I  had  a  mind  to  be  your  worfhip's  fquire,  and 
now  I  have  a  mind  to  be  fo  no  longer,  and  to  get 
me  home  to  my  houfe."  "  It  is  fit  you  ihould, 
anfwered  Sampfon  ;  but  to  think  that  I  will  return 
to  mine,  till  I  have  foundly  banged  this  fame  Don 
Quixote,  is  to  be  greatly  miitaken  ;  and  it  is  not 
now  the  deiire  of  curing  him  of  his  madnefs  that 
prompts  me  to  feek  him,  but  a  deiire  of  being  re- 
venged on  him ;  for  the  pain  of  my  ribs  will  not 
let  me  entertain  more  charitable  considerations. '* 
Thus  they  two  went  on  difcourfing,  till  they  came 
to  a  village,  where  they  luckily  met  with  a  bone- 
fetter,  who  cured  the  unfortunate  Sampfon.  Tom 
Cecial  went  back  and  left  him,  and  he  itaid  behind 
meditating  revenge  ;  and  the  hiitory  fpeaks  of  him 
again  in  due  time,  not  omitting  to  rejoice  at  prefent 
with  Don  Quixote. 

CHAP.  XVI. 

Of  what  hefel  Don  Quixote  with  a  difcreet  gentleman  of 
La  Mancha* 

DON  QUIXOTE  purfued  his  journey  with 
the  pleafure,  fatisfa&ion,  and  felf  -  conceit  al- 
ready mentioned,  imagining,  upon  account  of  his 
late  vidlory,  that  he  was  the  moil  valiant  knight- 
errant  the  world  could  boail  of  in  that  age.  lie 
looked  upon  all  the  adventure?,  which  mould  be- 
f¿il  him  from  that  time  forward*  as  already  fin  i  Hied 
and  brought  toa  happy  conclufion;  he  valued  not 
any  enchantments  or  enchanters  :  he  no  longer 
remembered  the  innumerable  baitings  he  had  re- 
ceived*. 
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Reived,  during  the  progrefs  of  his  chivalries,  the 
ftoning  that  had  demolifhed  half  his  grinders,  the 
ingratitude  of  the  galley-ilaves,  nor  the  boldnefs 
and  ihower  of  pack-itaves  of  the  Yanguefian  car- 
riers. In  ihort,  he  faid  to  himfelf,  that,  could 
he  but  hit  upon  the  art  or  method  of  difen- 
chanting  his  lady  Dulcinea,  he  ihould  not  envy  the 
greater!  good-fortune,  that  the  moil  fuccefsful 
knight-errant  of  paft  ages  ever  did,  or  could  at- 
tain to. 

He  was  wholly  taken  up  with  thefe  thoughts, 
when  Sancho  faid  to  him  :  "  Is  it  not  Grange,  fir, 
that  I  ÍH11  have  before  my  eyes  the  monftrous  and 
unmeafurable  nofe  of  my  goilip  Tom  Cecial  V9 
**  And  do  you  really  believe,  Sancho,  faid  Don 
Quixote,  that  the  knight  of  the  looking- glaiTes 
was  the  bachelor  Sampfon  Carrafco,  and  his  fquire 
Tom  Cecial  your  goíTip  ?"  ««  I  know  not  what  to 
fay  to  that,"  anfwered  Sancho  ;  "  I  only  know,  that 
the  marks  he  gave  me  of  my  houfe,  wife,  and  chil- 
dren, could  be  given  me  by  no-body  elfe  but  him- 
felf; and  his  face,  when  the  nofe  was  off,  was 
Tom  Ceciales  own,  as  I  have  feen  it  very  often  in 
©ur  village,  next  door  to  my  houfe ;  and  the  tone 
of  the  voice  was  alfo  the  very  fame."  (e  Come  on, 
replied  Don  Quixote  ;  let  us  reafon  a  little  upon 
this  bufinefs.  How  can  any  one  imagine,  that  the 
bachelor  Sampfon  Carrafco  ihould  come  knight- 
errant-wife,  armed  at  all  points  to  fight  with  me  ? 
Was  I  ever  his  enemy  ?  Have  I  ever  given  him 
cccafion  to  bear  me  a  grudge  ?  Am  I  his  rival  ? 
Or  does  he  make  profeiTion  of  arms,  as  envying  the 
fame  I  have  acquired  by  them  ?"  ««  What  then 
ihall  we  fay,  fir,  anfwered  Sancho,  to  that  knight's 
being  fo  very  like  Sampfon  Carrafco,  be  he  who 
he  would,  and  his  fquire  fo  like  Tom  Cecial  my 
goflip  ?  And,  if  it  be  enchantment,  as  your  wor- 
G  4  lhip 
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(hip  fays,  were  there  no  other  two  in  the  world 
they  could  be  made  to  refemble  ?"    «<  The  whole 
is  artifice,"  anfwered  Don  Quixote,"  and  a  trick  of 
the  wicked  magicians,  who  perfecute  me  ;  who, 
forefeeing  that  I  was  to  come  off  vanquilher  in  the 
conflid,   contrived,   that   the   vanquifhed  knight 
ihould  have  the  face  of  my  friend  the  bachelor, 
that  the  kindnefs  I  have  for  him  might  interpofe 
between  the  edge  of  my  fword,  and  the  rigour  of 
my  arm,  and  moderate  the  juft  indignation  of  my 
breaft,  and  by  this  means  he  might  efcape  with  hi3 
life,  who,  by  cunning  devices  and  falfe  appearances> 
fought  to  take  away  mine.    For  proof  whereof, 
you  already  know,  O  Sancho,  by  infallible  expe- 
rience, how  eafy  a  thing  it  is  for  enchanters  to 
change  one  face  into  another,  making  the  fair  foul, 
and  the  foul  fair ;  fince,  not  two  days  ago,  you 
beheld  with  your  own  eyes  the  beauty  and  bravery 
of  the  peerlefs  Dulcinea  in  their  higheft  perfection, 
and  at  the  fame  time  I  faw  her  under  the  plainnefs 
and  deformity  of  a  rude  country. wench,  with  cata- 
racts on  her  eyes,  and  a  bad  fmell  in  her  mouth  : 
and  if  the  perverfe  enchanter  durft  make  fo  wicked 
a  transformation,  no  wonder  if  he  has  done  the  like 
as  to  Sampfon  Carrafco  and  your  goifip,  in  order 
to  fnatch  the  glory  of  the  victory  out  of  my  hands. 
Neverthelefs  I  comfort  myielf;  for,  in  Ihort,  be 
it  under  what  íhape  foever,  I  have  got  the  better  of 
my  enemy. "    "  God  knows  the  truth, '}  anfwered 
Sancho  ;  who,  well  knowing  that  the  transformation 
of  Dulcinea  was  all  his  own  plot  and  device,  was 
not  fatisfied  with  his  mailer's  chimerical  notions, 
but  would  make  no  reply,  left  he  ihould  let  fall 
fome  word  that  might  difcover  his  cheat. 

While  they  were  thus  difcouriing,  there  overtook 
them  a  man  upon  a  very  fine  flea-bitten  mare,  clad 
in  a  furtout  of  fine  green  cloth,  faced  with  murry- 

coloured 


1>  O  N   Q^U  I  X  O  T  E.  139 

coloured  velvet,  and  a  hunter's  cap  of  the  fame  : 
the  mare's  furniture  was  all  of  the  field,  and  ginet- 
faíhion,  murry-coloured  and  green.  He  had  a 
Mooriih  fcimetar  hanging  at  a  ihoulder-belt  of  green 
and  gold  ;  and  his  buikins  wrought  like  the  belt. 
His  fpurs  were  not  gilt,  but  varniihed  with  green, 
fo  neat  and  poliihed,  that  they  fuited  his  clothes 
better  than  if  they  had  been  of  pure  gold.  When  the 
traveller  came  up  to  them,  he  faluted  them  cour- 
teouíly,  and  fpurring  his  mare,  and  keeping  a  little 
off,  was  paííing  on.  But  Don  Quixote  called  to 
him  :  •*  Courteous  fir,  if  you  are  going  our  way, 
and  are  not  in  hafte,  I  ihould  •  take  it  for  a  favour 
we  might  join  company."  (<  Truly,  iir,  anfwered 
he  with  the  mare,  I  had  not  kept  off,  but  for  fear 
your  horfe  ihould  prove  unruly  in  the  company  of 
my  mare."  **  Sir,  anfwered  Sancho,  if  that  be  all, 
you  may  fafely  hold  in  your  mare;  for  ours  is  the 
fobereit  and  bed- conditioned  horfe  in  the  world  : 
he  never  did  a  naughty  thing  in  his  life,  upon  thefe 
occaiions,  but  once,  and  then  my  mailer  and  I  paid 
for  it  feven-fold.  I  fay  again,  your  worihip  may 
flop  if  you  pleafe  ;  for  were  ihe  ferved  up  betwixt 
two  diihes,  he  would  not,  I  aiTure  you,  fo  much  as 
look  her  in  the  face."  The  traveller  checked  his 
mare,  wondering  at  the  air  and  countenance  of  Don 
Quixote,  who  rode  without  his  helmet,  which  San- 
cho carried,  like  a  cloke-bag,  at  the  pommel  of  his 
afs's  pannel.  And  if  the  gentleman  in  green  gazed 
much  at  Don  Quixote,  Don  Quixote  flared  no  lefs 
at  him,  taking  him  to  be  fome  peí  fon  of  confequence. 
He  feemed  to  be  about  fifty  years  of  age  ;  had  but 
few  grey  hairs  ;  his  vifage  aquiline  ;  his  afpect  be- 
tween merry  and  ferious  :  in  a  word,  his  mien  and 
appearance  fpoke  him  to  be  a  man  of  worth.  What 
he  in  green  thought  of  Don  Quixote,  was,  that  he 
had  never  feen  fuch  a  figure  of  a  man  before :  he 
G  5  admired 
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admired  at  the  length  of  his  horfe,  the  tallnefs  of 
his  ftature,  the  meagernefs  of  his  afpecl,  his  armour, 
and  his  deportment  ;  the  whole  fuch  an  odd  figure, 
as  had  not  been  feen  in  that  country  for  many  years 
paft. 

Don  Quixote  took  good  notice  how  the  traveller 
furveyed  him,  and,  reading  his  defire  in  his  fur- 
prife,  and  being  the  pink  of  courtefy,  and  fond  of 
pleafing  every  body,  before  the  traveller  could  aik 
him  any  queilion,  he  prevented  him,  faying  :. 
€S  This  figure  of  mine,  which  your  worihip  fees, 
being  fo  new,  and  fo  much  out  of  the  way  of  what 
is  generally  in  faíhion,  I  do  not  wonder  if  you  are 
furprifed  at  it:  but  you  will  ceafe  to  be  fo,  when  I 
tell  you,  as  Í  do,  that  I  am  one  of  thofe  knights^ 
whom  people  call  €€  feekers  of  adventures."  I  Irft 
my  country,  mortgaged  my  eitate,  quitted  my  eafe 
and  pleafures,  and  threw  myfelf  into  the  arms  of 
fortune,  to  carry  me  whither  ílie  pleafed.  I  had  a 
mind  to  revive  the  long-deceafrd  chivalry  ;  and, 
for  fome  time  pail,  (tumbling  here  and  tumbling 
there,  falling  headlong  in  one  place,  and  getting  up 
again  in  another,  I  have  accomplished  a  great  part 
of  my  defign,  fuccouring  widows,  protecting  dam- 
fels,  aiding  married  women  and  orphans  ;  the  na- 
tural and  proper  office  of  knights-errant.  And 
thus,  by  many  valorous  and  chrillian  exploits,  I 
have  merited  the  honour  of  being  in  print,  in  all, 
or  moit  of  the  nations  in  the  world.  Thirty  thou- 
fand  copies  are  already  puhlifhed  of  my  hiflory,  and 
it  is  in  the  way  of  coming  to  thirty  thoufand  thou- 
sands more,  if  heaven  prevent  it  not.  Finally,  to 
fum  up  all  in  few  words,  or  in  one  only,  know,  I 
am  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  otherwife  called 
*<  the  knight  of  the  forrowful  figure:"  and  though 
felf-praifes  depreciate,  1  am  fometimes  forced  to 
publiih  my  own  commendations ;  but  this  is  to  be 
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tmderitood,  when  nobody  elfe  is  prefent  to  do  it 
for  me.  So  that,  worthy  fir,  neither  this  horfe, 
this  lance,  this  ihield,  nor  this  fquire,  nor  all  this 
armour  together,  nor  the  wannefs  of  my  tifage,  nor 
my  meagre  lanknefs,  ought  from  henceforward  to 
be  matter  of  wonder  to  you,  now  that  you  know 
who  I  am,  and  the  profesión  I  follow." 

Here  Don  Quixote  was  filent,  and  he  in  green 
was  fo  long  before  he  returned  any  anfwer,  that  it 
looked  as  if  he  could  not  hit  upon  a  reply  ;  but, 
after  fame  paufe,  he  faid :  "  Sir  knight,  you  judged 
right  of  my  defire  by  my  furprife ;  but  you  have 
not  removed  the  wonder  raifed  in  me  at  feeing  you  : 
for,  fuppoiing,  as  you  fay,  that  my  knowing  who 
you  are  might  have  removed  it,  yet  it  h-.s  not  done 
fo :  on  the  contrary,  now  that  I  know  it,  I  am  in 
greater  admiration  and  furprife  than  before.  What! 
is  it  poffible  that  there  are  knights-errant  now  in 
the  world,  and  that  there  are  hiitories  printed  of 
real  chivalries  ?  I  never  could  have  thought  there 
was  any  body  now  upon  earth,  who  relieved  wi- 
dows, fuccoured  damfels,  aided  married  women,  or 
protected  orphans,  nor  ihould  yet  have  believed  it, 
had  I  not  feen  it  in  your  worfhip  with  my  own 
eyes.-  Bleifed  be  heaven  !  for  this  hiilory,  which 
vour  worfhip  fays  is  in  print,  of  your  exalted  and 
true  achievements,  muil  have  cait  into  oblivion  the 
numberlefs  fables  of  fictitious  knights-errant,  with 
which  the  world  was  filled,  fo  much  to  the  detri- 
ment of  good  morals,  and  the  prejudice  and  difcre- 
dit  of  good  hiitories."  i(  There  is  a  great  deal  to 
be  faid,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  upon  this  fub- 
jed,  whether  the  hiitories  of  knights-errant  are  fic- 
titious or  not."  "  Why,  is  there  any  one,  an- 
fwered he  in  greeit,  that  has  the  leait  fufpicion  that 
thofe  hiitories  are  not  falfe  ?  "  I  have,  quoth 
Don  Quixote:  but  no  more  of  that;  for,  if  we 
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travel  any  time  together,  I  hope  in  God  to  convince 
you,  fir,  that  you  have  done  amifs  in  fufFering  your- 
ielf  to  be  carried  away  by  the  current  of  thofe,  who 
take  it  for  granted  they  are  not  true."  From  thefe 
laft  words  of  Don  Quixote,  the  traveller  began  to 
fufpect  he  muil  be  fome  madman,  and  waited  for  a 
farther  confirmation  of  his  fufpicion  :  but  before 
they  fell  into  any  other  difcourfe,  Don  Quixote  de- 
iired  him  to  tell  him  who  he  was,  fince  he  had 
given  him  fome  account  of  his  own  condition  and 
life. 

To  which  he  in  the  green  riding-coat  anfwered: 
*'  I,  fir  knight  of  the  iorrovvful  figure,  am  a  gen- 
tleman, native  of  a  vil'age,  where,  God  willing, 
we  ihall  dine  to-day.  I  am  more  than  indifferent- 
ly rich,  and  my  name  is  Don  Diego  de  Miranda. 
I  fpend  my  time  with  my  wife,  my  children,  and 
my  friends  :  my  diverfions  are  hunting  and  fiihing  ; 
but  I  keep  neither  hawks  nor  grey-hounds,  only 
fome  decoy  partridges,  and  a  ilout  ferret.  I  have 
about  fix  dozen  of  books,  fome  Spaniih,  fome  Latin, 
fome  of  hiilory,  and  fome  of  devotion  :  thofe  of 
chivalry  have  not  yet  come  over  my  threíhold,  I 
am  more  inclined  to  the  reading  of  prophane  au- 
thors, than  religious,  provided  they  are  upon  fub- 
jecls- of  innocent  amufernent,  the  language  agree- 
able, and  the  invention  new  and  furprifing,  though 
indeed  there  are  very  few  of  this  fort  in  Spain. 
Sometimes  I  eat  with  my  neighbours  and  friends, 
and  fometimes  I  invite  them  :  my  table  is  neat  and 
clean,  and  tolerably  furniíhed.  I  neither  cenfure 
others  myfelf,  nor  allow  others  to  do  it  before  me. 
I  inquire  not  into  other  mens  lives,  nor  am  I  iharp- 
iighted  to  try  into  their  actions.  I  hear  mafs  every 
day:  I  fhare  my  fubftance  with  the  poor,  making 
no  parade  with  my  good  works,  nor  harbouring  in 
my  breait  hypocrify  and  vain -glory,  thofe  enemies, 
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which  fo  ilily  get  poiTeffion  of  the  bed- guarded 
hearts.  I  endeavour  to  make  peace  between  thofe 
that  are  at  variance.  I  devote  myfejf  particularly 
to  our  bleiTed  lady,  and  always  truil  in  the  infinite 
mercy  of  God  our  Lord," 

Sancho  was  very  attentive  to  the  relation  of  the 
gentleman's*  life  and  converfation  ;  all  which  ap- 
peared to  him  to  be  good  and  holy:  and,  thinking 
that  one  of  fuch  a  character  muft  needs  work  mira- 
cles, he  flung  himfelf  off  his  Dapple,  and  running 
hailily  laid  hold  of  his  right  ftirrup ;  and,  with  a 
devout  heart,  and  almoft  weeping  eyes,  he  kiiTed 
his  feet  more  than  once.  Which  the  gentleman  per- 
ceiving, faid  :  <e  What  mean  you,  brother?  What 
kiiTes  are  thefe  ?'*  €t  Pray,  let  me  kiis  on,  anfwer- 
ed Sancho  ;  for  your  worihip  is  the  firft  faint  on 
horfe-back  I  ever  faw  in  all  the  days  of  my  life." 
*c  I  am  no  faint,  anfwered  the  geniicman,  but  a 
great  finner  :  you,  brother,  muft  needs  be  very 
good,  as  your  fimplicity  demonftrates."  Sancho 
went  off,  and  got  again  upon  his  panne1,  having 
forced  a  fmile  from  the  profound  gravity  of  his  ma- 
iler, and  caufed  freih  admiration  in  Don  Diego. 

Don  Quixote  then  aiked  him,  how  many  chil- 
dren he  had,  telling  him,  that  one  of  the  things, 
wherein  the  ancient  philofophers,  who  wanted  the 
true  knowledge  of  God,  placed  the  fupreme  happi- 
nefs,  was,  in  the  gifts  of  nature  and  fortune,  hi 
having  many  friends,  and  many  good  children.  "  I, 
iignor  Don  Quixote,  anfwered  the  gentleman,  have 
one  fon  ;  and,  if  I  had  him  not,  perhaps,  1  ihould 
think  myfelf  happier  than  lam,  not  becaufe  he  is 
bad,  but  becaufe  he  is  not  fo  good  as  I  would  have 
him.  He  is  eighteen  years  old  ;  fix  he  has  been  at 
Salamanca,  learning  the  Latin  and  Greek  lan- 
guages, and,  when  I  was  deiirous  he  ihould  ftudy 
other  fciences,  I  found  him  fo  over  head  and  ears  in 
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poetry  (if  that  may  be  called  a  fcience)  that  there 
was  no  prevailing  with  him  to  look  into  the  law, 
which  was  what  I  would  have  had  him  itudied  ; 
nor  into  divinity,  the  queen  of  all  fciences.  I  was 
deíirous  he  ihould  be  the  crown  and  honour  of  his 
family,  fince  we  live  in  an  age,  in  which  our  kings 
highly  reward  ufeful  and  virtuous  literature;  for 
letters  without  virtue  are  pearls  in  a  dunghill.  He 
paíTes  whole  days  in  examining,  whether  Homer 
expreíTed  himíelf  well  in  fuch  a  verfe  of  the  Iliad  ; 
whether  Martial,  in  fuch  an  epigram,  be  obfcene  or 
not;  whether  fuch  a  verfe  in  Virgil  is  to  be  under- 
flood  this  or  that  way.  In  a  word,  all  his  conver- 
sation is  with  the  books  of  the  aforefaid  poets,  and 
with  thofe  of  Horace,  Perfius,  Juvenal,  and  Ti- 
bullus.  As  to  the  modern  Spaniih  authors,  he 
makes  no  great  account  of  them  ;  though,  notwith- 
ftanding  the  antipathy  he  feems  to  have  to  Spaniih 
poetry,  his  thoughts  are  at  this  very  time  entirely 
taken  up  with  making  a  glofs  upon  four  ver  fes,  fen  t 
him  from  Salamanca,  which,  I  think,  were  defigned 
for  a  fcholailic  prize. " 

To  all  which  Don  Quixote  anfwered  :  "  Chil- 
dren, fir,  are  pieces  of  the  bowels  of  their  parents, 
and,  whether  good  or  bad,  muit  be  loved  and  che- 
riihed  as  parts  of  ourfelves.  It  is  the  duty  of  pa- 
rents to  train  them  up  from  their  infancy  in  the 
paths  of  virtue  and  good  manners,  and  in  good 
principles  and  chrirlian  difcipline,  that,  when  they 
are  grown  up,  they  may  be  the  flafF  of  their  parent's 
age,  and  an  honour  to  their  pofterity.  As  to  forcing 
them  to  this  or  that  fcience,  I  do  not  hold  it  to  be 
right,  though  I  think  there  is  no  harm  in  advifing 
them  ;  and  when  there  is  no  need  of  ñudying 
merely  for  bread,  the  ftudent  being  fo  happy  as  to 
have  it  by  inheritance,  I  ihould  be  for  indulging 
him  in  the  purfuit  of  that  fcience,  to  which  his  ge- 
nius 
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Tiius  is  moil  inclined.  And  though  that  of  poetry 
be  lefs  profitable,  than  delightful,  it  is  not  one  of 
thofe  that  are  wont  to  dii  grace  the  poíTeíTor.  Po- 
etry, good  fir,  I  take  to  be  like  a  tender  virgin, 
very  young,  and  extremely  beautiful,  whom  divers 
other  virgins,  namely,  all  the  other  fciences,  make 
it  their  bufinefs  to  enrich,  polifnr  and  adorn  ;  and 
to  her  it  belongs  to  make  ufe  of  them  all,  and  on 
her  part  to  give  a  luitre  to  them  all.  But  this  fame 
virgin  is  not  to  be  ruddy  handled,  nor  dragged 
through  the  flreets,  nor  expofed  in  the  turnings  of 
the  market-place,  nor  polled  on  the  corners  or  gates 
of  palaces.  She  is  formed  of  an  alchymy  of  fuch 
virtue,  that  he,  who  knows  how  to  manage  her, 
will  convert  her  into  the  pureil  gold  of  ineilimable 
price.  He,  who  poiTefies  her,  ibould  keep  a  Uriel: 
hand  over  her,  not  fuifering  her  to  make  excurfions 
in  obfeene  fatires,  or  lifelefs  fonnets.  She  muil  in 
no  wife  be  venal  ;  though  (he  need  not  rejeCl  trre 
profits  arifing  from  heroic  poems,  mournful  trage- 
dies, or  pleafant  and  artful  comedies.  She  muil 
not  be  meddled  with  by  buffoons,  or  by  the  igno- 
rant vulgar,  incapable  of  knowing  or  efteeming  the 
treafures  locked  up  in  her,  And  think  not,  fir, 
that  I  give  the  appellation  of  vulgar  to  the  common 
people  alone  :  all  the  ignorant,  though  they  be 
lords  or  princes,  ought,  and  muit,  be  taken  into  the 
number.  He  therefore,  who,  with  the  aforefaid 
qualifications,  addicls  himfelf  to  the  iludy  and  prac- 
tice of  poetry,  will  become  famous,  and  his  name  be 
honoured  in  all  the  polite  nations  of  the  world.  And 
as  to  what  you  fry,  fir,  that  your  fon  does  not  much 
efieera  the  Spaniih  poetry,  I  am  of  opinion  that  he 
is  not  very  right  in  that ;  and  the  reafon  is  this  : 
the  great  Homer  did  not  write  in  Latin,  becaufe  he 
was  a  Greek  ;  nor  Virgil  in  Greek,  becaufe  he  was 
a  Roman.    In  fhort,  all  the  ancient  poets  wrote  in 
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the  language  they  fucked  in  with  their  mother's 
milk,  and  did  not  hunt  after  foreign  tongues,  to 
cxprefs  the  fublimity  of  their  conceptions.  And, 
this  being  fo,  it  is  fit  this  cuftom  ihould  take  place 
in  all  nations  ;  and  the  German  poet  ihould  not  be 
difefteemed  for  writing  in  his  own  tongue,  nor  the 
Caftilian,  nor  even  the  Bifcainer,  for  writing  in  his. 
But  your  fon,  I  ihould  imagine,  does  not  diilike 
the  Spaniih  poetry,  but  the  poets,  who  are  merely 
Spaniih,  without  any  knowledge  of  other  languages, 
or  fciences,  which  might  adorn,  enliven,  and 
aífiíl  their  natural  genius :  though  even  in  this  there 
may  be  a  miftake ;  for  it  is  a  true  opinion,  that  the 
poet  is  born  one  ;  the  meaning  of  which  is,  that  a 
natural  poet  comes  forth  a  poet  from  his  mother's 
womb,  and,  with  this  talent  given  him  by  heaven, 
and  without  farther  itudy  or  art,  compofes  things 
which  verify  the  faying,  M  Eft  deus  in  nobis, "  &c. 
Not  but  that  a  natural  poet,  who  improves  himfelf 
by  art,  will  be  a  much  better  poet,  and  have  the 
advantage  of  him,  who  has  no  other  title  to  it  but 
the  knowledge  of  that  art  alone  :  and  the  reafon  is, 
becaufe  art  cannot  exceed  nature,  but  only  perfect 
it;  fo  that  art  mixed  with  nature,  and  nature  with 
art,  form  a  complete  poet.  To  conclude  my  dif- 
courfe,  good  Sir  ;  let  your  fon  follow  the  direction 
of  his  ilars  :  for,  being  fo  good  a  fcholar,  as  he  mull 
needs  be,  and  having  already  happily  mounted  the 
firft  round  of  the  ladder  of  the  fciences,  that  of  the 
languages,  with  the  help  of  thefe,  he  will  by  him- 
felf afcend  to  the  top  of  human  learning,  which  is 
no  lefs  an  honour  and  an  ornament  to  a  gentleman, 
than  a  mitre  to  a  biihop,  or  the  long  robe  to  the 
learned  in  the  law.  If  your  fon  writes  fatires  inju- 
rious to  the  reputation  of  others,  chide  him,  and 
tear  his  performances  :  but  if  he  pens  difcourfes  in 
the  manner  of  Horace,  reprehending  vice  in  gene- 
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ral,  as  that  poet  fo  elegantly  does,  commend  him,  be- 
cause it  is  lawful  for  a  poet  to  write  againil  envy,  and 
to  brand  the  envious  in  his  verfes ;  and  fo  of  other 
vices,  but  not  to  fingle  out  particular  characters. 
There  are  poets,  who,  for  the  pleafure  of  faying  one 
fmart  thing,  will  run  the  hazard  of  being  baniíhed  to 
the  iiles  of  Pontus*.  If  the  poet  be  chaile  in  his 
manners,  he  will  be  fo  in  his  verfes :  the  pen  is  the 
tongue  of  the  mind;  fuch  as  its  conceptions  are, 
fuch  will  its  productions  be.  And  when  kings  and 
princes  fee  the  wonderful  fcience  of  poetry  employed 
on  prudent,  virtuous,  and  grave  fubjects,  they  ho- 
nour,  efleem,  and  enrich  the  poets,  and  even  crown 
them  with  the  leaves  of  that  tree,  which  the  thunder- 
bolt hurts  not,  fignifying,  as  it  were,  that  nobody 
ought  to  offend  thofe,  who  wear  fuch  crowns,  and 
whofe  temples  are  fo  adorned. M 

The  gentleman  in  green  admired  much  at  Don 
Quixote's  difcourfe,  infomuch  that  he  began  to  wa- 
ver in  his  opinion  as  to  his  being  a  mad-man.  But 
in  the  midilof  the  converfation,  Sancho,  it  not  being 
much  to  his  talle,  was  gone  out  of  the  road  to  beg  a 
little  milk  of  fome  ihepherds,  who  were  hard  by 
milking  fome  ewes.  And  now  the  gentleman,  high- 
ly fatisñed  with  Don  Quixote's  ingenuity  and  good 
fenfe,  was  renewing  the  difcourfe,  when  on  a  fudden 
Don  Quixote,  lifting  up  his  eyes,  perceived  a  carr, 
with  royal  banners  coming  the  fame  road  they  were 
going,  and,  believing  it  to  be  fome  new  adventure, 
he  called  aloud  to  Sancho  to  come  and  give  him  his 
helmet.  Sancho  hearing  himíeif  called,  left  the 
ihepherds,  and  in  all  halle,  pricking  his  Dapple, 
came  where  his  mailer  was,  whom  there  befel  a  moil 
dreadful  and  ilupendous  adventure. 

*  As  Ovid  was. 
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CHAP.  XVII. 

Wherein  is  fet  forth  the  lafi  and  highejl  point,  at  which 
the  unheard-  of  courage  of  Don  Quixote  ever  did,  otf 
could,  arrive  ;  with  the  happy  condition  of  the  adven- 
ture of  the  lions \ 

THE  hiilory  relates,  that,  when  Don  Quixote 
called  out  to  Sancho  to  bring  him  his  heU 
met,  he  was  buying  fome  curds  of  the  ihepherds  ; 
and,  being  hurried  by  the  violent  hade  his  mailer 
was  in,  he  knew  not  what  to  do  with  them,  nor  how 
to  bellow  them;  and  that  he  might  not  lofe  them, 
now  they  were  paid  for,  he  bethought  him  of  clap- 
ping them  into  his  mailer's  helmet  ;  and  with  this 
excellent  ihift  back  he  came  to  learn  the  commands 
of  his  lord,  who  faid  to  him  :  "  Friend,  give  me 
the  helmet;  for  either  I  know  little  of  adventures, 
or  that,  which  I  defcry  yonder,  is  one  that  does  and 
will  oblige  me  to  have  recourfe  to  arms."  He  in  the 
green  riding- coat,  hearing  this,  cail  his  eyes  every 
way  as  far  as  he  could,  and  difcovered  nothing  but  a 
carr  coming  towards  them,  with  two  or  three  fmall 
flags,  by  which  he  conjectured,  that  the  faid  carr  was 
bringing  fome  of  the  king's  money ;  and  fo  hetold  Don 
Quixote  :  but  he  believed  him  not,  always  thinking 
and  imagining,  that  every  thing  that  befel  him  mull 
be  an  adventure,  and  adventures  upon  adventures  ; 
and  thus  he  replied  to  the  gentleman  :  t€  Preparation 
is  half  the  battle,  and  nothing  is  loil  by  being  upon 
one's  guard.  I  know  by  experience,  'hat  I  have 
enemies  both  vifible  and  invilible,  and  I  know  not 
when,  nor  from  what  quarter,  nor  at  what  time,  nor 
in  what  fhape,  they  will  encounter  me  ;n  and  turning, 
about,  he  demanded  his  helmet  of  Sancho,  who,  not 
having  time  to  take  out  the  curds,  was  forced  to  give 
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it  him  as  it  was.  Don  Quixote  took  it,  and,  with- 
out minding  what  was  in  it,  clapped  it  haftily  upon 
his  head  ;  and  as  the  curds  were  iqueezed  and  preifed, 
the  whey  began  to  run  down  the  face  and  beard  of 
Don  Quixote  ;  at  which  he  was  fo  ftartled,  that  he 
faid  to  Sancho:  "  What  can  this  mean,  Sancho? 
methinks  my  ikull  is  foftening,  or  my  brains  melt- 
ing, or  1  fweat  from  head  to  foot ;  and  if  I  do  really 
fweat,  in  truth  it  is  not  through  fear,  though  I  ve- 
rily believe  I  am  like  to  have  a  terrible  adventure 
of  this.  If  you  have  any  thing  to  wipe  withal,  give 
it  me  ;  for  the  copious  fweat  quite  blinds  my  eyes." 
Sancho  faid  nothing,  and  gave  him  a  cloth,  and  with 
it  thanks  to  God  that  his  mailer  had  not  found  out 
the  truth.  Don  Quixote  wiped  himfelf,  and  took  off 
his  helmet,  to  fee  what  it  was  that  fo  over-cooled  his 
head  5  and,  feeing  fome  white  lumps  in  it,  he  put 
them  to  his  nofe,  and  fmelling  to  them  faid:  ci  By 
the  life  of  my  lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  they  are 
curds  you  have  clapped  in  here,  vile  traitor,  and  in- 
confiderate  fquire  !"  To  which  Sancho  anfwered, 
with  great  flegm  and  diifimulation  : <c  If  they  arecurds, 
give  rne  them  to  eat  :  but  the  devil  eat  them  for  me  ; 
for  it  muft  be  he  that  put  them  there.  What!  I 
offer  to  foul  your  worlhip's  helmet?  In  faith,  Sir,  by 
what  God  gives  me  to  underíland,  I  too  have  my  en- 
chanters, who  perfecute  me,  as  a  creature  and  mem- 
ber of  your  worfhip,  and,  I  warrant,  have  put  that 
filthinefs  there,  to  ftir  your  patience  to  wrath  againil 
me,  and  provoke  you  to  bang  my  iides  as  you  ufed  to 
do.  But  truly  this  bout  they  have  miffed  their  aim. ; 
fori  truil  to  the  candid  judgment  of  my  mailer,  who 
will  confider,  that  I  have  neither  curds,  nor  cream, 
nor  any  thing  like  it;  and  that,  if  I  had,  I  ihould 
fooner  have  put  them  into  my  ftomach,  than  into 
your  honour's  helmet/'    ".It  maybe  fo,"  quotli 

Don 
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Don  Quixote.  All  this  the  gentleman  faw,  and  faw 
with  admiration,  efpecially  when  Don  Quixote,  after 
having  wiped  his  head,  face,  beard,  and  helmet, 
clapping  it  on,  and  fixing  himfelf  firm  in  his  ftirrups, 
then  trying  the  eafy  drawing  of  his  fword,  and  grafp- 
ing  his  lance,  faid  :  '<  Now  come  what  will ;  for 
here  I  am  prepared  to  encounter  Satan  himfelf  in 
perfon*." 

By  this  time  the  carr  with  the  flags  was  come  up, 
and  nobody  with  it  but  the  carter  upon  one  of  the 
mules,  and  a  man  fitting  upon  the  fore-part.  Don 
Quixote  planted  himfelf  juft  before  them,  and  faid  : 
4S  Whither  go  ye,  brethren  ?  what  carr  is  this  ?  and 
what  have  you  in  it?  and  what  banners  are  thofe  ?° 
To  which  the  carter  anfwered  :  "  The  carr  is 
mine,  and  in  it  are  two  fierce  lions,  which  the  gene- 
ral of  Oran  is  fending  to  court  as  a  prefent  to  his 
majefty  ¿  the  flags  belong  to  our  liege  the  king, 
to  ihew  that  what  is  in  the  carr  is  his."  "  And  are 
the  lions  large?"  demanded  Don  Quixote.  M  So 
large,  replied  the  man  upon  the  fore-part  of  the 
carr,  that  larger  never  came  from  Afric  into  Spain  : 
I  am  their  keeper,  and  have  had  charge  of  feveral, 
but  never  of  any  fo  large  as  thefe  :  they  are  a  male 
and  a  female  ;  the  male  is  in  the  firft  cage,  and  the 
female  in  that  behind  :  at  prefent  they  are  hungry, 
not  having  eaten  to-day,  and  therefore,  Sir,  get  out 
of  the  way;  for  we  mull  make  haile  to  the  place 
where  we  are  to  feed  them."  At  which  Don  Quix- 
ote, fmiling  a  little,  [faid  :  "  To  me  your  lion- 
whelps  !  your  lion-whelps  to  me  !  and  at  this  time 

*  Don  Quixote  here  feems  to  imitate  the  bravery  of  Don  Rogel 
bf  Greece,  who,  in  the  prefence  of  an  illuftrious  company,  re- 
fotves  to  attack  two  terrible  enchanted  lions.  "  Amadis  de  Gaul, 
b.  13.  ch.  49/* 

Of 
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of  day  !  By  the  living  God,  thofe,  who  fent  them 
hither,  ihall  fee  whether  I  am  a  man  to  be  feared 
by  lions.  Alight,  honeil  friend  ;  and,  fince  you  are 
their  keeper,  open  the  cages,  and  turn  out  thofe 
beails ;  for  in  the  midil  of  this  field  will  I  make 
them  know  who  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  is,  ia 
fpite  of  the  enchanters  that  fent  them  to  me." 

Very  well,  quoth  the  gentleman  to  himfelf,  our 
good  knight  has  given  us  a  fpecimen  of  what  he  is : 
doubtlefs,  the  curds  have  foftened  his  fkull,  and  ri- 
pened his  brains. "  Then  Sancho  came  to  him,  and 
faid  :  "  For  God's  fake,  Sir,  order  it  fo,  that  my 
mailer  Don  Quixote  may  not  encounter  thefe  lions  ; 
for  if  he  does,  they  will  tear  us  all  to  pieces." 
f<  What  then,  is  your  mailer  really  fo  mad,  anfwered 
the  gentleman,  that  you  fear  and  believe  he  will 
attack,  fuch  fierce  animals ?"  *'  He  is  not  mad, 
anfwered  Sancho,  but  daring."  "  I  will  make  him 
defiil,"  replied  the  gentleman  ;  and  going  to  Don 
Quixote,  who  was  haftening  the  keeper  to  open  the 
cages,  he  faid  :  €<  Sir,  knights-errant  ihould  un- 
dertake adventures,  which  promife  good  fuccefs,  and 
not  fuch  as  are  quite  defperate  ;  for  the  valour,  which 
borders  too  near  upon  the  confines  of  raihnefs,  has 
in  it  more  of  madnefs,  than  fortitude  :  befides  thefe 
lions  do  not  come  to  aiTail  your  worihip,  nor  do  they 
fo  much  as  dream  of  any  fuch  thing  :  they  are  going 
to  be  prefented  to  his  majeily ;  and  it  is  not  proper 
to  detain  them,  or  hinder  their  journey."  "  Sweet 
Sir,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  go  hence,  and  mind  your 
decoy  partridge,  and  your  itout  ferret,  and  leave  every 
one  to  his  own  bufinefs.  This  is  mine,  and  I  will 
know  whether  thefe  gentlemen  lions  come  againil  me, 
or  no."  And,  turning  to  the  keeper,  he  faid  :  '<  I 
vow  to  God,  Don  rafcal,  if  you  do  not  inflantly  open 
the  cages,  with  this  lance  I  will  pin  you  to  the  carr." 

The 
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The  carter,  feeing  the  refolution  of  this  armed  ap- 
parition, faid:  *'  Good  fir,  for  charity's  fake,  be 
pleafed  to  let  me  take  off  my  mules,  and  get  with 
them  out  of  danger,  before  the  lions  are  let  loofe  ;  for 
ihould  my  cattle  be  killed,  I  am  undone  for  all  the 
days  of  my  life,  having  no  other  livelihood  but  this 
carr  and  thefe  mules. "  "  O  man  of  little  faith  ! 
anfwered  Don  Quixote,  alight  and  unyoke,  and  do 
what  you  will  ;  for  you  mail  quickly  fee  ycu  have  la- 
boured in  vain,  and  might  have  faved  yourfelf  this 
trouble." 

The  carter  alighted,  and  unyoked  in  great  hafte  ; 
and  the  keeper  faid  aloud  ;  "  Bear  witnefs,  all  here 
prefent,  that,  againil  my  will,  and  by  compulfion,  I 
open  the  cages,  and  let  loofe  the  lions  ;  and  that  I 
enter  my  proteil  againil:  this  gentleman,  that  all  the 
harm  and  mifchief  thefe  beads  do  {hall  ftand  and  be 
placed  to  his  account,  with  my  falary  and  perquifites 
over  and  above:  pray,  gentlemen,  ihift  for  your- 
felves  before  I  open  ;  for,  as  to  myfelf,  I  am  fure 
they  will  do  me  no  hurt."  Again  the  gentleman 
prelTed  Don  Quixote  to  defift  from  doing  fo  mad  a 
thing,  it  b¿ing  to  tempt  God,  to  undertake  fo  ex- 
travagant a|n  action.  Don  Quixote  replied,  that  he 
knew  what  he  did.  The  gentleman  rejoined,  bid- 
ding him  cónfjder  well  of  it,  for  he  was  certain  he 
deceived  himfelf.  "  Nay,  Sir,  replied  Don  Quix- 
ote, if  you  do  not  care  to  be  a  fpe&ator  of  what  yoa 
think  will  prove  a  tragedy,  fpur  your  Flea-bitten, 
and  fave  yourfelf."  Sancho,  hearing  this,  befought 
him  with  tears  in  his  eyes  to  defiii  from  that  enter- 
prise, in  comparifon  whereof  that  of  the  wind-mills, 
and  that  fearful  one  of  the  fulling-mill-hammers,  in 
ihort,  all  the  exploits  he  had  performed  in  the  whole 
courfe  of  his  life,  were  mere  tarts  and  cheefecakes. 
«*  Confider,  Sir,  quoth  Sancho,  that  here  is  no  en- 
chantment, 
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chantment,  nor  any  thing  like  it :  for  I  have  feen, 
through  the  grates  and  chinks  of  the  cage,  the  claw 
of  a  true  lion  5  and  I  guefs  by  it,  that  the  lion,  to 
whom  fuch  a  claw  belongs,  is  bigger  than  a  moun- 
tain." '«  However  it  be,  anfwered  Don  Quixote, 
fear  will  make  it  appear  to  you  bigger  than  half 
the  world.  Retire,  Sancho,  and  leave  me;  and  if  I 
die  here,  you  know  our  old  agreement:  repair  to 
Dulcinea  ;  I  fay  no  more."  To  thefe  he  added 
other  exprefiions,  with  which  he  cut  off  all  hope  of 
his  defifting  from  his  extravagant  defign.  He  in 
green  would  fain  have  oppofed  him,  but  found  him. 
felf  unequally  matched  in  weapons  an4  armour,  and 
did  not  think  it  prudent  to  engage  with  a  mad-man  ; 
for  fuch,  by  this  time,  he  took  Don  Quixote  to  be  in, 
all  points  :  who  haftening  the  keeper,  and  reiterating 
his  menaces,  the  gentleman  took  occafion  to  clap 
fpurs  to  his  mare,  Sancho  to  Dapple,  and  the  carter 
to  his  mules,  all  endeavouring  to  get  as  far  from  the 
carr,  as  they  could,  before  the  lions  were  let  Ioofe, 
Sancho  lamented  the  death  of  his  mailer,  verily  be- 
lieving it  would  now  overtake  him  in  the  paws  of  the 
lions:  he  curfed  his  hard  fortune,  and  the  unlucky 
hour  when  it  came  into  his  head  to  ferve  him  again  2 
but  for  all  his  tears  and  lamentations,  he  ceaied  not 
punching  his  Dapple  to  get  far  enough  from  the  carr. 
The  keeper  feeing  that  the  fugitives  were  got  a 
good  way  off,  repeated  his  arguments  and  intreaties 
to  Don  Quixote,  who  anfwered,  that  he  heard  him, 
and  that  he  ihould  trouble  himfelf  with  no  more  argu- 
ments nor  intreaties,  for  all  would  fignify  nothing, 
and  that  he  mull  make  hafte. 

Whilft  the  keeper  delayed  opening  the  firft  grate, 
Don  Quixote  confidered  with  himielf,  whether  it 
would  be  belt  to  fit  on  foot  or  on  horfeback  :  at 
lait  he  determined  to  fight  on  foot,  left  Rozinante 

ihould 
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fhould  be  terrified  at  fight  of  the  lions  *.  There- 
upon he  leaped  from  his  horfe,  flung  afide  his  lance, 
braced  on  his  ihield,  and  drew  his  fword  ;  and  march- 
ing {lowly,  with  marvellous  intrepidity  and  an  un- 
daunted heart,  he  planted  himfelf  before  the  carr, 
devoutly  commending  himfelf,  firft  to  God,  and  then 
to  his  miftrefs  Dulcinea. 

Here  it  is  to  be  noted,  that  the  author  of  this 
faithful  hiftory,  coming  to  this  pafiage,  falls  into  ex- 
clamations, and  cries  out:  *'  O  ílrenuous,  and  be- 
yond  all  expreifion  courageous,  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha;  thou  mirrour,  wherein  all  the  valiant  ones 
of  the  world  may  behold  themfelves,  thou  fecond 
and  new  Don  Manuel  de  Leon,  who  was  the  glory 
and  honour  of  the  Spanifh  knights !  With  what  words 
fhall  I  relate  this  tremendous  exploit?  By  what  ar- 
guments (hall  I  render  it  credible  to  fucceeding  ages? 
Or  what  praifes,  though  above  all  hyperboles  hyper- 
bolical, do  not  fit  and  become  thee  ?  Thou  alone  on 
foot,  intrepid  and  magnanimous,  with  a  {ingle  fword, 
and  that  none  of  the  íTiarpeíl,  with  a  ihield,  not  of  the 
brighter!  and  moil  ihining  ileel,  ftandeft  waiting  for 
and  expe&ing  two  of  the  fiercer!  lions,  that  the  foreils 
of  Africa  ever  bred.  Let  thy  own  deeds  praife  thee, 
valorous  Manchegan  !  for  here  I  mail  leave  off  for 
want  of  words,  whereby  to  enhance  them."  Here 
the  author  ends  his  exclamation,  and  refumes  the 
thread  of  the  hiftory,  faying  : 

The  keeper,  feeing  Don  Quixote  fixed  in  his  pof- 
ture,  and  that  he  could  not  avoid  letting  loofe  the 
male-lion,  on  pain  of  falling  under  the  difpleafure 
of  the  angry  and  daring  knight,  fet  wide  open  the 

*  So  prince  Spheramond,  going  to  attack  the  ferpent  at  the 
gate  of  the  chief  city  of  Parthia,  alights  from  his  horfe  ;leil  he 
ihould  be  frighted  and  unruly.  «  Amadis  de  Gaul,b.  18.  ch.  35." 

door 
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door  of  the  fir  ft  cage,  where  lay  the  lion,  which  ap- 
peared to  be  of  an  extraordinary  bignefs,  and  of  a 
hideous  and  frightful  afpeft.  The  firft  thing  he 
did  was,  to  turn  himfelf  round  in  the  cage,  reach 
out  a  paw,  and  ftretch  himfelf  at  full  length.  Theiv 
he  gaped  and  yawned  very  leifurely;  then  licked 
the  dull  off  his  eyes,  and  warned  his  face,  with 
fome  half  a  yard  of  tongue.  This  done,  he  thruft 
his  head  out  of  the  cage,  and  flared  round  on  al! 
fides  with  eyes  of  ñre-coals  :  a  fight  and  afpecl 
enough  to  have  ftruck  terror  into  temerity  itfclf. 
Don  '"Quixote  only  obferved  him  with  attention, 
wiihing  he  would  leap  out  from  the  car,  and  grap- 
ple wit3  him,  that  he  might  tear  him  in  pieces  :  to 
fuch  a  piece  of  extravagance  had  his  unheard-of 
madnefs  transported  him.  But  the  generous  lion, 
more  civil  than  arrogant,  taking  no  notice  of  his 
vapouring  and  bravadoes,  after  having  flared  about 
him,  as  has  been  faid,  turned  his  back,  and  ihewed 
his  poileriors  to  Don  Quixote,  and,  with  great  phlegm 
and  calmnefs,  laid  himfelf  down  again  in  the  cage. 
Which  Don  Quixote  perceiving,  he  ordered  the 
keeper  to  give  him  fome  blows,  and  provoke  him 
to  come  forth.  iC  That  I  will  not  do,  anfwered  the 
keeper;  for,  mould  I  provoke  him,  I  myfelf  ihall 
be  the  firft  he  will  tear  in  pieces.  Be  fatisfied, 
fignor  cavalier,  with  what  is  done,  which  is  all  that 
can  be  faid  in  point  of  courage,  and  do  not  tempt 
fortune  a  fecond  time.  The  lion  has  the  door  open, 
and  it  is  in  his  choice  to  come  forth  or  not  :  and 
fince  he  has  not  yet  come  out,  he  will  not  come  out 
all  this  day.  The  greatnefs  of  your  worihip's  cou* 
rage  is  already  fufficientJy  Ihewn  :  no  brave  com- 
batant, as  I  take  it,  is  obliged  to  more  than  to  chal- 
lenge his  foe,  and  expecl;  him  in  the  field ;  and,  if 
the  antagonift  does  not  meet  him,  the  infamy  lies 
at  his  door,  and  the  expe&ant  gains  the  crown  of 
Vol,  III.  H  conceit*" 
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conqueft."  "  That  is  true,  anfweredDon  Quixote: 
{hut  the  door,  friend,  and  give  me  a  certificate,  ia 
the  belt  form  you  can,  of  what  you  have  feen  me  do 
here.  It  is  fit  it  ihould  be  known,  how  you  opened 
to  the  lion  ;  I  waited  for  him  ;  he  came  not  out  ; 
I  waited  for  him  again  ;  again  he  came  not  out  ; 
and  again  he  laid  him  down.  I  am  bound  to  no 
more  ;  enchantments  avaunt,  and  God  help  right 
and  truth  and  true  chivalry  :  and  fo  ihut  the  door, 
while  I  make  a  fignal  to  the  fugitive  and  abfent, 
that  they  may  have  an  account  of  this  exploit  from 
your  mouth.". 

The  keeper  did  fo,  and  Don  Quixote,  clapping 
on  the  point  of  his  lance  the  linen  cloth,  where- 
with he  had  wiped  the  torrent  of  the  .curds  from  off 
his  face,  began  to  call  out  to  the  reft,  who  ftill  fled, 
turning  about  their  heads  at  every  ftep,  all  in  a 
troop,  and  the  gentleman  at  the  head  of  them.  But 
Sancho,  chancing  to  efpy  the  fignal  of  the  white 
cloth,  faid  :  <x  May  I  be  hanged  if  my  mailer  has 
not  vanquiihed  the  wild-beafts,  iince  he  calls  to  us." 
They  all  halted,  and  knew  that.it  was  Don  Quix- 
ote who  made  the  iign ;  and,  abating  fome  part 
of  their  fear,  they  drew  nearer  by  degrees,  till  they 
came  where  they  could  diftinclly  hear  the  words  of 
Don  Quixote,  who  was  calling  to  them.  In  ihort, 
they  came  back  to  the  car,  and  then  Don  Quixote 
faid  to  the  carter:  "  Put  to  your  mules  again, 
brother,  and  continue  your  journey  ;  and,  Sancho, 
give  two  gold  crown  to  him  and  the  keeper,  to 
make  them  amends  for  my  having  detained  them." 
"  That  I  will  with  all  my  heart,  anfwered  Sancho  : 
but  what  is  become  of  the  lions  ?  Are  they  dead 
or  alive?"  Then  the  keeper,  very  minutely,  and 
with  proper  paufcs,  related  the  fuccefs  of  the  con- 
flict, exaggerating,  the  beft  he  could,  or  knew  how, 
the  valour  of  Don  Quixote,  at  fight  of  whom  the 

abaihed 
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abaihed  Hon  would  not,  or  duril  not,  ilir  out  of  the 
cage,  though  he  had  held  open  the  door  a  good 
while  ;  and  upon  his  reprefenting  to  the  knight, 
that  it  was  tempting  God  to  provoke  the  lion,  and 
to  make  him  come  out  by  force,  as  he  would  have 
had  him  done,  whether  he  would  or  no,  and  wholly 
againil  his  will,  he  had  iuffered  the  cage  door  to  oe 
ihut.     "  What  think  you  of  this,  Sancho?  quoth 
Don  Quixote  :  can  any  enchantments  prevail  again  it 
true  courage  i    With  eafe  may  the  enchanters  de- 
prive me  of  good-fortune  ;  but  of  courage  and  re- 
solution they  never  can."    Sancho  gave  the  gold 
crowns;  the  carter  put  to;  the  keeper  kiiTed  Don 
Quixote's  hands  for  the  favour  received,  and  pro- 
unfed  him  to  relate  this  valorous  exploit  to  the 
king  himfelf,  when  he  came  to  court.    *'  If,  per- 
chance, his  majefty,  faid  Don  Quixote,  fhould  en- 
quire who  performed  it,  tell  him,  "  the  knight  of 
the  Hons       for  from  henceforward  I  refolve,  that 
the  title  I  have  hitherto  borne  of <€  the  knight  of  the 
forrowful  figure  "  ihall  be  changed,  trucked,  and 
altered  to  this  ;  and  herein  I  follow  the  ancient 
practice  of  knights-errant,  who  changed  their  names 
when  they  had  a  mind,  or  whenever  it  ferved  their 
turn." 

The  car  went  on  its  way,  and  Don  Quixote, 
Sancho,  and  he  in  the  green  furtout,  purfued  their 
journey.  In  all  this  time  Don  Diego  de  Mirandav 
had  not  fpoken  a  word,  being  all  attention  to  ob- 
ferve  and  remark  the  actions  and  words  of  Don 
Quixote,  taking  him  to  be  a  fenfible  madman,  and 
a  madman  bordering  upon  good  fenfe.  The  ürll 
part  of  his  hiilory  had  not  yet  come  to  his  know- 
ledge ;  for,  had  he  read  that,  his  wonder  at  Don 
Quixote's  words  and  actions  would  have  ceafed,  as 
knowing  the  nature  of  his  madnefs  :  but,  as  he  yet 
knew  nothing  of  it,  he  fometimes  thougat  him  in 
H  2  his 
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his  fenfes,  and  fometimes  out  of  them  ;  becaufe 
what  he  fpoke  was  coherent,  elegant,  and  well  faid, 
and  what  he  did  was  extravagant,  raih,  and  fooliih: 
for,  faid  he  to  himfelf,  what  greater  madnefs  can 
there  be,  than  to  clap  on  a  helmet  full  of  curds, 
and  perfuade  one's,  felf  that  enchanters  have  melted 
one's  ikull  ;  and  what  greater  raihnefs  and  extrava- 
gance than  to  refolve  to  fight  with  lions  ? 

Don  Quixote  diverted  thefe  imaginations,  and 
this  foliloquy,  by  faying  :  <<  Doubtlefs,  fignor  Don 
Diego  de  Miranda,  in  your  opinion  Í  muft  needs 
pafs  for  an  extravagant  madman  :  and  no  wonder 
it  ihould  be  fo  ;  for  my  actions  indicate  no  lefs. 
But,  for  all  that,  I  would  have  you  know,  thattI 
am  not  fo  mad,  nor  fo  ihallow,  as  I  may  have  ap- 
peared to  be.  A  fine  appearance  makes  the  gallant 
cavalier,  in  mining  armour,  prancing  over  the  lifts, 
at  fome  joyful  tournament,  in  fight  pf  the  ladies. 
A  fine  appearance  makes  the  knight,  when,  in  the 
midft  of  a  large  fquare,  before  the  eyes  of  his  prince, 
he  transfixes  a  furious  bull.  And  a  fine  appearance 
make  thofe  knights  who,  in  military  exercifes,  or 
the  like,  entertain,  enliven,  and,  if  we  may  fo  fay, 
do  honour  to  their  prince's  court.  But,  above  all 
thefe,  a  much  finer  appearance  makes  the  knight- 
errant  who,  through  deferts  and  folitudes,  through 
crofs-ways,  through  woods,  and  over  mountains, 
goes  in  queft  of  perilous  adventures,  with  deiign  to 
bring  them  to  a  happy  and  fortunate  concluiion, 
only  to  obtain  a  glorious  and  immortal  fame.  A 
knight-errant,  I  fay,  makes  a  finer  appearance  in 
the  a£lof  fuccouring  fome  widow  in  a  defert  place, 
than  a  knight-courtier  in  addreifing  fome  damfel  in 
a  city.  All  cavaliers  have  their  proper  and  pecu- 
liar exercifes.  Let  the  courtier  wait  upon  the 
ladies;  adorn  his  prince's  court  with  rich  liveries  ; 
entertain  the  poorer  cavaliers  at  his  fplendid  table ; 

order 
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order  jufts  ;  manage  tournaments  ;  and  fhew  him- 
felf  great,  liberal,  and  magnificent,  and  above  all  a 
good  christian  :  and  in  this  manner  will  he  pre- 
cifely  comply  with  the  obligations  of  his  duty.  But 
let  the  knight-errant  fearch  the  remoteft  corners  of 
the  world  ;  enter  the  moil  intricate  labyrinths;  at 
every  ílep  afiail  impoilibilities ;  in  the  wild  uncul- 
tivated deferts  brave  the  burning  rays  of  the  fum- 
mer's  fun,  and  the  keen  inclemency  of  the  winter's 
froft  :  Let  not  lions  daunt  him,  fpeclres  affright 
him,  or  dragons  terrify  him  :  for  in  feeking  thefe, 
encountering  thofe,  and  conquering  them  all,  con- 
fiils  his  principal  and  true  employment.  It  being 
then  my  lot  to  be  one  of  the  number  of  knights- 
errant,  I  cannot  decline  undertaking  whatever  I 
imagine  to  come  within  the  verge  of  my  profeilion  ; 
and  therefore  encountering  the  lions,  as  I  j u ft  now 
did,  belonged  to  me  directly,  though  I  knew  it  to 
be  a  moil  extravagant  rafhnefs*  I  very  well  know, 
that  fortitude  is  a  virtue  placed  between  the  two 
vitious  extremes  of  cowardice  and. raihnefs  :  but  it 
is  better  the  valiant  fhould  rife  to  the  high  pitch  of 
temerity,  than  fink  to  the  low  point  of  cowardice: 
for,  as  it  is  eafier  for  the  prodigal  to  become  libe- 
ral, than  for  the  covetous,  fo  it  is  much  eafier  for 
the  raih  to  hit  upon  being  truly  valiant,  than  for 
the  coward  to  rife  to  true  valour  :  and  as  to  under- 
taking adventures,  believe  me,  fignor  Don  Diego, 
it  is  better  to  lofe  the  game  by  a  card  too  much  than 
one  too  little  :  for  it  founds  better  in  the  ears,  of 
thofe  that  hear  it,  fuch  a  knight  is  raih  and  daring, 
than  fuch  a  knight  is  timorous  and  cowardly." 

M  I  fay,  fignor  Don  Quixote,  anfvvered  Don 
Diego,  that  all  you  have  faid  and  done  is  levelled 
by  the  line  of  right  reafon  ;  and  I  think,  if  the  laws 
and  ordinances  of  knight-errantry  mould  be  loft, 
they  might  be  found  in  your  worihip's  breaft,  as  in 
H  3  their 
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their  proper  depofitory  and  regifler.  But  let  us 
make  huite,  for  it  grows  late;  and  let  us  get  to  my 
village  and  houfe,  where  you  may  repofe  and  re- 
freíh  yourfelf  after  your  late  toil,  wbirh,  if  not  of 
the  body,  has  been  a  labour  cf  the  mind,  which 
often  affects  the  body  too."  "  I  accept  of  the 
offer  as  a  great  favour  and  kindnefs,  fignor  Don 
Diego/'  anfwered  Don  Quixote:  and  fpurring  on 
a  little  more  than  they  had  hitherto  done,  it  was 
about  two  in  the  afternoon  when  they  arrived  at 
the  village,  and  the  houfe  of  Don  Diego,  whom 
Don  Quixote  called  "  The  knight  of  the  green 
iiding-cQaU>> 
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DON  QUIXOTE 

d  s  la  Mancha* 


BOOK  Ji. 

CHAP,  & 

Of  what  befel  Don  Quixote  in  the  cafile  or  houfe  of  the 
knight  of  the  green  riding-coat9  *witb  ether  extrava- 
gant matters* 

W  O  N  QUIXOTE  found  that  Don  Diego's 
I  1  houfe  was  fpacious,  after  the  country  fa* 
fhion, -having  the  arms  of  the  family  carved  in 
rough  Hone  over  the  great  gates  ;  the  buttery  in 
the  court. yard,  the  cellar  under  the  porch,  and  fe- 
veral  earthen  wine-jars  placed  round  about  it  ; 
which,  being  of  the  ware  of  Tobofo,  renewed  the 
memory  of  his  enchanted  and  metamorphofed  Dul- 
cinea ;  and,  without  confidering  what  he  faid,  or 
before  whom,  he  fighed,  and  cried  :  "  O  fweet 
pledges,  found  now  to  my  forrow;  fweet  and  joy- 
ous, when  Heaven  would  have  it  fo  *  !  O  ye  Tobo- 
fian  jars,  that  have  brought  back  to  my  remem- 

*  In  allufion  to.  the  beginning  of  a  Cong  in  the  Diana  of  Monte 
Mayor, 

H  4  branca- 
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brance  the  fweet  pledge  of  my  greateil  bitternefs  f" 
This  was  overheard  by  the  poetical  fcholar,  Don 
Diego's  fon,  who,  with  his  mother,  was  come  out 
to  receive  him  ;  and  both  mother  and  fon  were  in 
admiration  at  the  ilrange  figure  of  Don  Quixote, 
who,  alighting  from  Rozinante,  very  courteouily 
defired  leave  to  kifs  the  lady's  hands  ;  and  Don 
Diego  faid  :  "  Receive,  madam,  with  your  accuf- 
tomed  civility,  iignor  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha 
here  prefent,  a  knight-errant,  and  the  moil  valiant 
and  molt  ingenious  per  fon  in  the  world.' 9  The 
lady,  whofe  name  was  Donna  Chriilina,  received 
him  with  tokens  of  much  affedion  and  civility,  and 
Don  Quixote  returned  them  in  difcreet  and  cour- 
teous expreiTions.  The  fame  kind  of  compliments 
paifed  between  him  and  the  iludent,  whom  by  his 
talk  Don  Quixote  took  for  a  witty  and  acute  per- 
fon. 

Here  the  author  fets  down  all  the  particulars  of 
Don  Diego's  houfe,  defcribing  all  the  furniture 
ufually  contained  in  the  maniion  of  a  gentleman 
that  was  both  a  farmer  and  rich.  But  the  tranila- 
tors  of  the  hiilory  thought  fit  to  pafs  over  in  filence 
thefe,  and  fuch  like  minute  matters,  as  not  fuiting 
with  the  principal  fcope  of  the  hiilory,  in  which 
truth  has  more  force  than  cold  and  infipid  digref- 
fions  #. 

Don  Quixote  was  led  into  a  hall  :  Sancho  un- 
arroed  him  ;  he  remained  in  his  wide  Walloon  bree- 
ches, and  in  a  Shamois  doublet,  all  befmeared  with 
the  ruil  of  his  armour  :  his  band  was  of  the  college- 
cvst,  without  llarch  and  without  lace:  his  buikins 

*  A  fatire  on  the  tedious  prolixity  of  many  anther?,  especi- 
ally romance-writers,  who  frequently  digrefs  from  the  principal 
fubjecl,  to  entertain  the  reader  with  defcriptions  of  palaces, 
which  they  pivc  with  all  the  minute  exaftncfs  of  architects,  ra- 
ther than  as  hiitorians. 

were 


DON    QUIXOTE,  153 

were  date-coloured,  and  his  ihoes  waxed.  He 
girt  on  his  trufty  fvvord,  which  hung  at  a  belt  made 
of  a  fea-wolf  Js  íkin  :  for  it  is  thought  he  had  been 
many  years  troubled  with  a  weaknefs  in  his  loins  *• 
Over  thefe  he  had  a  long  cloke  of  good  grey  cloth. 
But,  firft  of  all,,  with  five  or  fix  kettles  of  water 
(for  there  is  fome  difference  as  to  the  number)  he 
walhed  his  head  and  face  ;  and  ftiil  the  water  con- 
tinued  of  a  whey-colour,  thanks  to  Sancho's  glut- 
tony, and  the  purchafe  of  the  nafty  curds,  that  had 
made  his  mailer  fo  white  and  clean.  With  the 
aforefaid  accoutrements,  and  with  a  genteel  air  and 
deportment,  Don  Quixote  walked  into  another  hall, 
where  the  ftudent  was  waiting  to  entertain  him  till 
the  cloth  was  laid  ;  for  the  lady  Donna  Chriilina 
would  ihew,  upon  the  arrival  of  fo  noble  a  gueil, 
that  ihe  knew  how  to  regale  thofe  who  came  to  her 
ho  ufe. 

While  Don  Quixote  was  unarming,  Don  Lorenzo 
(for  that  was  the  name  of  Don  Diego's  fon)  had 
leifure  to  fay  to  his  father  :  "  Pray,  fir,  who  is 
this  gentleman  you  have  brought  us  home?  for  his 
name,  his  figure,  and  your  telling  us  he  is  a  knight- 
errant,  hold  my  mother  and  me  in  great  fufpenfe.'* 
cc  I  know  not  how  to  anfwer  you,  fon,  replied 
Don  Diego  :  I  can  only  tell  you.,  that  I  have  feen 
him  aft  the  part  of  the  maddeil  man  in  the  world, 
and  then  talk  fo  ingeniously,  that  his  words  con- 
tradict and  undo  all  his  actions.  Talk  you  to  him, 
and  feel  the  pulfe  of  his  understanding  ;  and,  fince 
you  have  difcernment  enough,  judge  of  his  difcre- 
tion,  or  diilraclion,  as  you  (hall  find  ;  though,  to  fay 
the  truth,  I  rather  take  him  to  be  mad  than  other- 
wife." 

*  An  old  woman's  remedy  for  that  ailment. 


H  5  Hereupon 
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Hereupon  Don  Lorenzo  went  to  entertain  Don 
Quixote,  as  has  been  faid  ;  and,  among  other  dif- 
courfe  which  paiTed  between  them,  Don  Quixote 
faid  to  Don  Lorenzo:  <(  Signor  Don  Diego  de 
Miranda,  your  father,  fir,  has  given  me  fome  ac- 
count of  your  rare  abilities  and  refined  judgment, 
and  particularly  that  you  are  a  great  poet.'*  (e  A 
poet,  perhaps,  I  may  be,  replied  Don  Lorenzo; 
but  a  great  one,  not  even  in  thought.  True  it  is^ 
I  am  fomewhat  fond  of  poetry,  and  of  reading  the 
good  poets  ;  but  in  no  wife  fo  as  to  merit  the  title 
my  father  is  pleafed  to  beilow  upon  me."  <c  I  do 
not  diilike  this  modeily,  anfwered  Don  Quixote  ; 
for  poets  are  ufually  very  arrogant,  each  thinking 
hirnfelf  the  greateit  in  the  world."  "  There  is  no 
rule  without  an  exception,  anfwered  Don  Lorenzo, 
and  fuch  an  one  there  may  be,  who  is  really  fo, 
and  does  not  think  it."  "f#  Very  few,  anfwered 
Don  Quixote:  but  pleafe  to  tell  me,  fir,  what 
verfes  are  thofe  you  have  now  in  hand,  which,  your 
father  fays,  make  you  fo  uneafy  and  thoughtful: 
for  if  it  be  fome  glofs  *,  I  know  fomewhat  of  the 
knack  of  gloiling,  and  mould  be  glad  to  fee  it :  and 
if  they  are  defigned  for  a  poetical  prize,  endeavour 
to  obtain  the  fecond  ;  for  the  firfl  is  always  carried 
by  favour,  or  by  the  great  quality  of  the  perfon  : 
the  fecond  is  bellowed  according  to  merit;  fo  that 
the  third  becomes  the  fecond,  and  the  firit,  in  this 
accou.n',  is  but  the  third,  according  to  the  liberty 
commonly  taken  in  your  univerfities.  But,  for  all 
that,  the  name  of  fir  ft  mskes  a  great  figure."  Hi- 
thereto,  faid  Don  Lorenzo  to  hirnfelf,  I  cannot 
judge  thee  to  be  mad:  let  us  proceed;  fo  he  faid 
to  him  :  c<  Your  woríhip,  I  prefume,  has  frequent- 
ed the  fchools  :  what  fciences 'have  you  ftudied  ?" 


*  A  kind  of  paraphrafe  or  comment,  much  in  ufe  in  that  age. 

««  That 
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""That  of  knight-errantry,  anfwered  .Don  Quixote, 
which  is  as  good  as  your  poetry,  yea,  and  two  little 
fingers  breadth  beyond  it."  "  I  know  not  what 
fcience  that  is,  replied  Don  Lorenzo,  and  hitherto 
it  has  not  come  to  my  knowledge. "  ee  It  is  a 
fcience,  replied  Don  Quixote,  which  includes  in  it 
all,  or  moil  of  the  other  fciences  of  the  world.  For 
he  who  profeifes  it  muíl  be  a  lawyer,  and  know 
the  laws  of  diilributive  and  commutative  juftice,  in 
order  to  give  every  one  what  is  his  own,  and'  that 
which  is  proper  for  him.  He  muí!  be  a  divine,  to 
be  able  to  give  a  reafon  for  the  chriflian  faith  he 
profefies,  clearly  and  diilincUy,  whenever  it  is  re- 
quired of  him.  He  muíl  be  a  phyiician,  and  efpe- 
cially  a  botaniil,  to  know,  in  the  midil  of  wilder- 
neiles  and  deferís,  the  herbs  and  fimples  which 
have  the  virtue  of  curing  wounds  ;  for  your  knight- 
errant  muíl  not  at  every  turn  be  running  to  look 
for  fomebody  to  heal  him.  He  muíl  be  an  ailro- 
nomer,  to  know  by  the  ilars  what  it  is  o'clock,  and 
what  part  or  climate  of  the  world  he  is  in.  He  mail 
know  the  mathematics,  beca  ufe  at  every  foot  he 
will  Hand  in  need  of  them  :  and,  felting  afide  that 
he  mull  be  adorned  with  aU  the  cardinal  and  theo- 
logical virtues,  I  defcend  to  fome  other  minute  par- 
ticulars. I  fay  then,  he  muíl  know  how  to  fwim, 
like  him  people  call  Fiih  Nicholas,  or  Nicholao*. 
He  muíl  know  how  to  íhoe  a  horfe,  and  to  keep 
the  faddle  and  bridle  in  repair  :  and,  to  return  to 
what  was  faid  above,  he  muíl  preferve  his  faith  to 
God  and  his  miilrefs  inviolate.  He  muíl  be  chaíle 
in  his  thoughts,  modeil  in  his  words,  liberal  ia 
good  works,  valiant  in  exploits,  patient  in  toils, 
charitable  to  the  needy,  and  lailly  a  maintainer  of 
the  truth,  though  it  ihould  coil  him  his  life,  to  de- 


*  Alluding  to  a  fabulous  flory  in  the  Theatre  of  the  Gods. 
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I|$     The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 

fend  it.  Of  all  thefe  great  and  fmall  parts  a  good 
knight-errant  is  compofed.  Confider  then,  fignor 
Don  Lorenzo,  whether  it  be  a  fnotty  fcience,  which 
the  knight,  who  profeiTes  it,  learns  and  ftudies,  and 
whether  it  may  not  be  equalled  to  the  ftatelieft  of 
all  thofe  that  are  taught  in  your  colleges  and 
fchools."  "  If  this  be  fo.  replied  Don  Lorenzo, 
I  maintain,  that  this  fcience  is  preferable  to  all 
others."  "  How!  if  it  be  fo  l"  anfwered  Don 
Quixote,  ce  What  I  mean,  fir,  quoth  Don  Lo- 
renzo, is,  that  I  queftion  whether  there  ever  have 
been,  or  now  are  in  being,  any  knights-errant,  and 
adorned  with  fo  many  virtues."  "  I  have  Qften 
/aid,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  what  I  now  repeat, 
that  the  greateil  part  of  the  world  are  of  opinion 
there  never  were  any  knights-errant ;  and,  becaufe 
I  am  of  opinion,  that,  if  Heaven  does  not  in  fome 
miraculous  manner  convince  them  of  the  truth,  that 
there  have  been,  and  are  fuch  now,  whatever  pains 
are  taken  will  be  all  in  vain,  as  I  have  often  found 
by  experience,  I  will  not  now  lofe  time  in  bringing 
you  out  of  an  error  fo  prevalent  with  many.  What 
I  intend  is,  to  beg  of  Heaven  to  undeceive  you, 
and  let  you  fee  how  ufeful  and  neceiTary  knights- 
errant  were  in  times  part,  and  how  beneficial  they 
would  be  in  the  prefent,  were  they  again  in  faihion  : 
but  now,  through  the  fins  of  the  people,  iloth,  idle- 
riefs,  gluttony,  and  luxury  triumph."  Our  gueft 
has  broke  loofe,  quoth  Don  Lorenzo  to  himfejf; 
but  ftill  he  is  a  whimiical  kind  of  a  madman,  and  I 
íhould  be  á  weak  fool  if  I  did  not  believe  fo. 

Here  their  difcourfe  ended  ;  for  they  were  called 
to  fupper.  Don  Diego  aiked  his  fon  what  he  had 
copied  out  fair  of  the  genius  of  his  guell.  He  an- 
fwered :  t€  The  ableii  doctors,  and  bell  penmen  in 
the  world,  will  never  be  able  to  extricate  him  out  of 

the 
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the  rough-draught  of  his  madnefs  *.  His  díítracTion 
is  a  medley  full  of  lucid  intervals."  To  fupper  they 
went,  and  the  repair,  was  fuch  as  Don  Diego  had  told 
them  upon  the  road  he  ufed  to  give  to  thofe  he  in- 
vited, neat,  plentiful,  and  favoury.  But  that  which 
pleafed  Don  Quixote  above  all  was,  the  marvellous 
filence  throughout  the  whole  houfe,  as  if  it  had  been 
a  convent  of  Carthufians. 

The  cloth  being  taken  away,  grace  faid,  and 
their  hands  warned,  Don  Quixote  earneflly  in- 
treated  Don  Lorenzo  to  repeat  the  ver  fes  defigned 
for  the  prize.  To  which  he  anfwered  :  "  That 
I  may  not  be  like  thofe  poeta  who,  when  áeñrcd9 
refufe  to  repeat  their  verfes,  and,  when  not  aiked, 
fpew  them  out,  I  will  read  my  glois,  for  which  I 
expect  no  prize,  having  done  it  only  to  exercife  my 
fancy."  M  A  friend  of  mine,  a  very  ingenious  per- 
fon,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  was  of  opinion,  that 
nobody  fhould  give  themfelves  the  trouble  of  glof- 
ling  on  verfes  :  and  the  reafon,  he  faid,  was,  be~ 
caufe  the  glofs  could  never  come  up  to  the  text, 
and  very  often  the  glofs  miitakes  the  intention  and 
defign  of  the  author.  Befides,  the  rules  of  glorling 
are  too  ftriíl,  fuíFering  no  interrogations,  nor  i(  faid 
he's,"  nor  <c  íhall  I  fay's,"  nor  making  nouns  of 
verbs,  nor  changing  the  fenfe,  with  other  ties  and  re- 
firi&ions,  which  cramp  the  gloifers,  as  your  worihip 
muft  needs  know."  /*  Truly,  fignor  Don  Quixote, 
quoth  Don  Lorenzo,  I  have  a  great  delire  to  catch 
your  worihip  tripping  in  fome  falfe  Latin,  and 
cannot ;  for  you  flip  through  my  fingers  like  an 
eel."  <*  I  do  not  underiland,  anfwered  Don  Quix- 
ote, what  you  mean  by  my  flipping  through  your 
fingers."    "  I  will  let  you  know  another  time,  re- 

*  The  fon's  anfwer  carries  on  the  metaphor  ufed  in  the  fa- 
.tker's  queftion. 

plied 
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plied  Don  Lorenzo  :  at  prefent  give  attention  to  the 
text  and  glofs,  which  are  as  follows  : 

The      TEX  T. 

Could  I  the  joyous  moments  pail 
Recall,  and  fay,  what  ivas  now  is, 

'Or  to  fucceeding  moments  hafte, 
And  now  enjoy  the  future  blifs. 

The  GLOSS. 

As  all  things  fleet  and  die  away, 

And  day  at  length  is  loft  in  night, 
My  bleflings  would  no  longer  flay, 

But  took  their  everlafting  flight. 
O  Fortune,  at  thy  feet  I  lie, 
To  fupplicate  thy  deity  : 
Inconftant  goddefs,  frown  no  more  ; 

Make  me  but  happy  now  at  laft  : 
No  more  I'd  curfe  thy  fickle  power,  v 

Coifd  I  recall  the  moments  paft* 

No  other  conqueft  I  implore, 

No  other  palm  my  brow  to  grace: 
Content  ('tis  all  I  aik)  reftore, 

And  give  me  back  my  mind's  loft  peace* 
Pail  joys  enhance  the  prefent  pain, 
And  fad  remembrance  is  our  bane. 
O  wou'd  at  length  relenting  Fate 

Reftore.  the  raviih'd  hours  of  blifs, 
How  fhould  I  hug  the  charming  ftate, 

And  joyful  fay,  what  was  now  is  I 

Thy  empty  wifh,  fond  wretch,  give  o'er, 

Nor  aik  fo  vain,  fo  wild  a  thing; 
Revolving  Time  no  mortal  pow'r 
Can  flop,  or  itay  his  fleeting  wing. 

Nimble 
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Nimble  as  thought,  he  runs,  he  flies  : 
The  prefent  hour  for  ever  dies. 
In  vain  we  aik  futurity  ; 

In  vain  we  wou'd  recall  the  pail : 
We  cannot  from  the  prefent  fly, 

Nor  to  fucceeding  moments  hafte, 

Vex'd  with  alternate  hopes  and  fears, 

I  feel  variety  of  pain  : 
But  death  can  eafe  a  wretch's  cares. 

And  furely  death  to  me  is  gain. 
Again  my  erring  judgment  drays 
From  fober  reafon's  juiler  ways : 
Convinced  by  her  unerring  voice, 

Another  life  muft  follow  this, 
I  make  the  prefent  woes  my  choice, 

Rather  than  forfeit  future  blifs. 

When  Don  Lorenzo  had  made  an  end  of  reading 
his  glofs,  Don  Quixote  flood  up,  and,  holding  Don 
Lorenzo  fail  by  the  right  hand,  cried  out,  in  a  voice 
fo  loud,  that  it  was  next  to  a  fquall :  "  By  the 
higheil  heavens,  noble  youth,  you  are  the  beil  poet 
in  the  univerfe,  and  deferve  to  wear  the  laurel,  not 
of  Cyprus,  nor  of  Gaeta,  as  a  certain  poet  faid,  whom 
God  forgive,  but  of  the  univerfities  of  Athens,  were 
they  now  in  being,  and  of  thofe  that  now  fubñíl,  of 
Paris,  Bologno,  and  Salamanca.  Heaven  grant  that 
the  judges,  who  fhall  deprive  you  of  the  firil  prize, 
may  be  transfixed  by  the  arrows  of  Apollo,  and  that 
the  Mufes  may  never  crofs  the  threihold  of  their 
doors.  Be  pleafed,  fir,  to  repeat  fome  other  of  your 
verfes,  in  the  greater  kinds  of  poetry  :  for  I  would 
thoroughly  feel  the  pulfe  of  your  admirable  genius.  Is 
it  not  excellent,  that  Don  Lorenzo  ihould  be  delight- 
ed to  hear  himfelf  praifed  by  Don  Quixote,  whom  he 
deemed  a  madman  í"  O  force  of  flattery,  how  far 
7  doit 
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doit  thou  extend,  and  how  wide  are  the  bounds  of  thy 
pleaiing  jurifdi&ion  !  This  truth  was  verified  in  Don 
Lorenzo,  who  complied  with  the  requeil  and  defire  of 
D  n  Quixote,  repeating  this  fonnet  on  the  fable  or 
ftory  of  Pyramus  and  Thifbe. 

SONNE  T; 

The  nymph,  who  Pyramus  with  love  infpired, 
Pierces  twe  wall,  with  equal  paifion  fired  : 
Cupid  from  diflant  Cyprus  thither  flies, 
And  views  the  fecret  breach  with  laughing  eyes. 

Here  lilence  vocal  mutual  vows  conveys, 
And  whifp'ring  eloquent  their  love  betrays. 
Tho*  chained  by  fear  their  voices  dare  not  pafs, 
^Their  fouls  tranfmitted  through  the  chink  embrace* 

Ah  woeful  ilory  of  difaíírous  love  ! 
Ill-fated  hafte  that  did  their  ruin  prove  ! 
One  death,  one  grave  unites  the  faithful  pair, 
And  in  one  common  fame  their  mem'ries  ihare. 1 

t(  Now  God  be  thanked,  quoth  Don  Quixote,  hav- 
ing heard  Don  Lorenzo's  fonnet,  that,  among  the  in* 
finite  number  of  poets  now  in  being,  I  have  met  with- 
one  fo  absolute  in  all  refpecb,  as  the  artifice  of  your 
worfhip's  fonnet  ihews  you  to  be." 

Four  days  was  Don  Quixote  nobly  regaled  in 
Don  Diego'*  houfe ;  at  the  end  whereof  he  begged 
leave  to  be  gone,  telling  him,  he  thanked  him  for 
the  favour  and  kind  entertainment  he  had  received 
in  his  family  :  but,  becaufe  it  did  not  look  well 
for  knights-errant  to  give  themfelves  up  to  idlenefs 
and  indulgence  too  long,  he  would  go,  in  compli- 
ance with  the  duty  of  his  funftion,  in  queft  of  ad- 
ventures, 
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ventures,  wherewith  he  was  informed  thofe  parts 
abounded;  defigning  to  employ  the  time  there- 
abouts, till  the  day  of  the  juíís  at  SaragoiTa,  at 
which  he  refolved  to  be  prefent:  but,  in  the  firil 
place,  he  intended  to  viiit  the  cave  of  Pvlonteilnos, 
of  which  people  related  fo  many  and  fuch  wonder- 
ful things  all  over  that  country  ;  at  the  fame  time 
enquiring  into  the  fburce  and  true  fprings  of  the 
feven  Jakes,  commonly  called  the  lakes  of  Ruydera. 
Don  Diego  and  his  ion  applauded  his  honourable 
refolution,  defiring  him  to  furniih  himfelf  with 
whatever  he  pleafed  of  theirs  ;  for  he  was  heartily 
welcome  to  it,  his  worthy  perfon  and  his  noble 
profeiiion  obliging  them  to  make  him  this  offer. 

At  length  the  day  of  his  departure  came,  as  joy- 
ous to  Don  Quixote  as  fad  and  unhappy  for  Sancho 
Panca,  who  liked  the  plenty  of  Don  Diego's  houíe 
wondrous  well,  and  was  loth  to  return  to  the 
hunger  of  the  forefts  and  wilderneiTes,  and  to  the 
penury  of  his  ill-provided  wallets.  However  he 
filled  and  fluffed  them  with  what  he  thought  moil 
neceifary :  and  Don  Quixote,  at  taking  leave  of 
Don  Lorenzo,  faid  :  <c  1  know  not  whether  I 
have  told  you  before,  and,  if  I  have,  I  tell  you 
again,  that,  whenever  you  ihall  have  a  mind  to 
ihorten  your  way  and  pains  to  arrive  at  the  inac- 
cesible fummit  of  the  temple  of  Fame,  you  have  no 
more  to  do,  but  to-  leave  on  one  fide  the  path  of 
poetry,  which  is  fomewhat  narrow,  and  follow  that 
of  knight-errantry,  which  is  ftill  narrower,  but  fuf- 
ficient  to  make  you  an  emperor  before  you  can  fay 
"  Give  me  thofe  draws."  With  thefe  expreffions 
Don  Quixote  did,  as  it  were,  finiih  and  fhut  up  the 
procefs  of  his  madnefs,  and  efpecially  with  what  he 
added,  faying ;  "  God  knows  how  willingly  I 
would  take  fignor  Don  Lorenzo  with  me,  to  teach 
him  how  to  fpare  the  humble,  and  to  trample  under 

foot 
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foot  the  haughty  #,  virtues  annexed  to  the  function 
I  profefs :  but  fince  his  youth  does  not  require  it, 
nor  his  laudable  exercifes  permit  it,  I  content  my- 
felf  with  putting  your  worihip  in  the  way  of  be- 
coming a  famous  poet;  and  that  is,  by  following 
the  opinion  and  judgment  of  other  men  rather  than 
your  own  ;  for  no  fathers  or  mothers  think  their 
own  children  ugly  ;  and  this  felf-deceit  is  yet 
ftronger  with  refpecl:  to  the  offspring  of  the  mind." 
The  father  and  fon  admired  afreih  at  the  intermixed 
dtfcouri'es  of  Don  Quixote,  fometimes  wife  and 
fometimes  wild,  and  the  obilinancy  with  which  he 
was  bent  upon  the  fearch  of  his  mifadventurous  ad. 
ventures,  the.fole  end  and  aim  of  all  his  wiihes. 
Offers  of  fervice  and  civilities  were  repeated,  and, 
with  the  good  leave  of  the  lady  of  the  caille,  they 
departed,  Don  Quixote  upon  Rozinante,  and  Sancho 
upon  Dapple, 

CHAP.  II. 

Wherein  is  related  the  adventure  of  the  enamoured  Jhep- 
herd,  ivith  other  truly  p  leaf  ant  accidents. 

DON  QUIXOTE  was  got  but  a  little  way 
from  Don  Diego's  village,  when  he  over- 
took  two  peifons  like  ecclefialtics  or  fcholars,  and 
two  country  fellows,  all  four  mounted  upon  aíTes* 
One  of  the  fcholars  carried  behind  him,  wrapped 
up  in  green  buckram  like  a  portmanteau,  a  fmall 
bundle  of  linen,  and  two  pair  of  thread.ftockings : 
the  other  carried  nothing  but  a  pair  of  new  black 
fencing-foils,  with  their  buttons.  The  country- 
men carried  other  things,  which  ihewed  that  they 
came  from  fome  great  town,  where  they  had  bought 

#  Parcere  iubje&is,  &  debeilare  fuperbos.     Virg.  JEn.  6. 

them* 
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them,  and  were  carrying  them  home  to  their  own 
village.  Both  the  fcholars  and  countrymen  fell  into 
the  fame  admiration,  that  all  others  did  at  the  firft 
fight  of  Don  Quixote,  and  eagerly  defired  to  know 
what  man  this  vVas,  fo  different  in  appearance  from 
other  men.  Don  Quixote  faluted  them,  and,  after 
learning  that  the  road  they  were  going  was  the 
fame  he  was  taking,  he  offered  to  bear  them  com- 
pany, defiring  them  to  ilacken  their  pace,  for  their 
aiTes  outwent  his  horfe  :  and,  to  prevail  upon 
them,  he  briefly  told  them  who  he  was,  and  his 
employment  and  profeiTion  that  of  a  knight- 
errant  going  in  queir,  of  adventures  through  all 
parts  of  the  world.  He  told  them  his  proper 
name  was  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  and  his  ap- 
pellative <(  the  knight  of  the  lions."  All  this  Co  the 
countrymen  was  talking  Greek  or  gibberiih  ;  but 
not  to  the  fcholars,  who  foon  difcovered  the  foft 
part  of  Don  Quixote's  ikull  :  neverthelefs  they 
looked  upon  him  with  admiration  and  refpect,  and 
one  of  them  faid  :  "  If  your  worihip,  fir  knight, 
be  not  determined  to  one  particular  road,  a  thing- 
not  ufual  with  feekers  of  adventures,  come  along 
with  us,  and  you  will  fee  one  of  the  greateft  and 
richeft  weddings  that  to  this  day  has  ever  been  ce- 
lebrated in  La  Mancha,  or  in  many  leagues  round 
about."  Don  Quixote  aiked  him,  if  it  was  that 
of  fome  prince,  that  he  extolled  it  fo  much  ?  "  No, 
anfwered  the  fcholar,  but  of  a  farmer  and  a  far- 
mer's daughter;  he  the  wealthier!:  of  all  this  coun- 
try, and  ihe  the  beautifulleil  that  ever  eyes  be- 
held. The  preparation  is  extraordinary  and  new  ; 
for  the  wedding  is  to  be  celebrated  in  a  meadow- 
near  the  village  where  the  bride  lives,  whom  they 
call,  by  way 'of  pre-eminence,  Quiteria  the  fair, 
and  the  bridegroom  Camacho  the  rich;  ihe  of  the 
age  of  eighteen,  and  he  of  two-and-twenty,  both 

equally 
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equally  matched  ;  though  fome  nice  folks,  who  have 
all  the  pedigrees  in  the  world  in  their  heads,  pretend 
that  the  family  of  Quiteria  the  fair  has  the  advantage 
of  Camacho's :  but  now-a-days  that  is  little  regard- 
ed ;  for  riches  are  able  to  fulder  up  abundance  of 
flaws.  In  ihort,  this  fame  Camacho  is  generous,  and 
has  taken  into  his  head  to  make  a  kind  of  arbour  to 
cover  the  whole  meadow  overhead,  in  fuch  manner 
that  the  fun  itfelf  will  be  put  to  fome  difficulty  to 
viiit  the  green  grafs  with  which  the  ground  is  co- 
vered. He  will  alfo  have  morice-dances,  both  with 
fwords  and  little  bells  ;  for  there  are  fome  people  in 
his  village  who  jingle  and  clatter  them  extremely 
well.  I  will  fay  nothing  of  the  ihoe-dancers  and 
caperers  *,  fo  great  is  the  number  that  are  invited. 
But  nothing  of  all  that  I  have  repeated,  or  omitted,  is 
like  to  make  this  wedding  fo  remarkable,  as  what  I 
believe  the  flighted  Bafilius  will  do  upon  this  occa- 
fion. 

This  Bafilius  is  a  neighbouring  fwain,  of  the  fame 
village  with  Quiteria :  his  houfe  is  next  to  that  of 
Quiteria's  parents,  with  nothing  but  a  wall  between 
them  ;  from  whence  Cupid  took  occafion  to  revive  in 
the  world  the  long*  forgotten  loves  of  Py ramus  and 
Thiibe:  for  Bafilius  was  in  love  with  Quiteria  from 
his  childhood,  and  ihe  anfvvered  his  wifhes  with  a 
thoufand  modeft  favours,  inibmuch  that  the  loves  of 
the  two  children,  Bafilius  and  Quiteria,  became  the 
common  talk  of  the  village.  When  they  were  grown 
up,  the  father  of  Quiteria  refolved  to  forbid  Bafilius 
the  ufual  accefs  to  his  family  ;  and,  to  fave  himfelf 
from  apprehenfions  and  fufpicions,  he  purpofed  to 
marry  his  daughter  to  the  rich  Camacho,  not  chufing 

*  "  Zapateadores."  Dancers  that  ftrike  the  fsles  of  their 
ihoes  with  the  palms  of  their  hands  in  time  and  me  ifure. 

to 
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to  match  her  with  Bafilius,  who  is  not  endowed  with 
fo  many  gifts  of  fortune  as  of  nature :  for,  if  the  truth 
is  to  be  told  without  envy,  he  is  the  moil  active  youth 
we  know  ;  a  great  pitcher  of  the  bar ;  an  extreme 
good  vvreiller,  and  a  great  player  at  cricket ;  runs 
like  a  buck,  leaps  like  a  wild  goat,  and  plays  at 
ninepins  as  if  he  did  it  by  witchcraft;  fings  like  a 
lark,  and  touches  a  guitar  that  he  makes  it  fpeak  ; 
and,  above  all,  he  handles  the  fmalLftvord  like  the 
moil  accomplished  fencer.0  "  For  this  excellence 
alone,  quoth  Don  Quixote  immediately,  this  youth 
deferves  to  marry  not  only  the  fair  Quiteria,  but 
queen  Ginebra  herfelf,  were  /he  now  alive,  in  fpite 
of  fir  Lancelot,  and  all  oppofers."  «*  To  my  wife 
with  that,  quoth  Sancho  Panca  (whohadbeen  hitherto 
filent  and  liilening)  who  will  have  every  body  marry 
their  equal,  according  to  the  proverb,  Every  iheep 
to  its  like.  What  I  would  have  is,  that  this  honeil 
Bafilius  (for  I  begin  to  take  a  liking  to  him)  fhall 
marry  this  fame  lady  Quiteria ;  and  Heaven  fend 
them  good  luck,  and  God's  blefiing  (he  meant  the 
reverfe)  on  thofe  who  would  hinder  people  that 
love  each  other  from  marrying."  '<  If  all  who 
love  each  other  were  to  be  married,  faid  Don 
Quixote,  it  would  deprive  parents  of  the  privilege 
and  authority  of  finding  proper  matches  for  their 
children.  If  the  choice  of  huibands  were  left  to 
the  inclination  of  daughters,  fome  there  are  who 
would  choofe  their  father's  fervant,  and  others  fome 
pretty  fellow  they  fee  pafs  along  the  fíreets,  in 
their  opinion  genteel  and  well- made,  though  he 
were  a  beaten  bully :  for  love  and  affection  eafily 
blind  the  eyes  of  the  understanding,  fo  abfolutely 
neceffary  for  choofing  our  fíate  of  life  ;  and  that  of 
matrimony  is  greatly  expofed  to  the  danger  of  a 
jaiitake,  and  there  is  need  of  great  caution,  and 

the 
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the  particular  favour  of  Heaven,  to  make  it  hit 
right.  A  perfon  who  has  a  mind  to  take'  a  long 
journey,  if  he  be  wife,  before  he  fets  forwards  will 
look  out  for  fome  fafe  and  agreeable  companion. 
And  ihould  not  he  do  the  like  who  undertakes  a 
journey  for  life,  especially  if  his  fellow-traveller  is 
to  be  his  companion  at  bed  and  board,  and  every 
where  elfe,  as  the  wife  is  with  the  huiband?  The 
wife  is  not  a  commodity  which,  when  once  bought, 
you  can  exchange,  or  fwap,  or  return  ;  but  is  an 
infeparable  acceííbry,  which  laih  as  long  as  life 
itfelf.  She  is  a  noofe,  which,  when  once  thrown 
about  the  neck,  turns  to  a  Gordian  knot,  and  can- 
not be  unloofed  till  cut  afunder  by  the  fcythe  of 
death.  I  could  fay  much  more  upon  this  fubjecl, 
were  I  not  prevented  by  the  defire  I  have  to  know, 
whether  fignor  the  licentiate  has  any  thing  more  to 
fay  concerning  the  hiilory  of  Bafilius."  To  which 
the  fcholar,  bachelor,  or  licentiate,  as  Don  Quixote 
called  him,  anfwered  :  "  Of  the  whole  I  have  no 
more  to  fay,  but  that,  from  the  moment  Bafilius 
heard  of  Quiteria's  being  to  be  married  to  Camacho 
the  rich,  he  has  never  been  feen  to  fmile,  nor  fpeak 
coherently,  and  is  always  penfive  and  fad,  and 
talking  to  himfelf ;  certain  and  clear  indications 
of  his  being  diftra&ed.  He  eats  and  ileeps  but 
little;  and  what  he  does  eat  is  fruit;  and  when  he 
ileeps,  if  he  does  fleep,  it  is  in  the  fields,  upon  the 
hard  ground,  like  a  brute  beaft.  From  time  to 
time  he  throws  his  eyes  up  to  heaven  ;  now  fixes 
them  on  the  ground,  with  fuch  itupefa&ion,  that  he 
feems  to  be  nothing  but  a  itatue  clothed,  whofe  dra- 
pery is  put  in  motion  by  the  air.  In  ihort,  he  gives 
fuch  indications  of  an  irnpaffioned  heart,  that  we  all 
take  it  for  granted,  that  to-morrow  Quiteria's  pro- 
nouncing  the  fatal  Yes  will  be  the  fentence  of  his 
death." 

"  Heaven 


DON    QJU  I  X  O  T  E.  167 

•  *'  Heaven  will  order  it  better,  quoth  Sancho ;  for 
God  that  gives  the  wound  fends  the  cure  :  no 
body  knows  what  is  to  come  ;  there  are  a  great 
many  hours  between  this  and  to-morrow  ;  and  in 
one  hour,  y?a,  in  one  moment,   down  falls  the 
houfe  :  I  have  feen  it  rain,  and  the  fun  ihine,  both 
at  the  fame  time  :  fuch  an  one  goes  to  bed  found  at 
night,  and  is  not  able  to  ftir  next  morning  :  and 
tell  me,  can  any  body  brag  of  having  driven  a  nail 
in  Fortune's  wheel  ?    No,  certainly  ;  and  between 
the  Yes  and  the  No  of  a  woman  I  would  not  ven- 
ture to  thruft  the  point  of  a  pin  ;  for  there  would 
not  be  room  enough  for  it.    Grant  me  but  that 
Quiteria  loves  Bafilius  with  all  her  heart,  and  I 
will  give  him  a  bagfull  of  good- fortune  :  for  love, 
as  I  ha^e  heard  fay,  looks  through  fpeclacles,  which 
make  copper  appear  to  be  gold,  poverty  to  be 
riches,  and  fpecks  in  the  eyes  pearls."    "  A  curfe 
light  on  you,  Sancho,  what  would  you  be  at  ? 
quoth  Don  Quixote  :  when  you  begin  bringing  of 
proverbs  and  tales,  none  but  Judas,  who  I  wiih  had 
you,  can  wait  for  you.    Tell  me,  animal,  what 
know  you  of  nails  and  wheels,  or  of  any  thing 
elfe  ?"    (e  O  !  replied  Sancho,  if  I  am  not  under- 
ftood,  no  wonder  that  what  I  fay  paiTes  for  non- 
fenfe  :  but  no  matter  for  that  ;  I  underftand  my- 
felf ;  neither  have  I  faid  many  fooliih  things:  only 
your  worihip  is  always  cricketifing  my  words  and 
actions."    €S  Criticifing,  I  fuppofe,  you  would  fay, 
quoth  Don  Quixote,  and  not  cricketifing,  thou  mif- 
applier  of  good  language,  whom  God  confound. " 
*?  Pray,  Sir,  be  not  fo  fharp  upon  me,  anfwered 
Sancho ;  for  you  know  I  was  not  bred  at  court, 
nor  have  fludied  in.  Salamanca,  to  know  whether  I 
add  to  or  take  a  letter  from  my  words.     As  God 
fhall  fave  me,  it  is  unreafonable  to  expect  that  the 
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Sayagues  *  ihould  fpeak  like  the  Toledans ;  nay, 
there  are  Toledans,  who  are  not  over  nice  in  the 
buiinefs  of  fpeaking  politely."  "  It  is  true,  quoth 
the  licentiate  ;  for  how  ihould  they  fpeak  fo  well, 
who  are  bred  in  the  tan-yards  and  Zocodover  f,  as 
they  who  are  all  day  walking  up  and  down  the 
cloiiters  of  the  great  church  ?  and  yet  they  are  all 
Toledans.  Purity,  propriety,  elegance,  and  per- 
fpicuity  of  language,  are  to  be  found  among  dif- 
cerning  courtiers,  though  born  in  Majal  ahonda. 
I  fay  difcerning,  becaufe  a  great  many  there  are 
who  are  not  fo,  and  difcernment  is  the  grammar  of 
good  language,  accompanied  with  cuftom  and  ufe. 
I,  gentlemen,  for  my  fins,  have  itudied  the  canon 
law  in  Salamanca,  and  pique  myfelf  a  little  upon 
expreffing  myfelf  in  clear,  plain,  and  fignificant 
terms."  "  If  you  had  not  piqued  yourfelf  more 
upon  managing  thofe  unlucky  foils  you  carry  than 
your  tongue,  faid  the  other  fcholar,  you  might  by 
this  time  have  been  at  the  head  of  your  clafs  ; 
whereas  now  you  are  at  the  táil." 

**  Look  you,  bachelor,  anfwered  the  licentiate, 
you  are  the  mcft  miitaken  in  the  world  in  your  opi- 
nion touching  the  dexterity  of  the  fword,  if  you 
hold  it  to  be  infigni!icant.,,  "  With  me  it  is  not 
barely  opinion,  but  a  fettled  truth,  replied  Cor- 
chuelo  ;  and  if  you  have  a  mind  I  ihould  convince 
you  by  experience,  you  carry  foils,  an  opportunity 
offers,  and  I  have  nerves  and  ftrength  that,  backed 
by  my  courage,  which  is  none  of  the  leair,  will 
make  you  confefs  that  I  am  not  deceived.  Alight, 
and  make  ufe  of  your  meafured  fieps,  your  circles, 
and  angles,  and  fcience  ;  for  I  hope  to  make  you 

*  The  people  about  Zamora,  the  pooreft  in  Spain, 
f  Some  impolite  part  of  the  city  of  Toledo,  like  our  Billingf- 
|;ate  or  Wappiog, 

fee 
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fee  the  ftars  at  noon-day  with  my  modern  and  ruflic 
dexterity ;  in  which  I  truil,  under  God,  that  the 
man  is  yet  unborn,  who  (hall  make  me  turn  my 
back,  and  that  there  is  nobody  in  the  world  whom 
I  will  not  oblige  to  give  ground."  <*  As  to  turn- 
ing the  back  or  not,  I  meddle  not  with  it,  replied 
the  adept,  though  it  may  happen  that,  in  the  fir  ft 
fpot  you  fix  your  foot  on,  your  grave  may  be  open- 
ed ;  I  mean,  that  you  may  be  left  dead  there  for 
defpiiing  the  noble  faience  of  defence."  «!  We  ihall 
fee  that  prefently,  anfwered  Corchuelo  ;  and,  jump- 
ing haftily  from  his  beait,  he  fnatched  one  of  the 
foils,  which  the  licentiate  carried  upon  his  afs." 
«•  It  mult  not  be  fo,  cried  Don  Quixote  at  this  in- 
ilant;  for  I  will  be  mailer  of  this  fencing-bout, 
and  judge  of  this  long-controverted  queflion  and 
alighting  from  Rozinante,  and  grafping  his  lance, 
he  planted  himfelf  in  the  midil  of  the  road, juft  as 
the  licentiate,  with  a  graceful  motion  of  body,  and 
meafured  ilep,  was  making  toward  Corchuelo,  who 
came  at  him,  darting,  as  the  phrafe  is,  lire  from 
his  eyes.  The  two  countrymen,  without  difmount- 
ing,  ferved  as  fpe&ators  of  the  mortal  tragedy. 
The  fiaihes,  thruils,  high  ilrokes,  back-ilrokes, 
and  fore  ftrokes,  Corchuelo  gave,  were  number, 
lefs,  and  thicker  than  hail.  He  fell  on  like  a  pro- 
voked lion  ;  but  met  with  a  fmart  tap  on  the  mouth 
from  the  button  of  the  licentiate's  foil,  which  flop- 
ped him  in  the  midil  of  his  fury,  making  him  kifs 
it,  though  not  with  fo  much  devotion,  as  if  it  had 
been  a  relick.  In  ihort,  the  licentiate,  by  dint  of 
clean  thruils,  counted  him  all  the  buttons  of  a  little 
caiTock  he  had  on,  and  tore  the  ikirts,  fo  that  they 
hung  in  rags  like  the  many-tailed  fiih  #.  Twice 
he  ftruck  off  his  hat,  and  fo   tired  him,  that, 

*  Pulpo. 
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through  defpite,  choler,  and  rage,  he  flung  away 
the  foiL  into  the  air  with  fuch  force,  that  one  of  the 
country- fellows  prefent,  who  was  a  kind  of  fcri- 
vener,  and  went  to  fetch  it,  faid,  and  fwore,  it  was 
thrown  near  three  quarters  of  a  league :  which  af- 
fidavit has  ferved,  and  ilili  ferves,  to  ihew  and  de- 
monftrate,  that  ikill  goes  farther  than  ftrength. 
Corchuelo  fat  down  quite  fpent,  and  Sancho  going 
to  him  faid  ;  €€  In  faith,  matter  bachelor,  if  you 
would  take  my  advice,  henceforward  you  Ihould 
challenge  nobody  to  fence,  but  to  wreftle  or  pitch 
the  bar,  fince  you  are  old  enough  and  ilrong  enough 
for  that :  for  I  have  heard  fay  of  thefe  mailers,  that 
they  can  thruil  the  point  of  a  fward  through  the 
eye  of  a  needle. "  *f  I  am  fatisiied,  anfwered  Cor- 
chuelo, and  have  learned  by  experience  a  truth  I 
could  not  otherwife  have  believed  and  getting 
up,  he  went  and  embraced  the  licentiate,  and  they 
were  now  better  friends  than  before.  So,  being 
unwilling  to  wait  for  the  fcrivener,  who  was  gone 
to  fetch  the  foil,  thinking  he  might  ilay  too  long, 
they  determined  to  make  the  heft  of  their  way,  that 
they  might  arrive  betimes  at  Quiteria's  village, 
whither  they  were  all  bound.  By  the  way,  the  li- 
centiate laid  down  to  them  the  excellencies  of  the 
noble  fcience  of  defence,  with  fuch  felf-evident 
reafons,  and  fo  many  mathematical  figures  and  de- 
monftrations,  that  every  body  was  convinced  of 
the  ufefulnefs  of  the  fcience,  and  Corchuelo  entirely 
brought  over  from  his  obftinacy. 

It  was  juft  night-fall  :  but,  before  they  arrived, 
they  all  thought  they  faw,  between  them  and  the 
village,  a  kind  of  heaven  full  of  innumerable  and 
refplendent  ilars.  They  heard  alfo  the  confufed 
and  fweet  founds  of  various  inftruments,  as  flutes, 
tambourins,  pfalters,  cymbals,  and  little  drums, 
with  bells  ;  and,  drawing  near,  they  perceived  the 

boughs 
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boughs  of  an  arbour,  made  on  one  fide  of  the  en* 
trance  into  the  town,  all  hung  with  lights,  which 
were  not  difturbed  by  the  wind  ;  for  all  was  fo 
calm,  there  was  not  a  breath  of  air  fo  much  as  to 
ftir  the  very  leaves  of  the  trees.  The  life  and  joy 
of  the  wedding  were  the  muficians,  who  went  up 
and  down  in  bands  through  that  delightful  place, 
fome  dancing,  others  iinging,  and  others  playing 
upon  the  different  inftruments  aforefaid.  In  ihort, 
it  looked  as  if  mirth  and  pleafure  danced  and  re- 
velled through  the  meadow.  Several  others  were 
bufied  about  railing  fcafFolds,  from  which  they 
might  commodiouily  be  fpectators  next  day  of  the 
plays  and  dances,  that  were  to  be  performed  in  that 
place,  dedicated  to  the  folemnizing  the  nuptials  of 
the  rich  Camacho,  and  the  obfequies  of  ¿afilius* 
Don  Quixote  refufed  to  go  into  the  town,  though 
both  the  countryman  and  the  bachelor  invited  him  : 
but  he  pleaded,  as  a  fufficient  excufe  in  his  opi- 
nion, that  it  was  the  cuilom  of  knights-errant  to 
fleep  in  the  fields  and  foreils,  rather  than  in  towns, 
though  under  gilded  roofs  \  and  therefore  he  turn, 
ed  a  little  out  of  the  way,  forely  againft  Sancho's 
will,  who  had  not  forgotten  the  good  lodging  he 
had  met  with  in  the  caftle  or  houie  of  Don  Diego, 

CHAP.  III. 

Giving  an  account  of  the  wedding  of  Camacho  the  rich, 
with  the  adventure  of  Bajilius  the  poor. 

SCARCE  had  the  fair  Aurora  given  bright 
Phcebus  room,  with  the  heat  of  his  warm  rays, 
to  dry  up  the  liquid  pearls  on  his  golden  hair, 
when  Don  Quixote,  ihaking  off  floth  from  his 
drowfy  members,  got  upon  his  feet,  and  called  to 
his  fquire  Sancho  Panja,  who  ftill  lay  fnoring, 
I  2  which 
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which  Don  Quixote  perceiving,  before  he  would 
awake  him,  he  faid  :  "  O  happy  thou,  above  all 
that  live  on  the  face  of  the  earth,  who,  neither  en* 
vying,  nor  being  envied,  ileepeft  on  with  tranquil- 
lity of  foul!  neither  do  enchanters  perfecute,  nor 
enchantments  affright  thee.  Sleep  on,  I  fay  again, 
and  will  fay  a  hundred  times  more,  ileep  on  ;  for 
no  jealoufies  on  thy  lady's  account  keep  thee  in 
perpetual  watchings,  nor  do  anxious  thoughts  of 
paying  debts  awake  thee,  nor  is  thy  reft  broken 
with  the  thoughts  of  what  thou  mull  do  to-morrow, 
to  provide  for  thyfelf  and  thy  little  family.  Am- 
bition difquiets  thee  not,  nor  does  the  vain  pomp 
of  the  world  diflurb  thee;  for  thy  defires  extend 
not  beyond  the  limits  of  taking  care  of  thy  afs  : 
for  thai  of  thy  perfon  is  laid  upon  my  ihoulders,  a 
counterbalance  and  burden  that  nature  and  cuilom 
have  laid  upon  mailers.  The  fervant  lleeps,  and 
the  mailer  is  waking,  toconfider  how  he  is  to  main- 
tain, prefer,  and  do  him  kindneiles.  The  pain  of 
feeing  the  obdurate  Heaven  made,  as  it  were,  of 
brafs,  and  refufing  convenient  dews  to  refreih  the 
earth,  afflicls  not  the  fervant,  but  the  mailer,  who 
is  bound  to  provide,  in  times  of  fterility  and  fa- 
mine, for  him,  who  ferved  him  in  times  of  fertility 
and  abundance. "  To  all  this  Sancho  anfwered  not 
a  word;  for  he  was  afleep,  nor  had  awaked  fo  foon 
as  he  did,  but  that  Don  Quixote  jogged  him  with 
the  but-end  of  his  lance.  At  lait  he  awaked, 
drowfy  and  yawning  ;  and,  turning  his  face  on  all 
fides,  he  faid  :  "  From  yonder  lhady  bovver,  if  I 
miftake  not,  there  comes  a  fleam  and  fmell,  ra. 
ther  of  broiled  raihers  of  bacon,  than  of  thyme  or 
ruihes  :  by  my  faith,  weddings,  that  begin  thus 
favourily,  muil  needs  be  liberal  and  abundant." 

««  Have  done,  glutton,  quoth  Don  Quixote, 
and  let  us  go  and  fee  this  wedding,  and  what  be- 

comes 
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comes  of  the  difdained  Baiilius. <«  Marry,  let 
what  will  become  of  him,  anfwered  Sancho  ;  he 
cannot  be  poor  and  marry  Quiteria  :  a  pleafant 
fancy,  for  one  not  worth  a  groat,  to  aim  at  marry- 
ing above  the  clouds  !  Faith,  Sir,  in  my  opinion, 
a  poor  man  ihould  be  contented  with  what  he 
finds,  and  not  be  looking  for  trufles  at  the  bottom 
of  the  fea.  I  dare  wager  an  aim,  that  Camacho 
can  cover  Bafilius  with  reals  from  head  to  foot :  and 
if  it  be  fo,  as  it  mud  needs  be,  Criteria  would  be 
a  pretty  bride  indeed,  to  reject  the  fine  clothes  and 
jewels,  that  Camacho  has  given,  and  can  give  her, 
to  choofe  inilead  of  them  a  pitch  of  the  bar,  and  a 
feint  at  foils,  of  Bafilius*.  One  cannot  have  a 
pint  of  wine  at  a  tavern  for  the  braveil  pitch  of  the 
bar,  or  the  clevereft  puih  of  the  foil :  abilities  and 
graces  that  are  not  vendible,  let  the  Count  Dirlos 
have  them  for  me:  but  when  they  light  on  a  man 
that  has  wherewithal,  may  my  life  fhew  as  well  as 
they  do.  Upon  a  good  foundation  a  good  building 
may  beraifed,  and  the  beft  bottom  and  foundation  in 
the  world  is  money."  S€  For  the  love  of  God,  San- 
cho, quoth  Don  Quixote,  have  done  with  your 
harangue  :  I  verily  believe,  were  you  let  alone  to 
go  on  as  you  begin,  at  every  turn,  you  would  have 
no  time  to  eat,  or  ileep,  but  would  fpend  it  all  in 
talk."  "  If  your  worihip  had  a  gcod  memory, 
replied  Sancho,  you  would  remember  the  articles 
of  our  agreement,  before  we  fallied  from  home  this 
laft  time  ;  one  of  which  was,  that  you  were  to  let 
me  talk  as  much  as  I  pleafed,  fo  it  were  not  any 
thing  againil  my  neighbour,  or  againil  your  wor- 
ship's authority;  and  hitherto  I  think  I  have  not 

*  Before  the  favoury  fmell  had  debauched  Sancho's  judgment, 
"his  pafíion  was  ft  ron  g  for  Bafilius  ;  but  a  lover  of  his  guts  will 
be  partial  for  a  meal's  meat.  Obferve  how  he  vilifies  poor  Ba- 
filius. 
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broke  that  capitulation. V  €(  I  do  not  remember 
any  fuch  article,  Sancho,  anfwered  Don  Quixote  ; 
and  though  it  were  fo,  it  is  my  pleafure  you  hold 
your  peace,  and  come  along  ;  for  by  this  time  the 
muíical  inilruments  we  heard  laft  night  begin  again 
to  chear  the  vallies,  and  doubtlefs  the  efpoufals  will 
te  celebrated  in  the  cool  of  the  morning,  and  not 
put  off  till  the  heat  of  the  day." 

Sancho  did  as  his  mailer  commanded  him  ;  and 
faddling  Rozinante  and  pannelling  Dapple,  they 
both  mounted,  and  marching  foftly  entered  the  ar- 
tificial fhade.    The  firft  thing  that  prefented  itfelf 
to  Sancho's  light,  was  a  whole  bullock  ("pitted  upon 
a  large  elm.    The  fire  it  was  roafted  by  was  com. 
pofed  of  a  middling  mountain  of  wood,  and  round 
it  were  placed  fix  pots,  not  caft  in  common  moulds  ; 
for  they  were  half  jars,  each  containing  a  whole 
ihamble  of  fleih  ;  and  entire  iheep  were  funk  and 
fwallowedup  in  them,  as  commodiouily  as  if  they 
were  only  fo  many  pigeons.  The  hares  ready  cafed, 
and  the  fowls  ready   plucked,  that  hung  about 
upon  the  branches,  in  order  to  be  buried  in  the 
cauldrons,  were  without  number.    Infinite  was  the 
wild  fowl  and  venifon  hanging  about  the  trees,  that 
the  air  might  cool  them.    Sancho  counted  above 
threefcore  ikins,  each  of  above  twenty-four  quarts, 
and  all,  as  appeared  afterwards,  full  of  generous 
wines.    There  were  alfo  piles  of  the  whiteit  bread, 
like  fo  many  heaps  of  wheat  in  a  threlhing-floor. 
Cheefes  ranged  like  bricks  formed  a  kind  of  wall. 
Two  cauldrons  of  oil,  larger  than  a  dyer's  vat, 
flood  ready  for  frying  all  forts  of  batter-ware  ;  and 
with  a  couple  of  llout  peels  they  took  them  out 
when  fried,  and  dipped  them  in  another  kettle  of 
prepared  honey,  that  flood  by.    The  men  and  wo- 
men cooks  were  above  fifty,  all  cle?n,  all  diligent, 
and  all  in  good-humour.   In  the  bullock's  diftended 


DON    CLU  1  X  O  T  E.  175 

belly  were  a  dozen  fucking-pigs,  fewed  up  in  it 
to  make  it  favoury  and  tender.  The  fpices  of  va- 
rious kinds  feemed  to  have  been  bought,  not  by  the 
pound,  but  by  the  hundred,  and  Rood  free  for  every 
body  in  a  great  cheft.  In  ihort,  the  preparation 
for  the  wedding  was  all  ruiHc,  but  in  fuch  plenty, 
that  it  was  iufficient  to  have  feailed  an  army. 

Sancho  beheld  all,  confidersd  all,  and  was  in 
love  with  every  thing.  The  firfl  that  captivated  and 
fubdued  his  inclinations  were  the  fielh-pots,  out 
of  which  he  would  have  been  glad  to  have  filled  a 
moderate  pipkin.  Then  the  wine-ikins  drew  his 
aft  eel  ions  ;  and,  laflly,  the  producís  of  the  frying- 
pans,  if  fuch  pompous  cauldrons  may  be  fo  called. 
And,  not  being  able  to  forbear  any  longer,  and 
having  no  power  to  do  othervvife,  he  went  up  to 
one  of  the  bufy  cooks,  and,  with  courteous  and 
hungry  words,  defired  leave  to  fop  a  luncheon  of 
bread  in  one  of  the  pots.  To  which  the  cook  an- 
fwered  :  (i  This  is  none  of  thofe  days,  over 
which  hunger  prefides ;  thanks  to  rich  Camacho  : 
alight,  and  fee  if  you  can  find  a  ladle  any  where, 
and  ikim  out  a  fowl  or  two,  and  much  good  may 
they  do  you.'*  **  I  fee  none,"  anfwered  Sancho. 
**  Stay,  quoth  the  cook,  God  forgive  me,  what  a 
nice  and  good-for-nothing  fellow  muft  you  be!" 
And  fo  faying,  he  laid  hold  of  a  kettle,  and,  fbwf- 
ing  it  into  one  of  the  half  jars,  he  ñíhed  out  three 
pullets,  and  a  couple  of  geefe,  and  faid  to  Sancho  ; 
"  Eat,  friend,  and  make  a  breakfail  of  this  fcum, 
to  ilay  your  ftomach  till  dinner-time. "  "  I  have? 
nothing  to  put  it  in,"  anfwered  Sancho.  "  Then 
take  ladle  and  all,  quoth  the  cook ;  for  the  riches 
and  felicity  of  Camacho  fupply  every  thing. " 

While  Sancho  was  thus  employed,  Don  Quixote 
flood  obferving,  how,  at  one  fide  of  the  fpacious 
arbour,  entered  a  dozen  countrymen  upon  as  many 
I  4  beautiful 
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beautiful  mares,  adorned  with  rich  and  gay  capari- 
ions,  and  their  furniture  hung  round  with  littl« 
bells.  They  were  clad  in  holyday  apparel,  and  in  a 
regular  troop  ran  fundry  careers  about  the  meadow, 
vVith  a  joyful  mooriih  cry  of,  Long  live  Camacho 
and  Quiteria,  he  as  rich  as  ihe  fair,  and  lhe  the 
faireft  of  the  world. "  Which  Don  Quixote  hearing, 
faid  to  himfelf :  It  is  plain  thefe  people  have  not 
feen  my  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  ;  for,  had  they  feen 
her,  they  would  have  been  a  little  more  upon  the 
referve  in  praifing  this  Quiteria  of  theiTs.,,  A  little 
while  after,  there  entered,  at  divers  -parts  of  thii 
arbour,  a  great  many  different  dances ;  among 
which  was  one  confifting  of  four  and  twenty  fword- 
dancers,  handfome,  fprightly  fwains,  all  arrayed  in 
fine  white  linen,  with  handkerchiefs  *  wrought 
with  feveral  colours  of  fine  filk.  One  of  thofe 
upon  the  mares  aiked  a  youth,  who  led  the  fword- 
dance,  whether  any  of  his  comrades  were  hurt* 
**  As  yet,  God  be  thanked,  quoth  the  youth,  no 
body  is  wounded;  we  are  all  whole:"  and  pre- 
fently  he  twined  himfelf  in  among  the  reft  of  his 
companions,  with  fo  many  turns,  and  fo  dextrouf- 
ly,  that  though  Don  Quixote  was  accuitomed  to  fee 
fuch  kind  of  dances,  he  never  liked  any  fo  well  as 
that.  There  was  another,  which  pleafed  him 
mightily,  of  a  dozen  moil  beautiful  damfels,  fo 
young,  that  none  of  them  appeared  to  be  under 
fourteen,  nor  any  quite  eighteen  years  old,  all  clad 
in  green  ftuff  of  Cuenca,  their  locks  partly  pkited, 
and  partly  loofe,  and  all  fo  yellow,  that  they  might 
rival  thofe  of  the  fun  itfelf;  with  garlands  of  jeifa- 

*  It  was  nfual  formerly  in  Spain,  when  they  danced,  efpeci- 
nlly  with  women,  inftead  of  taking  hands,  for  each  dancer  to 
hold  the  corner  of  an  handkerchief,  and  thus  to  dance  in  a  cir- 
cle, the  handkerchief  ferving  to  link  the  performers  together  in 
a  kind  of  a  chain. 

mine, 
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mine,  rofes,  and  woodbine  upon  their  heads.  They 
were  led  up  by  a  venerable  old  man  and  an  ancient 
matron,  but  more  nimble  and  airy  than  could  be 
expected  from  their  years.  A  bag-pipe  of  Za- 
mora *  was  their  muiic;  and  they,  carrying  mo- 
defty  in  their  looks  and  eyes,  and  lightnefs  in  their 
feet,  approved  them fel ves  the  bell  dancers  in  the 
world. 

After  thefe,  there  entered  an  artificial  dance» 
compofed  of  eight  nymphs,  divided  into  two  files. 
The  god  Cupid  led  one  file,  and  Interest  the 
other  ;  the  former  adorned  with  wings,  bow,  qui- 
ver, and  arrows  ;  the  other  apparelled  with  rich 
and  various  colours  of  gold  and  illk..  The  nymphs* 
attendants  on  the  god  of  love,,  had  their  names 
written  at  their  backs  on  white  parchment,  and  in 
capital  letters.  Poetry  was  the  title  of  the  firft ; 
Discretion  of  the  fecond  ;  Goon  Family  of 
the  third  ;  and  Valour  of  the  fourth.  The  fol- 
lowers of  Interest  were  diftinguifhed  in  the  fame 
manner.  The  title  of  the  firii-  was  L i?b erality  ; 
Donation  of  the  fecond;,  Treasure  of  the 
third  ;  and  that  of  the  fourth  Pfi aceable-possbs*. 
sion.  Before  them  all  came  a  wooden  caftle, 
drawn  by  favages,  clad  in  ivy  and  hemp  dyed 
green  ib  to  the  life,  that  they  almoft  frighted  San*- 
cho.  On  the  front,  and  on  all  the  four  ndes  of  the 
machine,  was  written,  *f  The  caftle  of  referve  f.5*' 
Four  íkilful  muiicians  played  on  the  tabor  and  pipe. 
Cupid  began  the  dance,  and,  after  two  movements*. 

*  A  tpwr>  of  Caftile  famous  for  that  inftrumeqt.. 

•f*  At  the  efpoufals  of  the  princes  at  Conftantinoplé,  to  enter- 
tain the  court,  there  appears  a  moving.caftle,  built  the  outfide  of" 
precious  ftones,  &c.  On  the  freeze  is  written,  "  The  glory  of 
faithful  lovers,  and  the  purgatory  of  unfaithful."  A  Cupid  fits 
enthroned  within,  to  crown  the  conilant  with  rofes,  and  the  in- 
sgaftant  with  .nettles,    Amadis  de  Gaul,  b.13,  ch.  54. 

I  5  1" 


i78      The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 


he  lifted  up  his  eyes,  and  bent  his  bow  againil  a  dam- 
fel  that  flood  between  the  battlements  of  the  caftle, 
whom  he  addreffed  after  this  manner, 

LOVE. 

I  am  the  mighty  god  of  Love  ; 

Air,  earth,  and  feas,  my  power  obey  : 
O'er  hell  beneath,  and  heaven  above, 

I  reign  with  univerfal  fway. 

I  give,  refume,  forbid,  comman-d; 

My  will  is  nature's  general  law  ; 
No  force  arreils  my  powerful  hand, 

Nor  fears  my  daring  courage  awe. 

He  finiihed  his  lianza,  let  fly  an  arrow  to  the  top 
of  the  caftle,  and  retired  to  his  poil.  Then  Intereil 
itepped  forth,  and  made  two  other  movements.  The 
tabors  ceafed,  and  he  faid  : 

INTEREST. 

Tho'  love's  my  motive  and  my  end, 
I  boaíl  a  greater  power  than  Love, 

Who  makes  not  Intereil  his  friend, 
In  nothing  will  fuccefsful  prove. 

By  all  ador'd,  by  all  purfu'd  ; 

Then  own,  bright  nymph,  my  greater  fway, 
And  for  thy  gentle  breaíl  fubdu'd 

With  large  amends  íhall  Int'reit  pay. 

T*aen  Intereil  withdrew,  and  Poetry  advanced ;  and 
after  Ihe  had  made  her  movements  like  therell,  fixing 
htx  eyes  on  the  damfel  of  the  caftle,  ihe  faid : 


POETRY, 
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P    O    E    T    R  Y. 

My  name  is  Poetry  :  my  foul, 

Wrapp'd  up  in  verfe,  to  thee  I  fend  z 

Let  gentle  lays  thy  will  controul, 
And  be  for  once  the  Mufes  friend. 

If,  lovely  maid,  fweet  Poetry 

Difpleafe  thee  not,  thy  fortune  foon> 

Envied  by  all,  advanced  by  me, 
Shall  reach  the  circle  of  the  moon. 

Poetry  went  off,  and  from  the  fide  of  Intcreft 
flepped  forth  Liberality ;  and,  after  making  her 
movements,  faid  : 

LIBERALITY. 

Me  Liberality  men  call ; 

In  me  the  happy  golden  mean, 
Not  fpendthrift-like  to  fquander  all, 

Nor  niggardly  to  fave,  is  feen. 

But,  for  thy  honour,  I  begin, 

Fair  nymph,  a  prodigal  to  prove  s 

To  laviih  here's  a  glorious  fin  ; 
For  who'd  a  mifer  be  in  love  h 

In  this  manner  all  the  figures  of  the  two  parties 
advanced  and  retreated,  and  each  made  its  move- 
ments and  recited  its  verfes,  fome  elegant,, and  fome 
ridiculous  ;  of  which  Don  Quixote,  who  had  a  very 
good  memory,  treafured  up  the  foregoing  only. 
Prefently  they  mixed  all  together,  in  a  kind  of 
country- dance,  with  a  genteel  grace  and  eafy  free- 
dom :  and  when  Cupid  paifed  before  the  caftle,  he 
ihot  his  arrows  aloft  y  but  Intereft  flung  gilded  balls 
16  again  ft 
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againil  it.  In  conclufion,  after  having  danced  fome 
time,  Intereil  drew  out  a  large  purfe  of  Roman  cat- 
fkin,  which  feemed  to  be  full  of  money;  and 
throwing  it  at  the  cattle,  the  boards  were  disjoint- 
ed, and  tumbled  down  with  the  blow,  leaving  the 
damfel  expofed,  and  without  any  defence  at  all. 
Then  came  Intereil  with  his  followers,  and,  clap- 
ping a  great  golden  chain  about  her  neck,  they 
feemed  to  take  her  prifoner,  and  lead  her  away  cap- 
tive :  which  Love  and  his  adherents  perceiving,  they 
made  a  ihew  as  if  they  would  refcue  her:  and  all 
their  feeming  efforts  were  adjufted  to  the  found  of  the 
tabors.  They  were  parted  by  the  favages,  who  with 
great  agility  rejoined  the  boards,  and  re-inftated  the 
caftle,  and  the  damfel  was  again  inclofed  therein  as 
before :  and  fo  the  dance  ended,  to  the  great  fatisfac- 
tion  of  the  fpe&ators. 

Don  Quixote  aíked  one  of  the  nymphs,  who  it 
was  that  had  contrived  and  ordered  the  ihew  ?  She 
anfwered,  «*  A  beneficed  clergyman  of  that  village, 
who  had  a  notable  Read- piece  for  fuch  kind  of  in- 
ventions." "  I  will  lay  a  wager,  quoth  Don  Quix- 
ote, that  this  bachelor  or  clergyman  is  more  a 
friend  to  Camacho  than  to  Baiilius,  and  under- 
Hands  fatire  better  than  vefpers  :  for  he  has  inge. 
nioufly  interwoven  in  the  dance  the  abilities  of  Ba- 
iilius with  the  riches  of  Camacho."  Sancho  Panca, 
who  liftened  to  all  this,  faid :  f€  The  king  is  my 
cock  ;  I  hold  with  Camacho."  t€  In  ihort,  quoth 
Den  Quixote,  it  is  plain  you  are  an  errant  bump- 
kin, and  one  of  thofe  who  cry,  f(  Long  live  the 
conqueror!"  t€  I  know  not  who  I  am  one  of,  an- 
fwered Sancho:  but  I  know  very  well,  I  (hall  never 
get  fuch  elegant  fcum  from  Baiilius's  pots,  as  I  have 
done  from  Camacho's."  Here  he  ihewed  the  caul- 
dron full  cf  geefe  and  hens  ;  and,  laying  hold  of 
oae,  he  began  to  eat  with  notable  good-humour  and 

appetite,  ' 
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appetite,  and  faid  :  "  A  fig  for  Bafilius's  abilities  ! 
for,  you  are  worth  juil  as  much  as  you  have,  and 
you  havejuft  as  much  as  yoa  are  worth.  There 
are  but  two  families  in  the  world,  as  my  grandmo- 
ther ufed  to  fay  :  fc  the  Have's  and  the  Have- 
not's,"  and  lhe  ituck  to  the  former;  and  now-a- 
days,  mailer  Don  Quixote,  people  are  more  incli- 
ned to  feel  the  pulfe  of  Have  than  of  Know.  An  afs 
with  golden  furniture  makes  a  better  figure  than  a 
horfe  with  a  pack-faddle  :  fo  that  1  tell  you  again, 
1  hold  with  Camacho,  the  abundant  fcum  of  whofe 
pots  are  geefe  and  hens,  hares  and  coneys;  whilil 
that  of  Bafilius's,  if  ever  it  comes  to  hand,  muft  be 
mere  diih-water."    "  Have  you  finiihed  your  ha- 
rangue, Sancho?"  quoth  Don  Quixote.    te  I  muft 
have  done,  anfwered  Sancho,  beca  ufe  I  perceive 
your  woríhip  is  going  to  be  in  a  paffion  at  what  I 
am  faying  ;  for  were  it  not  for  that,  there  was  work 
enough  cut  out  for  three  days."    "  God  grant,  re- 
plied Don  Quixote,  I  may  fee  you  dumb  before  I 
die."        At  the  rate  we  go  on,  anfwered  Sancho, 
before  you  die,  I  ihall  be  mumbling  cold  clay ; 
and  then  perhaps  I  may  be  fo  dumb,  that  I  may  not 
(peak  a  word  till  the  end  of  the  world,  or  at  leait 
till  doomfday."  •«  Though  it  fhould  fall  out  fo,  an- 
fwered  Don  Quixote,  your  filence,  O  Sancho,  will 
never  rife  to  the  pitch  of  your  talk,  pait,  prefent, 
and  to  come  :  befides,  according  to  the  courfe  of  na- 
ture, I  muil  die  before  you,  and  therefore  never  can 
fee  you  dumb,  not  even  when  drinking  or  ileeping, 
which  is  the  moil  I  can  fay," 

(C  In  good  faith,  fir,  anfwered  Sancho,  there  is 
no  truiting  to  madam  Skeleton,  I  mean  Death,  who 
devours  lambs  as  well  as  iheep  :  and  I  have  heard 
our  vicar  fay,  ihe  treads  with  equal  foot  on  the 
lofty  towers  of  kings,  and  the  humble  cottages  of 
\  the 
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the  poor*.  That  fame  gentlewoman  is  more  pow- 
erful than  nice:  ihe  is  not  at  all  fqueamiíh  ;  ihe 
eats  of  every  thing,  and  lays  hold  of  all  ;  and  fluffs 
her  wallets  with  people  of  all  forts,  of  all  ages,  and 
pre-eminences.  She  is  not  a  reaper  that  fleeps  away 
the  noon-day  heat  ;  for  ihe  cuts  down  and  mows,  at 
all  hours,  the  dry  as  well  as  the  green  grafs :  nor 
does  ihe  (land  to  chew,  but  devours  and  fvvallows 
down  all  that  comes  in  her  way  ;  for  (he  has  a  canine 
appetite  that  is  never  fatisfied  ;  and,  though  ihe  has 
bo  belly,  ihe  makes  it  appear  that  ihe  has  a  perpe- 
tual dropfy,  and  a  thirft  to  drink  down  the  lives  of 
all  that  live,  as  one  would  drink  a  cup  of  cool 
water."  c<  Hold,  Sancho,  quoth  Don  Quixote,  while 
you  are  well,  and  do  not  fpoil  all ;  for,  in  truth, 
what  you  have  faid  of  death,  in  your  ruitic  phrafes, 
might  become  the  mouth  of  a  good  preacher.  I  tell 
you,  Sancho,  if  you  had  but  difcretion  equal  to  your 
natural  abilities,  you  might  take  a  pulpit  in  your 
hand,  and  go  about  the  world  preaching  fine 
things,"  "  A  good  liver  is  the  beil  preacher,  an- 
swered Sancho,  and  that  is  all  the  divinity  I  know." 
"  Or  need  know,  quoth  Don  Quixote  :  but  I  can  in 
no  wife  underftand,  nor  comprehend,  how,  fmce  the 
fear  of  God  is  the  beginning  of  wifdom,  you  who 
are  more  afraid  of  a  lizard  than  of  him,  fhould  be  fo 
knowing,"  (t  Good  y©ur  woríhip,  judge  of  your 
own  chivalries,  anfwered  Sancho,  and  meddle  not 
with  judging  of  other  mens  fears  or  valours ;  for 
perhaps  I  am  as  pretty  a  fearer  of  God  as  any  of 
my  neighbours  :  and  pray  let  me  whip  off  this 
fcum  ;  'for  all  befides  is  idle  talk,  of  which  we  muil 

*  The  very  words  of  Horace : 

€t  Improba  mors  aequo  pulfat  pede  pauperum  tahernar, 

N  Regumque  turres." 

give 
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give  an  account  in  the  next  world."  And  fo  faying, 
he  fell  to  afreíh,  and  affaulted  his  kettle  with  fo  long- 
winded  an  appetite,  that  he  awakened  that  of  Don 
Quixote,  who  doubtlefs  would  have  ailifted  him,  had 
he  not  been  prevented  by  what  we  are  under  a  necef- 
fity  of  immediately  telling. 

CHAP.  IV. 

In  which  is  continued  the  hiftory  of  C amachó* s  *wedding9 
<with  other  delightful  accidents. 

WHILE  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  were  en- 
gaged in  the  difcourfes  mentioned  in  the 
preceding  chapter,  they  heard  a  great  outcry  and 
noife,  railed  and  occafioned  by  thofe  that  rode  "on 
the  mares,  who,  in  full  career,  and  with  a  great 
ihout,  went  to  meet  the  bride  and  bridegroom,  who 
were  coming,  furrounded  with  a  thoufand  kinds  of 
mufical  inftruments  and  inventions,  accompanied 
by  the  parifh-prieft  and  the  kindred  on  both  fides, 
and  by  all  the  better  fort  of  people  from  the  neigh- 
bouring towns,  all  in  their  holy-day  apparel.  And 
when  Sancho  efpied  the  bride,  he  faid  :  "  In  good 
faith,  ihe  is  not  clad  like  a  country-girl,  but  like 
any  court-lady :  By  the  mafs,  the  breaft-piece  # 
Ihe  wears  feems  to  me  at  this  diftanee  to  be  of  rich 
coral  ;  and  her  gown,  inftead  of  green  fluff  of 
Cuenca,  is  no  lefs  than  a  thirty-piled  velvet :  be- 
fides,  the  trimming,  I  vow,  is  of  fattin.  Then  do 
but  obferve  her  hands  :  iniiead  of  rings  of  jet,  let 
me  never  thrive,  but  they  are  of  gold,  ay,  and  or 
right  gold,  and  adorned  with  pearls  as  white  as  a 
curd,  and  every  one  of  them  worth  an  eye  of  one's 

*  "  Patena."  A  plate,  or  medal,  with  an  image  engraved  on 
it,  worn  on.  the  breaft  by  way  of  ornament. 

head, 
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head.  Ah  whorefon  jade  !  and  what  fine  hair  (he 
has  !  if  it  is  not  falfe,  I  never  faw  longer  nor  fairer 
in  all  my  life.  Then  her  fprightlinefs  and  mien  i 
why,  íhe  is  a  very  moving  palm- tree,  loaden  with 
branches  of  dates  ;  for  juft  fo  look  the  trinkets 
hanging  at  her  hair,  and  about  her  neck  :  by  my 
foul  the  girl  is  fo  well  plated  over,  (lie  might  pais 
current  at  any  bank  in  Flanders  V  Don  Quixote 
fmiled  at  the  ruílic  praifes  beilowed  by  Sancho 
Panja,  and  thought  that,  fetting  afide  his  miftrefs 
Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  he  had  never  feen  a  more 
beautiful  woman.  The  fair  Quiteria  looked  a  little 
pale,  occafioned,  perhaps,  by  want  of  reft  the  pre- 
ceding night;  which  brides  always  employ  in  fet- 
ting themfelves  off,  and  dreifing  for  their  wedding- 
day  following. 

They  proceeded  towards  a  theatre  on  one  fide  of 
the  meadow,  adorned  with  carpets  and  boughs  ; 
where  the  nuptial  ceremony  was  to  be  performed, 
and  from  whence  they  were  to  fee  the  dances  and 
inventions.  And,  juft  as  they  arrived  at  the  Hand- 
ing, they  heard  a  great  out-cry  behind  them,  and 
fomebody  calling  aloud  ;  "  Hold  a  little,  incon- 
iiderate  and  hafty  people."  At  which  voice  and 
words  they  all  turned  about  their  heads,  and  found, 
they  came  from  a  man  clad  in  a  black  jacket,  all 
welted  with  crimfon  in  flames.  He  was  crowned, 
as  they  prefently  perceived,  with  a  garland  of 
mournful  cyprefs,  and  held  in  his  hand  a  great  trun- 
cheon. As  he  drew  near,  all  knew  him  to  be  the 
gallant  Bafilius,  and  were  in  fufpence,  waiting  ta 
fee  what  would  be  the  iiTue  of  this  procedure,  and 
apprehending  fome  finifter  event  from  his  arrival 
at  fuch  a  feafon.    At  length  he  came  up,  tired  and 

#  At  that  time  Antwerp,  and  other  towns  of  the  Low  Coun* 
tries*  were  the  grand  mart  of  all  Europe  for  trade  and  exchanges*. 
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«ut  of  breath,  and  planting  himfelf  juft  before  the 
affianced  couple,  and  leaning  on  his  truncheon, 
which  had  a  iteel  pike  at  the  end,  changing  colour, 
and  fixing  his  eyes  on  Quiteria,  with  a  trembling 
and  hoarfe  voice,  he  uttered  thefe  expreifions :  "  You 
well  know,  forgetful  Quiteria,  that,  by  the  rules  of 
that  holy  religion  we  profefs,  you  cannot  marry 
another  man  whilft  I  am  living:  neither  are^you 
ignorant,  that,  waiting  till  time  and  my  own  in- 
duftry  f.iould  better  my  fortune,  I  have  not  failed 
to  preferve  the  refpeft  due  to  your  honour.  But 
you,  cafting  all  obligations  due  to  my  lawful  love 
behind  your  back,  are  going  to  make  another  man 
tnafter  of  what  is  mine  ;  whofe  riches  ferve  not  only 
to  make  him  happy  in  the  poiTemon  of  them,  but 
every  way  fuperiatively  fortunate :  and  that  his 
good-luck  may  be  heaped  brim-full  (not  that  I  think 
he  deferves  it,  but  that  heaven  will  have  it  fo)  I 
with  my  own  hands  will  remove  all  impoffibility  or 
inconvenience  by  removing  myfelf  out  of  his  way. 
Long  live  the  rich  Camacho  with  the  ungrateful 
Quiteria ;  many  and  happy  ages  may  they  live, 
and  let  poor  Bafilius  die,  whofe  poverty  clipped  the 
wings  of  his  good  fortune,  and  laid  him  in  his 
grave."  And  fo  faying,  he  laid  hold  on  his  trun- 
cheon, which  was  ftuck  in  the  ground,  and  drawing 
out  a  ihort  tuck  that  was  concealed  in  it,  and  to 
which  it  ferved  as  a  fcabbard,  and  fetting  what  may 
be  called  the  hilt  upon  the  ground,  with  a  nimble 
fpring  and  determinate  purpofe,  he  threw  himfelf 
upon  it;  and  in  an  inftant  half  the  bloody  point 
appeared  at  his  back,  the  poor  wretch  lying  along 
upon  the  ground,  weltering  in  his  blood,  and  pier* 
ced  through  with  his  own  weapon. 

His  friends  ran  prefently  to  his  affiilance,  grieved 
at  his  mifery  and  deplorable  difafter;  and  Don 
Quixote,  quitting  Rozinante,  ran  alfo  to  aflift,  and 

took 


1 86 


The  LIFE. and  EXPLOITS  of 


took  him  in  his  arms,  and  found  he  had  ftill  life  in 
him.    They  would  have  drawn  out  the  tuck  :  but 
the  prieft,  who  was  by,  was  of  opinion,  it  ihould 
not  be  drawn  out  till  he  had  made  his  confeffion  ; 
for  their  pulling  it  out,  and  his  expiring,  would 
happen  at  the  fame  moment.    But  Bafilius,  coming 
a  little  to  himfelf,  with  a  faint  and  doleful  voice, 
faid :   "  If,  cruel  Quiteria,  in  this  my  laft  and 
fatal  agony,  you  would  give  me  your  hand  to  be  my 
fpoufe,  I  ihould  hcpe  my  rafhnefs  might  be  par- 
doned, lince  it  procured  me  the  bleiling  of  being 
yours. "    Which  the  prieft  hearing,  advifed  him  to 
mind  the  falvation  of  his  foul,  rather  than  the  gra- 
tifying his  bodily  appetites,  and  in  good  earneft  to 
beg  pardon  of  God  for  his  fins,  and  efpecially  for 
this  laft  defperate  aclion.    To  which  Bafilius  re- 
plied, that  he  would  by  no  means  make  any  con- 
feffion,  till  Quiteria  had  firft  given  him  her  hand  to 
be  his  wife;  for  that  fatisfa&ion  would  quiet  his 
fpirits,  and  give  him  breath  for  confeilion,  Don 
Quixote,  hearing  the  wounded  man's  requeft,  faid 
in  a  loud  voice,  that  Bafilius  defired  a  very  jail 
and  very  reafonable  thing,  and  befides  very  eafy  to 
be  done;  and  that  it  would  be  every  whit  as  ho- 
nourable for  fignor  Camacho  to  take  Quiteria,  a 
widow  of  the  brave  Bafilius,  as  if  he  received  her 
at  her  father's  hands;  all  that  was  neceiTary  being 
but  a  bare  "  Yes,"  which  could  have  no  other  con- 
fequence  than  the  pronouncing  the  word,  /ince  the 
nuptial-bed  of  thefe  efpoufals  muil  be  the  grave. 
Camacho  heard  all  this,  and  was  in  fufpence  and 
confuiion,  not  knowing  what  to  do  or  fay  ;  but  fo 
importunate  were  the  cries  of  Baiilius's  friends, 
deiiring  him  to  confent,  that  Quiteria  might  give 
her  hand  to  be  Bafilius's  wife,  left  his  foul  ihould 
be  loft  by  departing  out  of  this  life  in  defpair,  that 
they  moved  and  forced  him  to  fay,  that,  if  Quiteria 
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thought  fit  to  give  it  him,  he  was  contented,  iince 
it  was  only  delaying  for  a  moment  the  accompliih- 
mentofhis  wifhes.  Prefently  all  ran  and  applied 
to  Quiteña,  and  fome  with  intreaties,  others  with 
tears,  and  others  with  perfuaiive  reafons,  importu- 
ned her  to  give  her  hand  to  poor  Baiilius:  but  fhe, 
harder  than  marble,  and  more  immoveable  than  a 
ftatue,  neither  could,  nor  would  return  any  anfwer. 
But  the  prieil  bid  her  refolve  immediately;  for  Ba- 
filius  had  his  foul  between  his  teeth,  and  there  was 
no  time  to  wait  for  irrefolute  determinations. 

Then  the  beautiful  Quiteria,  without  anfwering 
a  word,  and  in  appearance  much  troubled  and  con- 
cerned, approached  Baiilius,  his  eyes  already  turned 
in  his  head,  breathing  ihort  and  quick,  muttering 
the  name  of  Quiteria,  and  giving  tokens  of  dying 
more  like  a  heathen  than  a  chriftian.  At  lail  Qui- 
teria kneeling  down  by  him,  made  figns  to  him  for 
his  hand.  Bafilius  unclofed  his  eyes,  and,  fixing 
them  iledfaftly  upon  her,  faid :  "  O  Quiteria, 
you  relent  at  a  time,  when  your  pity  is  a  fword  to 
finiih  the  taking  away  of  my  life :  for  now  I  have 
not  enough  left  to  bear  the  glory  you  give  me  in 
making  me  yours,  nor  to  fufpend  the  pain,  which 
will  prefently  cover  my  eyes  with  the  dreadful  iha- 
dow  of  death.  What  I  beg  of  you,  O  fatal  ilar  of 
mine,  that  the  hand  you  require  and  give,  be  not 
out  of  compliment,  or  to  deceive  me  afrefh  ;  but 
that  you  would  confefs  and  acknowledge,  that  you 
bellow  it  without  any  force  laid  upon  your  will, 
and  give  it  me,  as  to  your  lawful  huiband:  for  it 
is  not  reafonable,  that,  in  this  extremity,  you  ihould 
impofe  upon  me,  or  deal  falfely  with  him,  who  has 
dealt  fo  faithfully  and  fincerely  with  you."  At 
thefe  words  he  was  feized  with  fuch  a  fainting-fit, 
that  all  the  by-ftanders  thought  his  foul  was  juft 
departing.    Quiteria,  all  modeity  and  baihfulnefs, 
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taking  Baiilius's  right-hand  in  hers,  faid  :  "  No 
force  would  be  furhcient  to  bias  my  will;  and 
therefore,  with  all  the  freedom  I  have,  I  give  you 
tny  hand  to  be  your  lawful  wife,  and  receive  yours, 
if  you  give  it  me  as  freely,  and  the  calamity  you 
have  brought  yourfelf  into  by  your  precipitate  refo- 
lution  does  not  difturb  or  hinder  it."  "  Yes,  I 
give  it  you,  anfwered  Bafilius,  neither  difcompofed 
nor  confufed,  but  with  the  cleared  underftanding 
that  heaven  was  ever  pleafed  to  beftow  upon  me; 
and  fo  I  give  and  engage  myfelf  to  be  your  huf- 
band."  ««  And  I  to  be  your  wife,  aniwered  Qui- 
teña, whether  you  live  many  years,  or  are  carried 
from  my  arms  to  the  grave."  *<  For  one  fo  much 
wounded^  quoth  Sancho  Panca  at  this  period,  this 
young  man  talks  a  great  deal :  advife  him  to  leave 
ofF  his  courtfhip,  and  mind  the  bufinefs  of  his  foul; 
though,  to  my  thinking,  he  has  it  more  in  hi* 
tongue,  than  between  his  teeth  *," 

Bafilius  and  Quiteria  being  thus  with  hands 
joined,  the  tender-hearted  prieit,  with  tears  in  his 
eyes,  pronounced  the  benediction  upon  them,  and 
prayed  to  God  for  the  repofe  of  the  new-married 
man's  foul :  who,  as  foon  as  he  had  received  the 
benediction,  fuddenly  llarted  up,  and  nimbly  drew 
out  the  tuck,  which  was  iheathed  in  his  body.  All 
the  by~ftanders  were  in  admiration,  and  fome,  more 
fimple  than  the  reft,  began  to  cry  aloud,  "  A  miracle, 
a  miracle!"  But  Bafilius  replied;  "  No  miracle, 
no  miracle,  but  a  ftratagem,  a  ftratagem!"  The 
prieit,  aftonifhed  and  confounded,  ran  with  both 
his  hands  to  feel  the  wound,  and  found,  that  the 
fword  had  paíTed,  not  through  Bafilius's  fleih  and 
ribs,  but  through  a  hollow  iron  pipe,  filled  with 
blood,  and  cunningly  fitted  to  the  place  and  pur- 

*  Alluding  to  the  phrafe  made  ufe  of  before  to  haften  Qui- 
teria. 
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pofe;  and,  as  it  was  known  afterwards,  the  blood 
was  prepared  by  art,  that  it  could  not  congeal.  In 
ihort,  the  prieit,  Camacho,  and  the  reft  of  the  by- 
ftanders,  found  they  were  impofed  upon,  and  de- 
ceived. The  bride  ihewed  no  figns  of  being  forry 
for  the  trick  :  on  the  contrary,  hearing  it  faid,  that 
the  marriage,  as  being  fraudulent,  was  not  valid, 
(he  faid,  me  confirmed  it  anew  :  from  whence  every 
body  concluded  the  bufinefs  was  concerted  with 
the  knowledge  and  privity  of  both  parties;  at 
which  Camacho  and  his  abettors  were  fo  confound- 
ed, that  they  transferred  their  revenge  to  their 
hands,  and,  uniheathing  abundance  of  fwords,  they 
fell  upon  Bafilius,  in  whofe  behalf  as  many  more 
were  inftantly  drawn.  Don  Quixote,  leading  the 
van  on  horfeback,  with  his  lance  upon  his  arm, 
and  well  covered  with  his  ihield,  made  them  all 
give  way.  Sancho,  who  took  no  pleafure  in  fuch 
kind  of  frays,  retired  to  the  jars,  out  of  which  he 
had  gotten  his  charming  Ikimmings,  that  place 
feeming  to  him  to  be  facred,  and  therefore  to  be 
revered.  Don  Quixote  cried  aloud  :  "  Hold,  firs, 
hold  :  for  it  is  not  fit  to  take  revenge  for  the  inju- 
ries done  us  by  love:  and  pray,  confider,  that  love 
and  "war  are  exactly  alike  ;  and  as,  in  war,  it  is 
lawful  and  cuftomary  to  employ  cunning  and  ftra- 
tagems  to  defeat  the  enemy,  fo,  in  amorous  con- 
flicts and  rivalihips,  it  is  allowable  to  put  in  prac- 
tice tricks  and  ileights,  in  order  to  compafs  the  de- 
fired  end,  provided  they  be  not  to  the  prejudice 
and  diihonour  of  the  party  beloved.  Quiteria  was 
Bafilius's,  and  Bafilius  Quiteria's,  by  the  juil  and 
favourable  difpofition  of  heaven.  Camacho  is  rich, 
and  may  purchafe  his  pleafure  when,  where,  and 
how  he  pleafes.  Bafilius  has  but  this  one  ewe- 
lamb ;  and  no  one,  how  powerful  foever,  has  a 
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right  to  take  it  from  him  * ;  for  thofe,  whom  God 
hath  joined  together,  let  no  man  put  afunder:  and 
whoever  ihall  attempt  it,  muft  firft  pafs  the  point  of 
this  lance. "  Then  he  brandiihed  it  with  fuch  vi- 
gour and  dexterity,  that  he  ftruck  terror  into  all 
that  did  not  know  him. 

But  Quiteria's  difdain  tcok  fuch  fail  hold  of  the 
imagination  of  Camacho,  that  it  preiently  blotted 
her  out  of  his  memory;  and  fo  the  perfuaiions  of 
the  prieft,  who  was  a  prudent  and  well-meaning 
man,  had  their  effect,  and  Camacho  and  thofe  of 
his  faction  remained  pacified  and  calmed  :  in  token 
whereof  they  put  up  their  fwords  again  in  their 
fcabbards,  blaming  rather  the  ficklenefs  of  Quiteria. 
than  the  cunning  of  Bafilius.  Camacho  reafoned 
within  himfelf,  that,  if  Quiteria  loved  Bafilius 
when  fhe  was  a  virgin,  ihe  would  love  him  alfo 
when  ihe  was  married,  and  that  he  had  more  reafon 
to  thank  heaven  for  fo  good  a  riddance,  than  to 
repine  at  the  lofs  of  her.  Camacho  and  his  fol- 
lowers being  thus  pacified  and  comforted,  thofe  of 
Bafilius  were  fo  too;  and  the  rich  Camacho,  to 
(hew  he  did  not  refent  the  trick  put  upon  him,  nor 
value  it  at  all,  would  have  the  diveriions  and  en- 
tertainments go  on,  as  if  he  had  been  really  mar- 
ried: but  neither  Bafilius,  nor  his  fpoufe,  nor 
their  followers,  would  partake  of  them ;  and  fo 
they  went  home  to  Bafilius's  houfe:  for  the  poor 
man,  who  is  virtuous  and  difcreet,  has  thofe  that 
follow,  honour,  and  ftand  by  him,  as  well  as  the 
rich  has  his  attendants  and  flatterers.  They  took 
Don  Quixote  with  them,  eileeming  him  to  be  a 
perfon  of  worth  and  bravery.  Only  Sancho's  foul 
was  cloudy  and  overead,  finding  it  impoifible  for 
him  to  ftay  and  partake  of  Camacho's  fplendid  en. 

•  Alluding  to  Nathan's  parable  of  the  ewe-lamb,  2  Sam.  xii. 
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tertainment  and  feflival,  which  Jailed  till  night; 
and  thus  drooping  and  fad  he  followed  his  mailer, 
who  went  oJF  with  Baiilius's  troop,  leaving  behind 
him  the  fleih-pots  of  Egypt,  which  however  he 
carried  in  his  mind,  the  ikimmings  of  the  kettle, 
now  aJmoil  confumed  and  fpent,  reprefenting  to  him 
the  glory  and  abundance  of  the  good  he  had  loft; 
and  fo,  anxious  and  peniive,  though  not  hungry, 
and  without  alighting  from  Dapple,  he  followed  the 
track  of  Rozinante. 

CHAP.  V. 

Wherein  is  related  the  grand  adventure  of  the  cave 
of  Mont  ef nos,  lying  in  the  heart  of  La  Mancha;  to 
<which  the  valorous  Don  Quixote  gave  a  happy  con— 
clujion. 

THE  new-married  couple  made  exceeding 
much  of  Don  Quixote,  being  obliged  by  the 
readinefs  he  had  ihewed  in  defending  their  caufe ; 
and  they  eileemed  his  difcretion  in  equal  degree  with 
his  valour,  accounting  him  a  Cid  *  in  arms,  and 
a  Cicero  in  eloquence.  Three  days  honeíl  Sancho 
folaced  himfelf  at  the  expence  of  the  bride  and  bride- 
groom ;  from  whom  it  was  known,  that  the  feign- 
ed wounding  himfelf  was  not  a  trick  concerted  with 
the  fair  Quiteria,  but  an  invention  of  Baiilius's 
own,  hoping  from  it  the  very  fuccefs,  which  fell 
out.  True  it  is,  he  confeiTed,  he  had  let'  fome  of 
his  friends  into  the  fecret,  that  they  might  favour 
his  defign,  and  fupport  his  deceit.  Don  Quixote 
affirmed,  it  could  not,  nor  ought  to  be  called  de- 
ceit, which  aims  at  virtuous  ends,  and  that  the 
marriage  of  lovers  was  the  moil  excellent  of  all 

*  Roderigo  Dias  de  Bivar,  commonly  called  Cid,  a  great  Spa- 
niíh  commander  againft  the  Moors. 
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ends :  obferving  by  the  way,  that  hunger  and  con- 
tinual neceffity  are  the  greateil  enemies  to  love;  for 
love  is  gaiety,  mirth,  and  content,  efpecially  when 
the  lover  is  in  aélual  poíTeffion  of  the  perfon  belov- 
ed, to  which  neceffity  and  poverty  are  oppofed  and 
declared  enemies.  All  this  he  faid  with  defign  to 
perfuade  Bafilius  to  quit  the  exercife  of  thofe  abili- 
ties, whererein  he  fo  much  excelled;  for,  though 
they  procured  him  fame,  they  got  him  no  money ; 
and  that  now  he  ihould  apply  himfelf  to  acquire 
riches  by  lawful  and  induftrious  means,  which  ate 
never  wanting  to  the  prudent  and  diligent.  The 
honourable  poor  man  (if  a  poor  man  can  be  faid  to 
have  honour)  poíTeíTes  a  jewel  in  having  a  beautiful 
wife ;  and  whoever  deprives  him  of  her,  deprives 
him  of  his  honour,  and  as  it  were  kills  it.  The 
beautiful  and  honourable  woman,  whofe  huiband  is 
poor,  deferves  to  be  crowned  with  laurels  and  palms 
of  victory  and  triumph.  Beauty,  of  itfelf  alone, 
attrafts  the  inclinations  of  all  that  behold  it,  and 
the  royal  eagles  and  other  towering  birds  iloop  to 
the  tempting  lure.  But  if  fuch  beauty  be  attended 
with  poverty  and  a  narrow  fortune,  it  is  beiieged 
by  kites  and  vultures,  and  other  birds  of  prey; 
and  ihe,  who  ftands  firm  againft  fo  many  attacks, 
may  well  be  called  the  crown  of  her  huiband. 
**  Obferve,  difcreet  Bafilius,  added  Don  Quixote, 
that  it  was  the  opinion  of  a  certain  fage,  that  there 
was  but  one  good  woman  in  all  the  world ;  and  he 
gave  it  as  his  advice,  that  every  man  ihould  think, 
and  believe,  (he  was  fallen  to  his  lot,  and  fo  he 
would  live  contented.  I  for  my  part  am  not  mar- 
ried, nor  have  I  yet  ever  thought  of  being  fo:  yet 
would  1  venture  to  give  my  advice  to  any  one,  who 
ihould  afk  it  of  me,  what  method  he  ihould  take  to 
get  a  wife  to  his  mind.  In  the  firft  place,  I  would 
advife  him  to  lay  a  greater  ftrefs  upon  charity  thaa 
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fortune  ;  for  a  good  woman  does  not  acquire  a  good 
name  merely  by  being  good,  but  by  appearing  to  be 
fo  ;  for  public  freedoms  and  liberties  hurt  a  woman's 
reputation  much  more  than  fecret  wantonnefs.  If 
you  bring  a  woman  honell  to  your  houfe,  it  is  an 
eafy  matter  to  keep  her  fo,  and  even  to  make  her 
better,  and  improve  her  very  goodnefs :  but  if  you 
bring  her  naughty,  you  will  have  much  ado  to  mend 
her;  for  it  is  not  very  feafible  to  pafs  from  one  ex- 
treme  to  another.  I  do  not  fay,  it  is  impoflible  ;  but 
I  take  it  to  be  extremely  difficult. " 

All  this  Sancho  liílened  to>  and  faid  to  himfelf 
*•  This  mailer  of  mine,  when  I  fpeak  things  pithy 
and  fubftantial*  ufed  to  fay,  I  might  take  a  pulpit 
in  my  hand,  and  go  about  the  world  preaching  fine 
things  ;  and  I  fay  of  him,  that,  when  he  begins 
ftringing  of  fentences,  and  giving  advice,  he  may 
not  only  take  a  pulpit  in  his  hand,  but  two  upon 
each  finger,  and  (troll  about  your  market-places, 
crying  out,  Mouth,  what  would  you  have?  Tke 
devil  take  thee  for  a  knight-errant  that  knows  every 
thing  !  I  believed  in  my  heart,  that  he  only  knew 
what  belonged  to  his  chivalries;  but  he  pecks  at 
every  thing,  and  thrufts  his  fpoon  into  every  diih." 
Sancho  muttered  this  fo  loud,  that  his  mailer,  over- 
hearing it,  faid  to  him  :  "  Sancho,  what  is  it  you 
mutter?"    '«  I  neither  fay,  nor  mutter  any  thing, 
anfwered  Sancho  :  I  was  only  faying  to  myfelf,  that 
I  wiíhed  I  had  heard  your  worihip  preach  this  doc- 
trine before  I  was  married  ;  then  perhaps  I  ihould 
have  been  able  to  fay  now,  The  ox  that  is  Joofe  is 
bell  licked."    "  Is  your  Terefa,  then,  fo  bad,  San- 
cho  ?"  quoth  Don  Quixote.    "  She  is  not  very 
bad,  anfwered  Sancho  ;  but  ihe  is  not  very  good 
neither,  at  leafl  not  quite  fo  good  as  I  would  have 
her."    ««  You  are  in  the  wrong,  Sancho,  faid  Don 
Quixote,  to  fpeak  ill  of  your  wife,  who  is  the  mo* 
Vol.  III.  K  ther 
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ther  of  your  children. 99  €€  We  are  not  In  one  an. 
other's  debt  upon  that  (core,  anfwered  Sancho  ;  for 
ihe  fpeaks  as  ill  of  me,  whenever  the  fancy  takes  her, 
efpecially  when  ihe  is  jealous.;  for  then  Satan  himfelf 
cannot  bear  with  her," 

Finally,  three  days  they  flayed  with  the  new- 
married  couple,  where  they  were  ferved  and  treated 
like  kings  in  per  fon-.  Don  -^Quixote  defired  the 
dextrous  iludent  to  furnifh  him  with  a  guide,  to 
bring  him  to  the  cave  of  Monteiinos ;  for  he  had  a 
mighty  defire  to  go  down  into  it,  and  fee  with  his 
own  eyes,  whether  the  wonders  related  of  it  in  all 
thofc  parts  were  true.  The  iluden t  told  him,  he 
would  procure  him  a  coufin  of  his,  a  famous  fcho- 
lar,  and  much  addicted  to  reading  books  of  chi- 
valry, who  would  very  gladly  carry  him  to  the 
mouth  of  the  cave  itielf,  and  alio  ihew  him  the 
lakes  of  Ruydera,  famous  all  over  La  Mancha,  and 
even  all  over  Spain  ;  telling  him,  he  would  be  a 
very  entertaining  companion,  being  a  young  man, 
who  knew  how  to  write  books  for  the  prefs,  and  de- 
dicate them  to  princes.  In  ihort,  the  coufin  came, 
mounted  on  an  afs  big  with  foal,  whofe  pack-faddle 
was  covered  with  a  doubled  piece  of  an  old  carpet 
or  facking,  Sancho  faddled  Rozinante,  pannellcd 
©apple,  and  repleniihed  his  wallets  ;  and  thofe  of 
the  fcholar  were  as  well  provided  :  and  fo  com- 
mending themfelves  to  the  protection  of  God,  and 
taking  leave  of  every  body,  they  fet  out,  bending 
their  courfe  directly  towards  the  famous  cave  of 
Monte  finos. 

Upon  the  road,  Don  Quixote  aiked  the  fcholar, 
of  what  kind  and  quality  his  exercifes,  profeilion, 
and  itudies  were.  To  which  he  anfwered  ;  That 
his  profeifion  was  the  ftudy  of  humanity;  his  ex- 
<ercife,  compoíing  of  books  for  the  prefs,  all  of 
great  ufe,  and  no  fmall  entertainment  to  the  com- 
ió mon- 
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monwealth  ;  that  one  of  them  was  in  titled  €<  A 
treatife  of  liveries,"  defcribing  feven  hundred  and 
three  liveries,  with  their  colours,  mottos,  and  cy- 
phers ;  from  whence  the  cavalier  courtiers  might 
pick  and  choofe  to  their  minds,  for  feafts  and  re- 
joicings, without  being  beholden  to  others,  or  beat- 
ing their  own  brains  to  invent  and  contrive  them  to 
their  humour  or  defign  ;  for,  faid  he,  I  adapt  them 
to  the  jealous,  the  difdained,  the  forgotten,  and  the 
abfent,  fo  properly,  that  more  will  hit  than  luife, 
I  have  alio  another  book,  which  X  intend  to  call, 
"  The  Metamorphofes,  or  Spahiih  Ovid,3'  of  a  new 
and  rare  invention  ;  for  therein,  imitating  Ovid  in  a 
burlefque  way,  í  íhew,  who  the  Giralda  of  Sevil 
was,  and  who  the  angel  of  La  Magdalena ;  what  the 
conduit  of  Vecinguerra  of  Cordova  ;  what  the  bulls 
of  Guifando;  the  fable  mountain  ;  the  fountains  of 
Leganitos,  an'd  the  Lavapies  in  Madrid  ;  not  forget- 
ting  the  Piojo.,  that  of  the  golden  pipe,  and  that  of 
the  Priora  :  and  all  thefe,  with  their  feveral  allego- 
ries, metaphors,  and  transformations,  in  fuch  a  man- 
ner as  to  delight,  furprife,  and  inilruft  at  the  fame 
time.  I  have  another  book,  which  I  call  a  "  Supple- 
ment to  Polydore  Virgil, >?  treating  of  the  invention 
of  things ;  a  work  of  vaft  erudition  and  ftudy,  be- 
ca ufe  therein  I  make  out  feveral  material  things 
omitted  by  Polydore,  and  explain  them  in  a  fine 
ftile.    Virgil  forgot  to  tell  us,  who  was  the  firíl  in 
the  world  that  had  a  cold,  and  who  the  firft  that  was 
fluxed  for  the  French  difeafe  ;  thefe  points  J  refolve 
to  a  nicety,  and  cite  the  authority  of  above  five  and 
twenty  authors  for  them  :  fo  that  your  worihip  may 
fee  whether  I  have  taken  true  pains,  and  whether 
fuch  a  performance  is  not  likely  to  be  very  ufefui  to 
the  whole  world." 

Sancho,  who  had  been  attentive  to  the  ftadent's 
difcourfe,  faid;  "  Tell  me,  Sir,  fo  may  God  fend  you 
K  2  good 
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good  luck  in  the  printing  your  books,  can  you  re« 
folve  me  (for  I  know  you  can,  fince  you  know  every 
thing)  who  was  the  firil  that  fcratched  his  head  t 
I  for  my  part  am  of  opinion,  it  muft  be  our  firft  fa- 
ther Adam."  "  Certainly,  anfwered  the  fcholar ;  for 
there  is  no  doubt  but  Adam  had  a  head  and  hair; 
and,  this  being  granted,  and  he  being  the  firft  man  of 
the  world,  he  muft  needs  have  fcratched  his  head  one 
time  or  another."  "  So  I  believe,  anfwered  Sancho: 
but  tell  me  now,  who  was  the  firft  tumbler  in  the 
world  i"  €*  Truly,  brother,  anfvvered  the  fcholar,  I 
cannot  determine  that  point  till  I  have  ftudied  it  ; 
.and  I  will  ftudy  it  as  foon  as  I  return  to  the  place 
where  I  keep  my  books,  and  will  fatisfy  you  when 
we  fee  one  another  again  ;  for  I  hope  this  will  not  be 
the  lail  time."  "  Look  ye,  Sir,  replied  Sancho,  take 
110  pains  about  this  matter;  for  I  have  already  hit 
upon  the  anfwer  to  my  queilion  :  Know  then,  that 
the  firft  tumbler  was  Lucifer,  when  he  was  caft  or 
thrown  headlong  from  Heaven,  and  came  tumbling 
down  to  the  lowed  abyfs."  "  You  are  in  the  right, 
friend,"  quoth  the  fcholar.  Don  Quixote  faid  :  "This 
queilion  and  anfwer  are  not  your  own,  Sancho ;  you 
have  heard  them  from  fomebody  elfe."  €C  Say  no 
more,  Sir,  replied  Sancho ;  for,  in  good  faith,  if  I  fall 
to  queftioning  and  anfwering,  I  fhall  not  have  done 
between  this  and  to-morrow  morning  :  for  fooliih 
queftions  and  ridiculous  anfwers,  I  need  not  be 
obliged  to  any  of  my  neighbours."  ' 1  Sancho,  quoth 
Don  Quixote,  you  have  faid  more  than  you  are  aware 
of ;  for  fome  there  are,  who  tire  themfelves  with 
examining  into  and  explaining  things,  which,  after 
they  are  known  and  explained,  fignify  not  a  farthing 
to  the  underftanding  or  the  memory." 

In  rhefe,  and  other  pleafant  difcourfes,  they  pafled 
that  day  ;  and  at  night  they  lodged  in  a  fmall  village, 
from  whence*  the  fcholar  told  Don  Quixote,  there 

were 
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•¿■ere  but  two  leagues  to  the  cave  of  Monteiinos,  and 
that,  if  he  continued  his  refblution  to  enter  into  it, 
it  would  be  neceifary  to  provide  himfelf  with  rope 
to  tie  and  let  himfelf  down  into  its  depth.  Don 
Quixote  faid,  if  it  reached  to  the  abyfs,  he  would 
fee  where  it  flopped  ;  and  fo  they  bought  near  a 
hundred  fathom  of  cord  ;  and,  about  two  in  the  af- 
ternoon following,  they  came  to  the  cave,  the  mouth 
of  which  is  wide  and  fpacious,  but  full  of  briars, 
wild  fig-trees,  and  thorns,  fo  thick  and  intricate, 
that  they  quite  blind  and  cover  it.  When  they  ar- 
rived at  it,  the  fcholar,  Sancho,  and  Don  Quixote 
alighted :  then  the  two  former  bound  the  knight  very 
fail  with  the  cord,  and  while  they  were  fwathing 
him,  Sancho  faid  tc  Have  a  care,  dear  Sir,  what  you 
do  :  do  not  bury  yourfelf  alive,  nor  hang  yourfelf 
dangling  like  a  flaik  of  wine  let  down  to  cool  in  a 
well  ;  for  it  is  no  bufinefs  of  your  worfhip's,  nor 
does  it  belong  to  you,  to  be  the  fcrutinizer  of  this 
hole,  which. mull  needs  be  worfe  than  any  dungeon. ** 
**  Tie  on,  and  talk  not,  anfwered  Don  Quixote  ;  for 
fuch  an  enterprize  as  this,  friend  Sancho,  was  re- 
ferved  for  me  alone. "  Then  the  guide  faid  :  "  I  be- 
feech  your  worihip,  iignor  Don  Quixote,  to  take 
good  heed,  and  look  about  you  with  an  hundred 
eyes,  and  explore  what  is  below  :  perhaps  there  may 
be  things  proper  to  be  inferted  in  my  book  of  meta- 
morphofes."  *'  The  drum  is  in  a  hand  that  knows 
full  well  how  to  rattle  it,"  anfwered  Sancho  Panca. 

This  being  faid,  and  the  tying  of  Don  Quixote 
(not  over  his  armour,  but  his  doublet)  finiihed, 
Don  Quixote  faid  :  "  We  have  been  very  carelefs 
in  neglecting  to  provide  a  little  bell,  to  be  tied  %o 
me  with  this  rope  ;  by  the  tinkling  of  which  you 
might  hear  me  itiil  defcending,  and  know  that  I 
was  alive :  but  fince  that  is  now  impoflible,  be  the 
hand  of  God  my  guide."  And  immediately  he 
K  3  kneeled 
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kneeled  down,  and  in  a  low  voice,  put  up  a  prayer 
to  Heaven  for  affiilance  and  good  fuccefs  in  this 
feemingly  perilous  and  ilrange  adventure:  then  of  a 
{udden,  in  a  loud  voice,  he  faid  :  "  O  miilrefs  of 
my  actions  and  motions,  moil  illuilrious  and  pecr- 
lefs  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  I  if  it  be  poffible  that  the 
prayers  and  requeils  of  this  thy  adventurous  lover 
reach  thy  ears,  I  befecch  thee,  for  thy  unheard  of 
beauty's  fake,  hearken  to  them  ;  for  all  I  beg  of 
thee  is,  not  to  refufe  me  thy  favour  and  protection, 
now  that  I  fo  much  need  it.  I  am  juft  going  to 
precipitate,  to  ingulph,  and  fink  myfelf  in  the 
profound  abyfs  here  before  me,  only  to  let  the 
world  know,  that,  if  thou  favoured  me,  there  is  no 
impoíTibiíity  I  will  not  undertake  and  accomplifru" 
And,  fo  faying,  he  drew  near  to  the  brink,  and  faw 
he  could  not  be  let  down,  nor  get  at  the  entrance  of 
the  cave,  but  by  mere  force,  and  cutting  his  way 
through :  and  fo,  laying  his  hand  to  his  iwcrd,  he 
began  to  lay  about  him,  and  hew  down  the  bram- 
bles and  buihes  at  the  mouth  of  the  cave  ;  at  which 
noife  and  ruitling,  an  infinite  number  of  huge  ra- 
vens and  daws  flew  out  fo  thick  and  fo  fail,  that 
they  beat  Don  Quixote  to  the  ground  ;  and  had  he 
been  as  fuperOicious,  as  he  was  catholic,  he  had 
taken  it  for  an  ill  omen,  and  forborne  fhutting  him. 
felf  up  in  fuch  a  place.  At  length  he  got  upon  his 
legs,  and  feeing  no  more  ravens  flying  out,  nor 
other  night-birds,  fuch  as  bats  (fome  of  which 
likewife  flew  out  among  the  ravens)  the  fcholax  and 
S-incho,  giving  him  rope,  let  him  down  to  the 
bottom  of  the  fearful  cavern  ;  and,  at  his  going  ina 
Sancho,  giving  him  his  bleííng,  an4  making  a 
thoufand  croiTes  over  him,  faid  :  "  God,  and  the 
rock  of  France,  together  with  the  trinity  of  Gaeta, 
fpeed  thee,  thou  flower,  and  cream,  and  ikirnming 
of  knights-errant !  There  thou  goell,  Heclor  of  the 

world, 
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ivorld,  heart  of  fteel,  and  arms  of  brafs  !  Once  more, 
God  guide  thee,  and  fend  thee  back  fafe  and  found, 
without  deceit,  to  the  light  of  this  world,  which  thou 
art  forfaking,  to  bury  thyfelf,  in  this  obfcurity." 
The  fchorar  uttered  much  the  fame  prayers  and  in- 
tercesión s. 

Don  Quixote  went  down,  calling  for  more  and 
more  rope,  which  they  gave  him  by  little  and  little  ; 
_and  when  the  voice,  by  the  windings  of  the  cave, 
cculd  be  heard  no  longer,  and  the  hundred  fathom 
of  cordage  was  all  let  down,  they  were  of  opinion  to 
pull  Don  Quixote  up  again,  iince  they  could  give 
him  no  more  rope.  However  they  delayed  about 
half  an  hour,  and  then  they  began  to  gather  up  the 
rope,  which  they  did  very  eaiily,  and  without  any 
weight  at  all ;  from  whence  they  conjectured,  that 
Don  Quixote  remained  in  the  cave;  and  Sancho, 
believing  as  much,  wept  bitterly,  and  drew  up  in 
a  great  hurry,  to  know  the  truth  :  but,  coming  to 
a  little  above  eighty  fathoms,  they  felt  a  weight,  at 
which  they  rejoiced  exceedingly.  In  ihort,  at 
about  the  tenth  fathom,  they  difcerned  Don  Quixote 
very  diiiin&ly ;  to  whom  Sancho  called  out,  fay* 
ing  :  "  Welcome  back  to  us,  dear  Sir  ;  for  we  be- 
gan to  think  you  had  ilaid  there  to  breed.  But 
Don  Quixote  anfvvered  not  a  word  ;  and,  pulling 
him  quite  out,  they  perceived  his  eyes  were  ihut, 
ast  if  he  was  aileep.  They  laid  him  along  on  the 
ground,  and  untied  him  ;  yet  ftill  he  did  not  awake, 
But  they  fo  turned,  and  jogged,  and  returned, 
and  (hook  him,  that,  after  a  good  while,  he  came 
to  himfelf,  ftretcfoing  and  yawning  juil  as  if  he  had 
awaked  out  of  a  heavy  and  deep  fleep  :  and  gazing 
from  fide  to  fide,  as  if  he  was  amazed,  he  faid  s 
*'  God  forgive  ye,  friends,  for  having  brought  me 
away  from  the  mo  ft  pleafing  and  charming  life  and 
fight*  that  ever  mortal  faw  or  lived.  In  ihort,  I 
K  4  am 
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am  now  thoroughly  fatisfied  that  all  the  enjoy- 
ments of  this  Hfe  pafs  away  like  a  fñadow  or  a 
dream,  and  fade  away  like  the  flower  of  the  field. 
Q  unhappy  MonteJinos  1  O  defperately  wounded 
Durandarte!  O  unfortunate  Belerma  !  O  weeping 
Guadiana?  And  ye  unlucky  daughters  of  Ruydera, 
whofe  waters  ihew  what  floods  of  tears  dreamed 
from  your  fair  eyes."  The  fcholar  and  Sancho 
liltened  to  Don  Quixote's  words,  which  he  fpoke, 
as  if  with  immenie  pain  he  fetched  them  from  his 
entrails.  They  intreated  him  to  explain  to  them 
what  it  was  he  had  been  faying,  and  to  tell  them 
what  he  had  feen  in  that  hell  below,"  "  Hell  do 
yoa  call  it?  faid  Don  Quixote:  call  it  fo  no  more, 
for  it  does  not  deferve  that  name,  as  you  ihall  pre- 
fently  fee.  fíe  defired,  they  would  give  him  fome- 
thing  to  eat;  for  he  was  very  hungry.  They 
fpread  the  fcholar's  carpet  upon  the  green  grafs ; 
they  addreíTed  themfelves  to  the  pantry  of  his  wal* 
lets,  and  being  ail  three  feated  in  loving  and  focial 
wife,  they  collationed  and  fupped  all  under  one. 
The  carpet  being  removed,  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha  faid  :  "  Let,  no  one  arife  ->  and,  ions,  be  at- 
tentive to  me»" 

CHA  P.  VI. 

Of  the  wonderful  things,  which  the  unexampled  Don* 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha  declared  he  had  feen  in  the  dtep 
canje  of  MonteJinos,  the  greatnefs  and  impojfibility  of 
which  makes  this  adventure  pafs  for  apocryphal. 

IT  was  about  four  of  the  clock  in  the  afternoon, 
when  the  fun,  hid  among  the  clouds,  with  a 
faint  light  and  temperate  rays,  gave  Don  Quixote 
an  opportunity,  without  extraordinary  heat  or 
trouble,  cf  relating  to  his  two  illuilrious  hearers, 

what 
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what  he  had  feen  in  the  cave  of  Montefmos ;  and  he 
began  in  the  following  manner. 

"  About  twelve  or  fourteen  fathom  in  the  depth  of 
this  dungeon,  on  the  right  hand,  there  is  a  hollow, 
and  fpace  wide  enough  to  contain  a  large  waggon, 
mules  and  all :  a  little  light  makes  its  way  into  it, 
through  fome  cracks  and  holes  at  a  diilance  in  the 
furface  of  the  earth.  This  hollow  and  open  fpace  I 
faw,  juft  as  I  began  to  weary,  and  out  of  humour 
to  find  myfelf  pendent  and  tied  by  the  rope,  and 
journeying  through  that  dark  region  below,  with- 
out knowing  whither  I  was  going  :  and  fo  I  deter* 
mined  to  enter,  into  it,  and  rell  a  little.  I  called 
out  to.  you.  aloud,  not  to  let  down  more  rope  till  I 
bid  you  1  but,,  it  ieems,  you  heard  me  not..  I  ga- 
thered up  the  cord  you  had  let  down,  and  coding 
It  up  into  a  heap,  or  bundle,  I  fat  me  down  upoa 
it,  extremely  penfive,  and  confidering  what  me- 
thod I  ihould  take  to  defcend  to  the  bottom,  hav- 
ing nothing  to  fupport  my  weight.  And  being, 
thus  thoughtful,  and  in  confufion,  on  a  fudden, 
without  any  endeavour  of  mine,  a  deep  fleep  fell 
upon  me  ;  and,  when  I  leail  thought  of  if,  I  awak- 
ed, and  found  myfelf,  I  knew  not  by  what  means, 
in  the  midft  of  the  fineíl,  pleafanteit,  and  moil  de- 
lightful meadow,  that  nature  could  create,  or  the 
moil  pregnant  fancy  imagine.  I  rubbed  my  eyes, 
wiped  them,  and  perceived  I  was  not  aileep,  but 
really  awake  :  but  for  all  that  I  fell  to  feeling  my 
head  and  breaft,  to  be  aiTured  whether  it  was  I  my- 
felf, who  was  there,  or  fome  empty  and  counterfeit 
illulion:  but  feeling,  fenfation,  and  the  coherent 
difcourfe  I  made  to  myfelf,  convinced  me,  that  I 
was  then  there  the  fame  perfon  I  am  now  here. 
Immediately  a  royal  and  fplendid  palace  or  callle 
prefented  itfelf  to  my  view ;  the  walls  and  battle- 
ments whereof  feemed  to  be  built  of  clear  and  tranf- 
K  5  parent 
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parent  cryftal  :  from  out  of  which,  through  a  pair 
©f  great  folding  doors,  that  opened  of  their  own 
accord,  I  faw  come  forth,  and  advance  towards  me, 
a  venerable  old  man,  clad  in  a  long  mourning  cloke 
of  purple  bays,  which  trailed  upon  the  ground. 
Over  his  Shoulders  and  breail  he  wore  a  kind  of  col- 
legiate tippet  of  green  fatin  :  he  had  a  black  Mi- 
lan cap  on  his  head,  and  his  hoary  beard  reached 
below  his  girdle.  He  carried  no  weapons  at  all, 
only  a  rofary  of  beads  in  his  hand,  bigger  than  mid- 
dling walnuts,  and  every  tenth  bead  like  an  ordi- 
nary oftrich  egg.  His  mien,  his  gait,  his  gravity, 
and  his  goodly  prefence,  eaclTby  itfelf,  and  all  toge- 
ther, furprized  and  amazed  me.  He  came  up  to 
me,  and  the  firft  thing  he  did,  was  to  embrace  me 
clofe  ;  and  then  he  faid  :  <f  It  is  a  long  time,  moil 
valorous  knight  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  that 
we,  who  are  ihut  up  and  enchanted  in  thefe  foli- 
tudes,  have  hoped  to  fee  you,  that  the  world  by  you 
may  be  informed  what  this  deep  cave,  commonly 
called  the  cave  of  Montefinos,  inclofes  and  con- 
ceals ;  an  exploit  referved  for  your  invincible  heart 
and  ftupendous  courage.  Come  along  with  me,  il- 
luilrious  Sir,  that  I  may  ihew  you  the  wonders 
contained  in  this  tranfparent  cattle,  of  which  I  am 
warder  and  perpetual  guard  ;  for  I  am  Montefinos 
himfelf,  from  whom  this  cave  derives  its  name." 
Scarce  had  he  told  me  he  was  Montefinos,  when  I 
afked  him,  whether  it  was  true,  which  was  reported 
in  the  world  above,  that  with  a  little  dagger  he  had 
taken  out  the  heart  of  his  great  friend  Durandarte, 
and  carried  it  to  his  lady  Belerma,  as  he  had  de- 
fired  him  at  the  point  of  death.  He  replied,  all 
was  true,  excepting  as  to  the  dagger;  for  it  was 
neither  a  dagger,  nor  little,  but  a  bright  poniard 
iharper  than  an  awl. 


"  That 
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"  That  poniard,  interrupted  Sancho,  muíl  have 
been  made  by  Raymond  de  Hozes  of  Sevil."  <c  I 
do  not  know,  continued  Don  Quixote:  but,  upon 
fecond  thoughts,  it  could  not  be  of  his  making  ;  for 
Raymond  de  Hozes  lived  but  the  other  day,  and  the 
battle  of  Roncefvalles,  where  this  misfortune  hap- 
pened, was  fought  many  years  ago.  But  this  ob- 
jection is  of  no  importance,  and  neither  diforders 
nor  alters  the  truth  and  connexion  of  the  ilory.'* 
"  True,  anfwered  the  fcholar  ;  pray  go  on,  fignop 
Don  Quixote,  for  I  liften  to  you  with  the  greateft 
pleafure  in  the  world. "  "  And  I  tell  it  with  no 
lefs,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  and  fo  I  fay  : 

The  venerable  Montefinos  conducted  me  to  the. 
cryftaline  palace,  where,  in  a  lower  hall,  extremely, 
cool,  and  ail  of  alabafter,  there  flood  a  marble 
tomb  of  exquifite  workmanihip,  whereon  I  faw, 
laid  at  full  length,  a  cavalier,  not  of  brafs,  or 
marble,  or  jafper,  as  is  ufual  on  other  monuments, 
but  of  pure  fleih  and  bones.  His  right  hand, 
which,  to  my  thinking,  was  pretty  hairy  and  ner- 
vous (a  fign  that  its  owner  was  very  ftrong)  was 
laid  on  the  region  of  his  heart  ;  and  before  I  could 
afk  any  queftion,  Montefinos,  perceiving  me  in 
fome  fufpence,  and  my  eyes  fixed  on  the  fepulchre,, 
faid  ;  0  This  is  my  friend  Durandarte,  the  flower 
and  mirror  of  all  the  enamoured  and  valiant 
knights-errant  of  his  time.  Merlin,  that  French 
enchanter,  keeps  him  here  enchanted,,  as  he  does 
me,  and  many  others  of  both  fexes.  It  is  faid,  he 
is  the  fon  of  the  devil  ;  though  I  do  not  believe 
him  to  be  the  devil's  fon,  but  only,  as  the  faying 
is,  that  he  knows  one  point  more  than  the  devil 
himfelf.  How,  or  why,  he  enchanted  us,  nobody 
knows :  but  time  will  bring  it  to  light,  and  I 
faa'cy  it  will  not  be  long  firih  What  I  admire  atf 
K  6  it, 
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is,  that  I  am  as  fure,  as  it  is  now  day,  that  Du- 
randarte  expired  in  my  arms,  and  that,  after  he 
was  dead,  I  pulled  out  his  heart  with  my  own 
hands ;  and  indeed  it  could  not  weigh  lefs  than 
two  pounds :  for,  according  to  the  opinion  of  na- 
turalifts,  he  who  has  a  large  heart,  is  endued  with 
more  courage,  than  he  who  has  a  fmall  one."  "  It 
being  then  certain,  that  this  cavalier  really  died, 
faid  I,  how  comes  it  to  pafs,  that  he  complains 
every  now  and  then,  and  fighs,  as  if  he  were  alive  ?** 
This  was  no  fooner  faid,  but  the  wretched  Du- 
randarte,  crying  out  aloud,  faid  :  "  O  my  dear 
couiin  Montefinos  !  the  lail  thing  I  deiired  of  you, 
when  I  was  dying,  and  my  foul  departing,  was,  to 
carry  my  heart,  ripping  it  out  of  my  breafi  with  a 
dagger  or  poniard,  to  Belerma."  The  venerable 
Montefinos,  hearing  this,  threw  himfelf  on  his 
knees  before  the  complaining  cavalier,  and,  with 
tears  in  his  eyes,  faid  to  him;  "  Long  fince,  O 
my  deareíl  couíin  Durandarte,  I  did  what  you  en- 
joined me  in  that  bitter  day  of  our  lofs  :  I  took  out 
your  heart,  as  well  as  I  could,  without  leaving  the 
leaft  bit  of  it  in  your  breail  ;  I  wiped  it  with  a  lace- 
handkerchief,  took  ic,  and  went  off  full  fpeed  with 
it  for  France,  having  firil  laid  you  in  the  bofom  of 
the  earth,  fhedding  as  many  tears  as  fufficed  to  waih 
my  hands,  and  clean  away  the  blood,  which  (luck 
to  them  by  raking  in  your  entrails.  By  the  fame 
token,  -dear  coufm  of  my  foul,  in  the  firit  place  I 
lighted  upon,  going  from  Roncefvalles,  I  fprinkled 
a  little  fait  over  your  heart,  that  it  might  not  ftink, 
and  might  keep,  if  not  freih,  at  leaft  dried  up,  till 
it  came  to  the  lady  Belerma;  who,  together  with 
you  and  me,  and  your  fquire  Guadiana,  and  the 
Duenna  Ruydera,  and  her  feven  daughters,  and  two 
nieces,  wjiih  feveral  others  of  your  friends  and  ac- 
quaintance, 
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quaintance,  have  been  kept  here  enchanted  by 
the  fage  Merlin,  thefe  many  years  pail  *  ;  and 
though  it  be  above  five  hundred  years  ago,  not  one 
of  us  is  dead  :  only  Ruydera  and  her  daughters  and 
nieces  are  gone,  whom,  becaufe  of  their  weeping, 
Merlin,  out  of  companion,  turned  into  fo  many 
lakes,  which,  at  this  time,  in  the  world  of  the  liv- 
ing, and  in  the  province  of  La  Mancha,  are  called 
the  lakes  of  Ruydera.  The  feven  fillers  belong  to 
the  kings  of  Spain,  and  the  two  nieces  to  the 
knights  of  a  very  holy  order,  called  the  knights  of 
faint  John.  Guadiana  alfo,  your  fquire,  bewailing 
your  misfortune,  was  changed  into  a  river  of  his 
own  name;  who,  arriving  at  the  fnrface  of  the 
earth,  and  feeing  the  fun  of  another  iky,  was  fa 
grieved  at  the  thought  of  forfaking  you,  that  he 
plunged  again  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth  :  but, 
it  being  imponible  to  avoid  taking  the  natural 
caurfe,  he  rifes  now  and  then,  and  ihews  himfelf, 
where  the  fun  and  people  may  fee  him.  The  afore- 
faid  lakes  fupply  him  with  their  waters,  with  which., 
and  feveral  others  that  join  him,  he  enters  flately 
and  great  into  Portugal.  Neverthelefs,  whitherfo- 
ever  he  goes,  he  difcovers  his  grief  and  melancho- 
ly, breeding  in  his  waters,  not  delicate  and  coftly 
fiih,  but  only  coarfe  and  unfavoury  ones,  very  dif- 
ferent from  thofe  of  the  golden  Tagus.  And  what 
I  now  tell  you,  O  my  deareít  coufin,  I  have  often 
told  you  before,  and  iince  you  make  me  no  anfwer, 
I  fancy,  you  do  not  believe  me,  or  do  not  hear  me  ; 
which,  God  knows,  airlifts  me  very  much.  One 
piece  of  news  however  I  will  tell  you,  which,  if  it 

*  So  (in  Amadis  de  Gaul,  b.  5.  ch.  56.)  Amadis  and  his  queen 
Oriana,  with  all  the  other  principal  heroes  of  the  romance,  are 
enchanted  by  Urganda,  in  the  Forbidden  Chamber  in  the  Firm 
Ifland,  all  feated  in  chairs  of  ftate,  and  there  to  remain;  tillfoma 
one  of  their  poíterifcy  íhould  diífolve  the  charm. 

fervea 
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ferves  not  to  alleviate  your  grief,  will  in  no  wife 
increafe  it.  Know  then,  that  you  have  here  prefent 
(open  your  eyes,  and  you  will  fee  him)  that  great 
knight,  of  whom  the  fage  Merlin  propheiied  fo 
many  things  ;  that  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  I 
fay,  who,  with  greater  advantages  than  in  the  ages 
pail,  has,  in  the  prefent  times,  reflored  the  long 
forgotten  order  of  knight-errantry  ;  by  whofe  means 
and  favour,  we  may,  perhaps,  be  difenchanted  :  for 
great  exploits  are  referved  for  great  men."  et  And 
though  it  fhould  fall  out  otherwife,  anfwered  the 
poor  Durandarte  with  a  faint  and  low  voice,  though 
it  fhould  not  prove  fo,  O  coufin,  I  fay,  patience, 
and  ihuffle  the  cards*:"  and,  turning  himfelf  on 
one  fide,  he  relapfed  into  his  accuilomed  filence, 
without  fpeaking  a  word  more. 

Then  were  heard  great  cries  and  wailings,  ac- 
companied with  profound  fighs  and  diftrefsful  fob- 
bings.  I  turned  my  head  about,  and  faw  through 
the  cryftal  walls  a  proceffion  in  two  files  of  molí 
beautiful  damfels,  all  clad  in  mourning,  with 
white  turbans  on  their  heads  after  the  Turkiih 
faihion  ;  and  laft  of  all,  in  the  rear  of  the  files, 
came  a  lady  (for  by  her  gravity  ihe  feemed  to  be 
fuch)  clad  alfo  in  black,  with  a  white  veil,  fo  long, 
that  it  kified  the  ground.  Her  turban  was  twice  as. 
large  as  the  largeft  of  the  others  :  her  eye -brows 
were  joined  ;  her  nofe  was  fomewhat  flattiih  ;  her 
mouth  wide,  but  her  lips  red  :  her  teeth,  which  (he 
fometimes  ihewed,  were  thin  fet,  and  not  very 
even,  though  as  white  as  blanched  almonds.  She 
carried  in  her  hand  a  fine  linen  handkerchief,  and 
in  it,  as  feemed  to  me,  a  heart  of  mummy,  fo  dry 
and  withered  it  appeared  to  be.    Montefinos  told 

*  This  phrafe  probably  arofe  from  hence,  that  lofers  ufually 
Ihuffle  the  cards  more  than  winners^  and  cry,  patience. 

me> 
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me,  that  all  thofe  of  the  proceíTion  were  fervants  to 
Durandarte  and  Belerma,  and  were  there  enchanted 
with  their  mailer  and  miitrefs,  and  that  ihe,  who 
came  lalt,  bearing  the  heart  in  the  linen  handker- 
chief, was  the  lady  Belerma  herfelf,  who,  four  days 
in  the  week,  made  that  proceflion  together  with 
her  damfels,  iinging,  or  rather  weeping,  dirges 
over  the  body,  and  over  the  piteous  heart  of  his 
couiin  ;  and  that  if  ihe  appeared  to  me  fomewhat 
ugly,  or  not  fo  beautiful  as  fame  reported,  it  was 
occaiioned  by  the  bad  nights  and  worfe  days  ihe 
paiTed  in  that  enchantment,  as  might  be  feen  by  the 
great  wrinkles  under  her  eyes,  and  her  broken  com- 
plexion :  as  to  her  being  pale  and  hollow-eyed,  it 
was  not  occaiioned  by  the  periodical  indifpofition 
incident  to  women,  there  not  having  been,  for  fe- 
veral  months,  and  even  years  pait,  the  leaft  appear- 
ance of  any  fuch  matter;  but  merely  by  the  af- 
fliction her  heart  feels  from  what  ihe  carries  conti- 
nually in  her  hands  ;  which  renews  and  revives  in 
her  memory  the  difafter  of  her  untimely  deceafed 
lover  :  for  had  it  not  been  for  this,  the  great  Dul- 
cinea del  Tobofo  herfelf,  fo  celebrated  in  thefe 
parts,  and  even  over  the  whole  world,  would  hardly 
have  equalled  her  in  beauty,  good.humour,  and 
fprightlinefs. 

*•  Fair  and  foftly,  quoth  I  then,  good  fignor 
Montefinos :  tell  your  ftory  as  you  ought  to  do  ; 
for  you  know,  that  comparifons  are  odious,  and 
therefore  there  is  no  need  of  comparing  any  body 
with  any  body.  The  peerlefs  Dulcinea  is  what 
ihe  is,  and  the  lady  Donna  Belerma  is  what  ihe  is, 
and  what  ihe  has  been,  and  fo  much  for  that."  To 
which  he  anfwered  :  "  Signor  Don  Quixote,  par- 
don me  :  I  confefs  I  was  in  the  wrong,  in  faying, 
that  the  Jady  Dulcinea  would  hardly  equal  the  lady 
Belerma ;  my  underltanding,  by  I  know  not  what 

guefles, 
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gueíTes  that  your  woríhip  is  her  knight,  ought  to 
have  made  me  bite  my  tongue  fooner,  than  com- 
pare her  to  any  thing  but  Heaven  itfelf."  With  this 
fatisfadtion  given  me  by  the  great  Montefinos,  my 
heart  was  delivered  from  the  furprife  it  was  in  at 
hearing  my  miilrefs  compared  with  Belerma.  "  And 
I  too  admire,  quoth  Sancho,  that  your  woríhip  did 
not  fall  upon  the  old  fellow,  and  bruife  his  bones 
v/ith  kicking,  and  pluck  his  beard  for  him,  till  you 
had  not  left  him  a  hair  in  it."  "  No,  friend  Sancho, 
anfwered  Don  Quixote,  it  did  not  become  me  to  do 
fo  ;  for  we  are  all  bound  to  refped  old  men,  though 
they  be  not  knights,  and  efpecially  thofe  who  are 
fuch,  and  enchanted  into  the  bargain.  I  know  very 
well,  I  was  not  at  all  behind-hand  with  him  in  feve- 
ral  other  queilions  and  anfvvers,  which  paiTed  between 
us." 

Here  the  fcholar  faid :  €S  I  cannot  imagine,  fig- 
nor  Don  Quixote,  how  your  woríhip,  in  the  ihort 
fpace  of  time  you  have  been  there  below,  could  fee 
fo  many  things,  and  talk  and  anfwer  fo  much." 
t€  How  long  is  it  lince  I  went  down  ?"  quoth  Don 
Quixote.  *f  A  little  above  an  hour,"  anfwered 
Sancho.  "  That  cannot  be,  replied  Don  Quix- 
ote; for  night  came  upon  me  there,  and  then  it 
grew  day ;  and  then  night  came  again,  and  day 
again,  three  times  fuccefiively :  fo  that  by  my  ac- 
count I  muil  have  been  three  days  in  thofe  parts,  fo 
remote  and  hidden  from  our  fight."  €i  My  mailer, 
faid  Sancho,  muil  needs  be  in  the  right ;  for,  as 
every  thing  has  happened  to  him  in  the  way  of  en- 
chantment, what  feems  to  us  but  an  hour,  may  feem 
there  three  days  and  three  nights."  "  It  is  fo,"  an- 
fwered Don  Quixote.  And  has  your  woríhip, 
good  fir,  eaten  any  thing  in  all  this  time?"  quoth 
the  fcholar.  "  I  have  not  broken  my  fail  with 
one  mouthful,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  nor  have  I 

b?en 
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bten  hungry,  or  fo  much  as  thought  of  it  all  the 
while."  "  Do  the  enchanted  eat?"  faid  the  fcho- 
lar.  "  They  do  not  eat,  anfvvered  Don  Quixote., 
nor  are  they  troubled  with  the  greater  excrements, 
though  it  is  a  common  opinion,  that  their  nails, 
their  beards,  and  their  hair  grow."  "  And,  fir, 
do  the  enchanted  ileep?"  quoth  Sancho.  "  No 
truly,  anfvvered  Don  Quixote ;  at  leail,  in  the 
three  days  that  I  have  been  amongíl  them,  not  one 
of  them  has  clofed  an  eye,  nor  I  neither."  *•  Here, 
quoth  Sancho,  the  proverb  hits  right ;  Tell  me  your 
company,  and  I  will  tell  you  what  you  are.  If 
your  worihip  keeps  company  with  thofe,  who  fail 
and  watch,  what  wonder  is  it  that  you  neither  eat 
nor  fleep  while  you  are  with  them?  But  pardon 
me,  good  mailer  of  mine,  if  1  tell  your  worihip, 
that,  of  all  you  have  been  faying,  God  take  me  (I 
was  going  to  fay  the  devil)  if  I  believe  one  word." 

How  fo?  faid  the  fcholar:  fignor  Don  Quixote 
then  mult  have  lyed;  who,  if  he  had  a  mind  to  it, 
has  not  had  time  to  imagine  and  compofe  fuch  a 
heap  of  lyes."  (S  I  do  not  believe  my  mailer  lyes," 
anfvvered  Sancho.  "  If  not,  what  do  you  be* 
Heve?"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  "  I  believe,  an- 
fvvered Sancho,  that  the  fame  Merlin,  or  thofe  ne- 
cromancers, who  enchanted  all  the  crew  your  wor- 
ihip fays  you  faw  and  converfed  with  there  below, 
have  crammed  into  your  imagination  or  memory  all 
this  íluíF you  have  already  told  us,  or  that  remains  to 
be  told." 

N  Such  a  thing  might  be,  Sancho,  replied  Don 
Quixote  *  ;  but  it  is  not  fo:  for  what  I  have  related 
I  faw  with  my  own  eyes,  and  touched  with  my 
own  hands :  but  what  will  you  fay,  when  I  tell  you, 

*  Obferve,  that  Don  Quixote,  being  actually  caught  by  San- 
cho telling  lyes,  dares  not,  as  ufual,  be  angry  at  his  faucinefs. 

that* 
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that,  among  an  infinite  number  of  things  and  won- 
ders, {hewed  me  by  Monte  finos  (which  I  will  re- 
count in  the  progrefs  of  our  journey,  at  leifure,  2nd 
in  their  due  time,  for  they  do  not  all  belong  pro- 
perly to  this  place)  he  fhewed  me  three  country 
wenches,  who  were  dancing  and  capering  like  any 
kids  about  thofe  charming  fields;  and  fcarce  had  I 
cfpied  them,  when  I  knew  one  of  them  to  be  the 
peerlefs  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  and  the  other  two  the 
very  fame  wenches  that  came  with  her,  whom  we 
talked  with  at  their  coming  out  of  Tobofo.  I  afked 
Montefinos,  whether  he  knew  them.  He  anfwered, 
no,  but  that  he  took  them  to  be  fome  ladies  of  qua- 
lity lately  enchanted,  for  they  had  appeared  in  thofe 
meadows  but  a  few  days  before;  and  that  I  ihould 
not  wonder  at  that,  for  there  were  a  great  many 
other  ladies  there,  of  the  pait  and  prefent  ages,  cn~ 
chanted  under  various  and  ftrange  figures,  among 
whom  he  knew  queen  Ginebra,  and  her  duenna 
Quintannona,  cup-bearer  to  Lancelot,  when  he  ar- 
rived from  Britain."  When  Sancho  heard  his  mailer 
fay  all  this,  he  was  ready  to  run  dmracted,  or  to  die 
with  laughing;  for,  as  he  knew  the  truth  of  the 
feigned  enchantment  of  Dulcinea,  of  whom  he  him- 
felf  had  been  the  enchanter,  and  the  bearer  of  that 
teílimony,  he  concluded  undoubtedly  that  his  mailer 
Jiad  loft  his  fenfes,  and  was  in  all  points  mad;  and 
therefore  he  faid  to  him:  "  In  an  evil  juncture,  and 
in  a  worfe  feafon,  and  in  a  bitter  day,  dear  patron 
of  mine,  did  you  go  down  to  the  other  world  ;  and 
in  an  unlucky  moment  did  you  meet  with  fignor 
Montefinos,  who  has  returned  you  back  to  us  in 
fuch  guife.  Your  worfnip  was  very  well  here  above, 
entirely  in  your  fenfes,  fuch  as  God  had  given  you, 
fpeaking  fentences,  and  giving  advice  at  every  turn, 
and  not,  as  now,  relating  the  greateft  extravagancies 
that  can  be  imagined.*'    "  As  I  know  you,  Sancho* 
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anfwered  Don  Quixote,  t  make  no  account  of  your 
words."  "  Nor  I  of  your  worihip's,  replied  Sancho* 
You  may  hurt  me  if  you  will,  you  may  kill  me  if 
you  pleafe,  for  thofe  I  have  faid  already,  or  thofe  I 
intend  to  fay,  if  you  do  not  correct  and  amend  your 
own.  But  tell  me,  Sir,  now  we  are  at  peace,  how* 
or  by  what,  did  you  know  the  lady  our  miftrefs? 
and  if  you  fpoke  to  her,  what  faid  you  ?  and  what 
anfwer  did  ihe  make  you?" 

*6 1  knew  her,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  by  the  very 
fame  clothes  ihe  wore  when  you  mewed  her  to  me. 
I  fpoke  to  her;  but  ihe  anfwered  me  not  a  word: 
on  the  contrary,  ihe  turned  her  back  upon  me,  and 
fled  away  with  fo  much  fpeed,  that  an  arrow  could 
not  have  overtaken  her.  I  would  have  followed 
her;  but  Monteiinos  advifed  me  not  to  tire  myfelf 
with  fo  doing,  fince  it  would  be  in  vain;  befides,  it 
was  now  time  for  me  to  think  of  returning  and  get- 
ting out  of  the  cave.  He  alfo  told  me,  that  in  pro- 
cefs  of  time,  I  ihould  be  informed  of  the  means  of 
difenchanting  himfelf,  Belerma,  Durandarte,  and  all 
the  reft  there.  But  what  gave  me  the  moil  pain  of 
any  thing  I  faw,  or  took  notice  of,  was,  that,  while 
Monteiinos  was  faying  thefe  things  to  me,  there  ap- 
proached me  on  one  fide,  unperceived  by  me,  one 
of  the  two  companions  of  the  unfortunate  Dulcinea, 
and,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  in  a  low  and  troubled 
voice,  faid  to  me :  •*  My  lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo 
kiiTes  your  worihip's  hands,  and  defires  you  to  let 
her  know  how  you  do  ;  and,  being  in  great  neceflity, 
ihe  alfo  earneftly  begs  your  worihip  would  be  pleafed 
to  lend  her,  upon  this  new  dimity  petticoat  I  have 
brought  here,  fix  reals,  or  what  you  have  about  you, 
which  ihe  promifes  to  return  very  fhortly."  This 
meiTage  threw  me  into  fufpence  and  admiration  ; 
and,  turning  to  fignor  Montefinos,  I  demanded  of 
him;  *«  Is  it  poffible,  fignor  Montefinos,  that  per- 
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fons  of  quality  under  enchantment  fufFer  neceffity 
To  which  he  anfwered  :  cc  Believe  me,  fignor  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  that  what  is  called  neceffity 
prevails  every  where,  extends  to  all,  and  reaches 
every  body,  not  excufing  even  thofe  who  are  en- 
chanted :  and  fince  the  lady  Dulcinea  fends  to  de- 
lire  of  you  thofe  fix  reals,  and  the  pawn  is,  in  ap* 
pearance,  a  good  one,  there  is  no  more  to  be  done 
but  to  give  her  them  ;  for  without  doubt  fhe:  muil 
needs  be  in  fome  very  great  ilrait.5>  "  I  will  take  no 
pawn,  anfwered  I;  nor  can  I  fend  her  what  ihe  de- 
fires,  for  I  have  but  four  reals  which  I  fent  her, 
being  thofe  you  gave  me  the  other  day,  Sancho,  to 
beilow  in  alms  on  the  poor  I  iliould  meet  with  upon 
the- road  ;  and  laid  I  to  the  damfel  :  <i  Sweetheart, 
tell  your  lady,  that  I  am  grieved  to  my  foul  at  her 
diftreifes,  and  wiíh  I  were  a  Fucar  *  to  remedy  them  : 
and  pray  let  her  know,  that  I  neither  can  nor  will 
have  health,  while  I  want  her  amiable  prefence,  and 
difcreet  conversation,;  and  that  I  befeech  her  with 
all  imaginable  earneitnefs,  that  ihe  would  vouchfafe 
to  let  herfelf  be  feen  and  converfed  with  by  this  her 
captive  fervant  and  bewildered,  knight.  Tell  her, 
that,  v/hen  ihe  leait  thinks  of  it,  fhe  will  hear  it 
faid,  that  I  have  made  an  oath  and  vow,  like  that 
made  by  the  marquis  of  Mantua,  to  revenge  his  ne- 
phew Valdovinos,  when  he  faund  him  ready  to  ex- 
pire in  the  midfi  of  the  mountain  ;  which  was,  not 
to  eat  bread  upon  a  table-cloth,  with  the  other  idls 
whims  he  then  added*  till  he  had  revenged  his  death. 
In  like  manner  will  I  take  no  reír,  but  traverfe  the 
feven  parts  of  the  univerfe,,  with  more  punctuality 

*  A  ricli  German  family  of  Augfburg,made  noble  by  Charles 
the  fifth.  The  name  is  Fugger,  and  wonderful  itories  are  told 
of  their  riches,  the  greateft  part  of  the  money  fpent  in  that 
Mince's  wars  having  pail  through  their  hands. 
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than  did  the  infante  Don  Pedro  of  Portugal  *,  till 
ihe  be  difenchanted."  "  All  this  and  more  your  wor- 
ihip  owes  my  lady,"  anfwered  thedamfel;  and,  tak- 
ing the  four  reals,  inftead  of  making  me  a  courtfey» 
ihe  cut  a  caper  full  two  yards  high  in  the  air. 

"  O  holy  God  !  cried  Sancho  aloud  at  this  juncture, 
is  it  poffible  there  lhould  be  fuch  a  one  in  the  world, 
and  that  enchanters  and  enchantments  ihould  have 
fuch  power  over  him,  as  to  change  my  mailer's 
good  underilanding  into  fo  extravagant  a  madnefs ! 
G  fir !  fir  !  for  God's  fake,  look  to  yourfelf,  and  (land 
•up  for  your  honour,  and  give  no  credit  to  thefe  vani- 
ties, which  have  diminiihed  and  decayed  your  fenfes." 
§€  It  is  your  love  of  me,  Sancho,  makes  you  talk  at 
this  rate,  quoth  Don  Quixote;  and  not  being  expe- 
rienced in  the  things  of  the  world,  you  take  every 
thing,  in  which  there  is  the  leafl  difficulty,  for  im- 
poiTible:  but  the  time  will  come,  as  I  faid  before, 
when  I  ihall  tell  you  ibme  other  of  the  things  I  have 
feen  below,  which  will  make  you  give  credit  to  what 
I  have  now  told  you,  the  truth  of  which  admits  of  no 
reply  or  difpute  f . 

#  A  great  voyager,  aftronorner,  and  cofmographer,  who  firil 
begun  the  defigns  of  the  Portuguefe  on  the  Eaft  Indies,  by  the 
Cape  of  Good  Hope.    He  was  fourth  fon  to  John  the  firft. 

f  Among  other  extravagant  paffages  in  the  old  romances,  in- 
tended to  be  ridiculed  in  this  adventure  of  Montefmos's  cave,  the 
author  feems  particularly  to  have  had  in  view  that  of  the  two 
young  princes  Spheramond  and  Amadis  d' Afire ;  who  coming  to 
a  fountain- fide,  fino1  a  damfel  ready  to  be  devoured  by  a  lion  : 
they  prepare  to  refcue  her,  when  the  earth  opens,  and  fwallows 
up  both  damfel  and  lion  :  the  princes  rufh  after  them  into  the 
cavern,  and,  after  feeling  their  way  in  the  dark,  come  to  a  fpacious 
court,  where  they  meet  an  old  man  and  an  old  woman,  who 
conduct  them  into  a  fine  hall :  there  they  fee  thrones,  and  perfo- 
rages  feated  on  them  with  imperial  crowns  on  their  heads ;  like- 
wife  battles,  fea-fights,  and  a  thoufand  wonderful  things ;  as  they 
are  about  to  afk  the  meaning  of  this,  the  whole  vaniihes,  and  they 
find  themfelves  again  by  th§  fountain-fide.  Amadis  de  Gaul> 
b.  14.  ch.  71, 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.  VIL 

In  which  are  recounted  a  thoufand  imfertinencies  nccejfary 
to  the  right  under  fian  ding  of  this  grand  hifiorj. 

TH  E  tranflator  of  this  grand  hiftory  from  the 
original,  written  by  its  firft  author  Cid  Ha- 
meie  Benengeli,  fays,  that  coming  to  the  chapter  of 
the  adventure  of  the  cave  of  Montefinos5  he  found 
in  the  margin  thefe  words  of  Hamete's  own  hand- 
writing : 

"  I  cannot  perfuade  myfelf,  or  believe,  that  all 
that  is  mentioned  in  the  foregoing  chapter  happened 
to  the  valorous  Don  Quixote  exaclly  as  it  is  there 
written:  the  reafon  is,  becaufe  all  the  adventures 
hitherto  related  might  have  happened  and  are  pro- 
bable; but  in  this  of  the  cave  I  find  no  pofiibility 
of  its  being  true,  as  it  exceeds  all  reafonable  bounds. 
But  for  me  to  think,  that  Don  Quixote,  being  a 
gentleman  of  the  greateil  veracity,  and  a  knight  of 
the  molt  worth  of  any  of  his  time,  would  tell  a  Ive, 
is  as  little  poilible;  for  he  would  not  utter  a  fal- 
fhood,  though  he  were  to  be  ihot  to  death  with  ar- 
rows. On  the  other  hand,  I  confider,  that  he  told 
it  with  all  the  aforefaid  circumftances,  and  that  he 
could  not,  in  fo  ihort  a  fpace,  have  framed  fo  vaft  a 
machine  of  extravagancies  :  and  if  this  adventure 
feems  to  be  apocryphal,  I  am  not  in  fault  ;  and  fo, 
without  affirming  it  for  true  or  falfe,  I  write  itt. 
Since,  reader,  you  have  difcernmcnt,  judge  as  you 
fee  fit;  for  I  neither  ought,  nor  can  do  any  more: 
though  it  is  held  for  certain,  that,  upon  his  death- 
bed, he  retraced,  and  faid,  he  had  invented  it  only 
becaufe  it  was  of  a  piece,  and  fquared  with  the  ad- 
ventures he  had  read  of  in  his  hiftories." 

Then  the  tranflator  goes  on,  faying : 

THE 
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THE  fcholar  was  aftoniihed,  no  lefs  at  the  bold- 
nefs  of  Sancho  Panca,  than  at  the  patience  of 
his  mailer,  judging  that  the  mildnefs  of  temper  he 
then  (hewed  fprung  from  the  fatisfa&ion  he  had  juil 
received  in  feeing  his  miftrefs  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo, 
though  enchanted;  for,  had  it  not  been  fo,  Sancho 
faid  fuch  words  and  things  to  him  as  richly  deferved 
a  cudgeling;  and  in  reality  he  thought  Sancho  had 
been  a  little  too  faucy  with  his  mailer  :  to  whom 
the  fcholar  faid  :  "  For  my  part,  ügnor  Don  Quixote, 
I  reckon  the  pains  of  my  journey  in  your  woriliip's 
company  very  well  beftowed,  having  thereby  gained 
four  things.  The  firft,  your  worfbip's  acquaint- 
ance, which  I  efteem  a  great  happinefs.  The  fe- 
cond,  my  having  learned  what  is  inclofed  in  this 
cave  of  Monteiinos,  with  the  metamorphofes  of 
-Guadiana,  and  the  lakes  of  Ruydera,  which  will 
ierve  me  for  my  Spaniih  Ovid  I  have  now  in  hand. 
The  third  is,  to  have  learned  the  antiquity  of  card- 
playing,  which  was  in  ufe  at  leail  in  the  days  of  the 
empercr  Charles  the  great,  as  may  be  gathered  from 
the  words  your  worihip  fays  Durandarte  fpoke, 
when,  at  the  end  of  that  great  while  Montefinos  had 
been  talking  to  him,  he  awaked,  faying,  Patience, 
and  muffle  the  cards :  and  this  alluiion  to  cards, 
and  this  way  of  fpeaking,  he  could  not  learn  during 
his  enchantment,  but  when  he  was  in  France,  and 
in  the  days  of  the  faid  emperor  Charles  the  great; 
and  this  remark  comes  pat  for  the  other  book  I  am 
upon,  the  t(  Supplement  to  Polydore  Virgil  on  the  in- 
vention  of  antiquities for  I  believe  he  has  forgot 
to  infert  that  of  cards  in  his  work,  as  I  will  now  do 
in  mine;  which  will  be  of  great  importance,  efpe- 
cially  as  I  (hall  aliedge  the  authority  of  fo  grave 
and  true  an  author  as  fignor  Durandarte.  The 

fourth 
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fourth  is,  the  knowing  with  certainty  the  fource  of, 
the  river  Guadiana,  hitherto  unknown." 

"  You  are  in  the  right,  faid  Don  Quixote  :  but  Í 
would  fain  know,  if  by  the  grace  of  God  a  licence  be 
granted  you  for  printing  your  books,  which  I  doubt, 
to  whom  you  intend  to  infcribe  them  V9  ((  There  are 
lords  and  grandees  enough  in  Spain,  to  whom  they 
may  be  dedicated,"  faid  the  fcholar,  xe  Not  many, 
anfwered  Don  Quixote;  not  becaufe  they  do  not  de- 
ferve  a  dedication,  but  becaufe  they  will  not  receive 
one,  to  avoid  lying  under  an  obligation  of  making 
fuch  a  return,  as  feems  due  to  the  pains  and  com. 
plaifance  of  the  authors.  I  know  a  prince  #,  who 
makes  amends  for  what  is  wanting  in  the  reft,  with 
fo  many  advantages,  that,  if  I  durft  prefume  to  pub- 
liih  them,  perhaps  I  might  ftir  up  envy  in  feveral 
noble  breafts.  But  let  this  reft  till  a  more  conve- 
nient feafon,  and  let  us  now  confider,  where  we  ihall 
lodge  to-night."  (i  Not  far  from  hence,  anfwered 
the  fcholar,  is  an  hermitage,  in  which  lives  an 
hermit,  who,  they  fay,  has  been  a  foldier,  and  has 
the  reputation  of  being  a  good  chriilian,  and  very 
difcreet,  and  charitable  withal.  Adjoining  to  the 
hermitage  he  has  a  little  houfe,  built  at  his  own 
coft;  but,  though  fmall,  it  is  large  enough  to  re- 
ceive guefts."  "  Has  this  fame  hermit  any  poultry  ?" 
quoth  Sancho.  <c  Few  hermits  are  without,  anfwered 
Don  Quixote;  for  thofe  in  faihion  now-a-days  are 
not  like  thofe  in  the  deferts  of  Egypt,  who  were 
clad  with  leaves  of  the  palm-tree,  and  lived  upon 
roots  of  the  earth.  I  would  not  be  underllood,  as 
if,  by  fpeaking  well  of  the  latter,  I  refleded  upon 
the  former :  I  only  mean,  that  the  penances  of  our 
times  do  not  come  up  to  the  aufterities  and  ftriclnefs 
of  thofe  days.    But  this  is  no  reafon  why  they  may 

*  The  Conde  de  Lemos,  Don  Pedro  Fernandez  de  Caftro. 
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not  be  all  good :  at  leaft  I  take  them  to  be  fo ;  and, 
at  the  woril,  the  hypocrite,  who  feigns  himfelf  good, 
does  lefs  hurt  than  the  undifguifed  iinner. 

While  they  were  thus  difcourfing,  they  perceived 
a  man  on  foot  coming  towards  them,  walking  very 
fail,  and  fwitching  on  a  mule,  loaden  with  lances 
and  halberds.  When  he  came  up  to  them,  he  faluted 
them,  and  paiTed  on.  Don  Quixote  faid  to  him: 
r*  Hold,  honeil  friend;  methinks  you  go  fafter  than 
5s  convenient  for  that  mule.''  "  I  cannot  ltay,  an- 
fwered  the  man  ;  for  the  arms  you  fee  I  am  carrying 
are  tobe  made  ufe  of  to-morrow,  fo  that  I  am  under 
a  neceffity  not  to  flop,  and  fo  adieu  :  but,  if  you 
would  know  for  what  purpofe  I  carry  them,  I  in. 
tend  to  lodge  this  night  at  the  inn  beyond  the  Her- 
mitage, and,  if  you  travel  the  fame  road,  you  will 
find  me  there,  where  I  will  tell  you  wonders ;  and, 
once  more,  God  be  with  you."  Then  he  pricked  on 
the  mule  at  that  rate,  that  Don  Quixote  had  no  time 
to  inquire  what  wonders  they  were  he  defigned  to 
tell  them  :  and,  as  he  was  not  a  little  curious,  and 
always  tormented  with  the  defire  of  hearing  new 
things,  he  gave  orders  for  their  immediate  departure, 
refolving  to  pafs  the  night  at  the  inn,  without  touch- 
ing at  the  Hermitage,  where  the  fcholar  would  have 
had  them  lodge.  This  was  done  accordingly  :  they 
mounted,  and  all  three  took  the  direct  road  to  the 
inn,  at  which  they  arrived  a  little  before  night- fall. 
The  fcholar  defired  Don  Quixote  to  make  a  ilep  to 
the  Hermitage,  to  drink  one  draught:  and  fcarce 
had  Sancho  Panca  heard  this,  when  he  fleered  Dap- 
ple towards  the  Hermitage,  and  the  fame  did  Don 
Quixote  and  the  fcholar :  but  Sancho's  ill  luck,  it 
feems,  would  have  it,  that  the  hermit  was  not  at 
home,  as  they  were  told  by  an  under-hermit,  whom 
i  they  found  in  the  Hermitage.  They  alked  him  for 
the  deareil  wine:  he  anfwered,  his  mailer  had  none ; 
Vol,  III.  L  but. 
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but,  if  they  wanted  cheap  water,  he  would  give  them 
fome  with  all  his  heart.  "  Jf  I  had  wanted  water, 
anfwered  Sancho,  there  are  wells  enough  upon  the 
road,  from  whence  I  might  have  fatisfied  my ielf, 
O  for  the  wedding  of  Camacho,  and  the  plenty  of 
Don  Diego's  houfe  !  how  often  íhall  I  feel  the  want 
of  you!" 

They  quitted  the  Hermitage,  and  fpurred  on  to- 
wards the  inn,  and  foon  overtook  a  lad,  who  was 
walking  before  them  in  no  great  haile.  He  carried 
a  fword  upon  his  ihoulder,  and  upon  it  a  roll  or 
bundle,  feemingly  of  his  clothes,  in  all  likelihood 
breeches  or  trouzers,  a  cloke,  and  a  ihirt  or  two. 
He  had  on  a  tattered  velvet  jacket  lined  with  fatin, 
and  his  ihirt  hung  out.  His  itockings  were  of  filk, 
and  his  (hoes  fquare-toed  after  the  court  faihion. 
He  feemed  to  be  about  eighteen  or  nineteen  years 
of  age,  of  a  chearful  countenance,  and  in  appearance 
very  active  of  body.  He  went  on  iinging  couplets, 
to  divert  the  fatigue  of  the  journey;  and,  when  they 
overtook  him,  he  had  juft  done  finging  one,  the  lail 
words  whereof  the  fcholar  got  by  heart ;  which  they 
fay  were  thefe  : 

t€  For  want  of  the  pence  to  the  wars  I  muft  go  : 
Ah  !  had  I  but  money,  it  wou'd  not  be  fo." 

The  firft  who  fpoke  to  him  was  Don  Quixote, 
who  faid:  •*  You  .travel  very  airily,  young  fpark  ; 
pray,  whither  fo  fail  ?  let  us  know,  if  you  are  in* 
clined  to  tell  us."  To  which  the  youth  anfwered: 
<r  My  walking  fo  airily  is  occaiioned  by  the  heat 
and  by  poverty,  and  I  am  going  to  the  wars."  "  How 
by  poverty  ?  demanded  Don  Quixote;  by  the  heat 
it  may  very  eafily  be."  <€  Sir,  replied  the  youth,  I 
carry  in  this  bundle  a  pair  of  velvet  trouzers,  fel- 
Jows  to  this  jacket;  if  I  wear  them  out  upon  the 

road, 
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road,  I  cannot  do  myfelf  credit  with  them  in  the 
city,  and  I  have  no  money  to  buy  others;  and  for 
this  reafon,  as  well  as  for  coolnefs,  I  go  thus,  till  I 
come  up  with  fome  companies  of  foot,  which  are 
not  twelve  leagues  from  hence,  where  I  will  Hit  my- 
felf, and  ihall  not  want  baggage-conveniences  to 
ride  in,  till  we  come  to  the  place  of  embarkation, 
which,  they  fay,  is  to  be  at  Carthagena:  befides,  I 
choofe  the  king  for  my  mailer  and  lord,  whom  I  had 
rather  ferve  in  the  war,  than  any  paltry  fellow  at 
court. "  fi  And  pray,  fir,  have  you  any  poíl?"  faid 
the  fcholar.  "  Had  I  ferved  fome  grandee,  or  other 
perfon  of  diiHndtion,  anfwered  the  youth,  no  doubt 
I  ihould  ;  for,  in  the  fervice  of  good  mailers,  it  is  no 
uncommon  thing  to  rile  from  the  fervants*  hall  to 
the  poll  of  enfign  or  captain,  or  to  get  fome  good 
penfion:  but  poor  I  was  always  in  the  fervice  of 
itrolling  fellows  or  foreigners,  whofe  wa?es  and 
board-wages  are  fo  miferable  and  Hender,  that  one 
half  is  fpent  in  paying  for  Marching  a  ruff;  and  it 
would  be  looked  upon  as  a  miracle,  if  one  page- 
adventurer  in  an  hundred  Ihould  get  any  tolerable 
preferment.'"'  "  But,  tell  me,  friend,  quoth  Don. 
Quixote,  is  it  poffible,  th",  in  all  rhe  time  you  have 
been  in  fervice,  you  could  not  procure  a  hvery  ?"  ic  I 
had  two,  anfwered  the  p¿ge :  but,  ac  he  who  quits 
a  monaftery  before  he  proiefTes,  is  ilripped  of  his  ha- 
bit, and  his  old  clothes  are  returned  him,  juft  fo  my 
mailers  did  bv  me,  and  gave  me  back  mine;  for, 
when  the  bufinefs  was  done,  for  which  they  came  to 
court,  they  returned  to  their  own  homes,  and  took 
back  the  liveries  they  had  given  only  for  (how." 

if  A  notable  ^.fpilorcheria  *,  as  fhe  Italians  fay, 
quoth  Don  Q- ixr.te  :  however,  lock  upon  it  as  an 
earnelt  of  good- i  rtune,  that  you  have  quitted  the 


*  A  fneaking  trick  of  a  pitiful  beggarly  fellow. 
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court  with  fo  good  an  intention  ;  for  there  is  no. 
thing  upon  earth  more  honourable  or  more  advan- 
tageous, than  fir  ft  to  ferve  God,  and  then  your  king 
and  natural  lord,  efpecially  in  the  exercife  of  arms, 
bv  which  one  acquires  at  jeaft  more  honour,  if  not 
more  riches,  than  by  letters,  as  I  have  often  faid  : 
for  though  letters  have  founded  more  great  families 
than  arms,  ftill  there  is  I  know  not  what  that  exalts 
thofe  who  follow  arms  above  thofe  who  follow  let- 
ters, with  I  know  not  what  fplendor  attending  them, 
which  fets  them  above  all  others.  And  bear  in  mind 
this  piece  of  advice,  which  will  be  of  great  ufe  to 
you,  and  matter  of  confolation  in  your  diílreíTes;  and 
that  is,  not  to  think  of  what  adverfe  accidents  may 
happen  ;  for  the  worft  that  can  happen  is  death, 
and,  when  death  is  attended  with  honour,  the  beil 
that  can  happen  is  to  die.  That  valorous  Roman 
emperor,  Julius  Csefar,  being  aiked  which  was  the 
beft  kind  of  death,  anfwered,  that  which  was  fud- 
den,  unthought  of,  and  unforefeen;  and  though  he 
anfwered  like  a  heathen,  and  a  ftranger  to  the  know- 
ledge of  the  true  God,  neverthelefs,  with  refpecl  to 
human  infirmity,  he  faid  well.  For,  fuppofing  you 
are  killed  in  the  firft  íkirmiíh  or  action,  either  by  a 
cannon-fhot,  or  the  blowing  up  of  a  mine,  what 
does  it  fignify?  all  is  but  dying,  and  the  bufinefs  is 
done.  According  to  Terence,  the  foldier  makes  a 
better  figure  dead  in  battle,  than  alive  and  fafe  in 
flight;  and  the  good  foldier  gains  jufi:  as  much  re- 
putation, as  he  mews  obedience  to  his  captains,  and 
to  thofe  who  have  a  right  to  command  him.  And 
take  notice,  fon,  that  a  foldier  had  better  fmell  of 
gunpowder  than  of  muik  ;  and  if  old  age  overtakes 
you  in  this  noble  profefiion,  though  lame  and 
maimed,  and  full  of  wounds,  at  lealt  it  will  not 
overtake  you  without  honour,  and  fuch  honour  as 
poverty  itfelf  cannot  deprive  you  of;  efpecially  now 

that 
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that  care  is  taking  to  provide  for  the  maintenance 
of  old  and  difabled  foldiers,  who  ought  not  to  be 
dealt  with,  as  many  do  by  their  Negro  ilaves,  when 
they  are  old,  and  pad  fervice,  whom  they  difcharge 
and  fet  at  liberty,  and,  driving  them  out  of  their 
houfes,  under  pretence  of  giving  them  their  free- 
dom, make  them  ilaves  to  hunger,  from  which  no- 
thing but  death  can  deliver  them.  At  prefent  I 
will  fay  no  more:  but  get  up  behind  me  upon  this 
horfe  of  mine,  till  we  come  to  the  inn,  and  there 
you  fhall  fup  with  me,  and  to-morrow  morning  pur- 
fue  your  journey  ;  and  God  give  you  as  good  fpeed 
as  your  good  intentions  deferve." 

The  page  did  not  accept  of  the  invitation  of  ri- 
ding behind  Don  Quixote,  but  did  that  of  fupping 
with  him  at  the  inn  ;  and  here,  it  is  faid,  Sancho 
muttered  to  himfelf :  "  The  Lord  blefs  thee  for  a 
mailer  !  is  it  poiftble  that  one  who  can  fay  fo  many 
and  fuch  good  things,  as  he  has  now  done,  fhould 
fay  he  faw  the  extravagant  impoilibilities  he  tells  of 
the  cave  of  Móntennos  ?  Well,  we  ihall  fee  what 
will  come  of  it." 

By  this  time  they  arrived  at  the  inn,  jud  at  night- 
fall, and  Sancho  wa^  pleafed  to  fee  his  mailer  take 
it  for  an  inn  indeed,  and  not  for  a  caílle  as  ufual. 
They  were  fcarce  entered,  when  Don  Quixote  aiked 
the  landlord  for  the  man  with  the  lances  and  hal- 
berds:  he  anfwered,  he  was  in  the  fiable,  looking 
after  his  mule.  The  fcholar  and  Sancho  did  the 
fame  by  their  beads,  giving  Rozinante  the  bed  man- 
ger, and  the  bed  place  in  the  dable. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  VIII. 

Wherein  is  hegun  the  braying  adventure,  ivith  the  pica- 
fant  one  of  the  puppet -player  >  and  the  memorable  divi- 
nations of  the  divining  ape* 

DON  QUIXOTE'S  cake  was  dough,  as  the 
faying  is,  till  he  could  hear  and  learn  the 
wonders  promifed  to  be  told  him  by  the  conductor 
of  the  arms ;  and  therefore  he  went  in  queft  of  him 
where  the  inn-keeper  told  him  he  was;  and,  having 
found  him,  he  defired  him  by  all  means  to  tell  him 
what  he  had  to  fay  as  to  what  he  had  enquired  of 
him  upon  the  road.  The  man  anfwered  :  '*  The 
account  of  my  wonders  muft  be  taken  more  at  lei- 
fure,  and  not  on  foot :  fuffer  me,  good  fir,  to  make 
an  end  of  taking  care  of  my  beail,  and  I  will  tell 
you  things  which  will  amaze  you. "  *'  Let  not  that 
be  any  hindrance,  anfwered  Don  Quixote  ;  for  I 
will  help  you  :  and  fo  he  did,  winnowing  the  barley, 
and  cleaning  the  manger ;  a  piece  of  humility, 
which  obliged  the  man  readily  to  tell  him  what  he 
defired  :  and  ieating  himfelf  upon  a  ftone  bench 
without  the  inn-door,  and  Don  Quixote  by  his  fide, 
thr  fcholar,  the  page,  Sancho  Pan£3,  and  the  inn- 
keeper, ferving  as  his  fenate  and  auditory,  he  began 
in  this  manner. 

*'  You  n  ail  underftand,  gentlemen,  that,  in  a 
town  fou*-  leagues  and  a  half  from  this  inn,  it  hap- 
pened, that  an  alderman,  through  the  artful  con- 
trivance (too  long  to  be  told)  of  a  wench  his  maid- 
fervant,  loft  his  afs ;  and  though  the  faid  alderman 
ufed  all  imaginable  diligence  to  find  him,  it  was 
not  poflible.  Fifteen  days  were  paifed,  as  public 
fame  fays,  fince  the  afs  was  miifing,  when,  the 
lofing  alderman  being  in  the  market-place,  another 
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alderman  of  the  fame  town  faid  to  him:  "  Pay  me 
for  my  good  news,  goilip ;  for  your  afs  has  appeared.'* 
€<  Moil  willingly,  neighbour,  anfwered  the  other; 
but  let  us  know  where  he  has  been  feen."  <«  In  the 
mountain,  anfwered  the  finder  ;  I  faw  him  this  morn- 
ing, without  a  pannel,  or  any  kind  of  furniture 
about  him,  and  fo  lank,  that  it  would  grieve  one  to 
fee  him  :  I  would  fain  have  driven  him  before  me, 
and  brought  him  to  you;  but  he  is  already  become 
fo  wild,  and  fo  Ihy,  that,  when  I  went  near  him, 
away  he  galloped,  and  ran  in  the  moil  hidden  part 
of  the  mountain.  If  you  have  a  mind  we  ihould  - 
both  go  to  feek  him,  let  me  but  put  up  this  afs  at 
home,  and  I  will  return  inilantly."  €t  You  will  do 
me  a  great  pleafure,  quoth  he  of  the  afs,  and  I  will 
endeavour  to  pay  you  in  the  fame  coin."  With  all 
thefe  circumilances,  and  after  the  very  fame  manner, 
is  the  ilory  told  by  all  who  are  thoroughly  acquaint- 
ed with  the  truth  of  the  affair. 

**  In  ihort,  the  two  aldermen,  on  foot,  and  hand 
in  hand,  went  to  the  mountain  ;  and  coming  to  the 
very  place  where  they  thought  to  find  the  afs,  they 
found  him  not,  nor  was  he  to  be  feen  any  where 
thereabout,  though  they  fearched  diligently  after 
him.  Perceiving  then  that  he  was  not  to  bf*  /^und, 
quoth  the  alderman  that  had  feen  him  to  the  other  : 
"  Hark  you,  goffip;  a  device  is  come  into  my  head, 
whereby  we  ihall  aflu  redly  difcover  this  animal, 
though  he  were  crept  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth, 
not  to  fay  of  the  mountain  ;  and  it  is  this  :  I  can 
bray  marvellouily  well,  and  if  you  can  do  fo  never 
fo  little,  conclude  the  bufinefs  done."  "  Never  fo 
little,  fay  you,  neighbour  ?  quoth  the  other  ;  before 
God,  I  yield  the  precedence  to  none,  no,  not  to  aifes 
themfelves,"  "  We  ihall  fee  that  immediately,  an- 
fwered the  fecond  alderman  ;  for  I  propofe  that  you 
ihall  go  on  one  fide  of  the  mountain,  and  1  on  the 
L  4  other, 
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other,  and  fo  we  ihall  traverfe  and  encompafs  it  quite 
round  ;  and  every  now  and  then  you  ihall  bray, 
and  To  will  I  ;  and  the  afs  will  rnoft  certainly  hear 
and  anfwer  us,  if  he  be  in  the  mountain*"  To 
which  the  matter  of  the  afs  anfwered  :  "  Verily, 
neighbour,  the  device  is  excellent,  and  worthy  of 
your  great  ingenuity."  So  parting  according  to 
agreement,  it  fell  out,  that  they  both  brayed  at  the 
fame  inilant,  and  each  of  them,  deceived  by  the 
braying  of  the  other,  ran  to  feek  the  other,  thinking 
the  afs  had  appeared  ;  and,  at  the  fight  of  each  other, 
the  lofer  faid  :  "  Is  it  poflible,  goffip,  that  it  was  not 
my  afs  that  brayed  ?"  cc  No,  it  was  I,"  anfwered  the 
other.  "  1  tell  you  then,  quoth  the  owner,  that  there 
is  no  manner  of  difference,  as  to  the  braying  part, 
between  you  and  an  afs  ;  for  in  my  life  I  never  faw 
or  heard  any  thing  more  natural. "  "  Thefe  praifes 
aud  compliments,  anfwered  the  author  of  the  flra- 
tagem,  belong  rather  to  you  than  to  me,  goffip;  for, 
by  the  God  that  made  me,  you  can  give  the  odds  of 
two  brays  to  the  greateft  and  moil  ikilful  brayer  of 
the  world  ;  for  the  tone  is  deep,  the  fuftaining  of 
the  voice  *  in  time  and  meáfure,  and  the  cadences 
frequent  and  quick:  in  fhort,  I  own  mvfelf  van- 
quitticd,  I  give  you  the  palm,  and  yield  up  the  i*.an« 
dardof  this  rare  ability."  "  I  fay,  anfwered  the  owner, 
I  Ihall  value  and  efteem  myielf  the  more  hence- 
forward, and  ihall  thinly  I  know  fomething,  fince  I 
have  fome,excellence :  for,  though  I  fancied  I  brayed 
well,  I  never  Battered  myfelf  I  came  up  to  the  pitch 
you  are  pleafed  to  fay."  "  I  tell  you,  anfwered  the 
fecond,  there  are  rare  abilities  loll  in  the  World,  and 
that  they  are  ill-beftowed  on  thofe,  who  know  not 
how  to  employ  them  to  advantage."  "  Ours,  quoth 
the  owner,  excepting  in  cafes  like  the  prefent,  can- 

*  "  Lo  íbftenido  de  la  voz."  It  means  the  lengthening  or 
holding  out  of  a  note. 
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not  be  offervice  to  us;  and,  even  in  this,  God  grant 
they  prove  of  any  benefit." 

'«  This  faid,  they  feparated  again,  and  fell  anew 
to  their  braying  ;  and  at  every  turn  they  deceived 
each  other,  and  met  again,  till  they  agreed,  as  a 
counteriign  to  diítinguiíh  their  own  brayings  from 
that  of  the  afs,  that  they  ihould  bray  twice -toge- 
ther, one  immediately  after  the  other.  Thus  dou- 
bling their  brayings,  they  made  the  tour  of  the 
mountain ;  but  no  anfwer  from  the  ilray  afs,  no 
not  by  figns :  indeed  how  could  rhe  poor  creature 
anfwer,  whom  they  found  in  the  thicker!:  of  the 
wood  half  devoured  by  wolves  ?  At  fight  whereof 
the  owner  faid  :  "  I  wondered  indeed  he  did  not 
anfwer  ;  for,  had  he  riot  been  dead,  he  would  have 
brayed  at  hearing  us,  or  he  were  no  afs :  neverthe- 
lefs,  gofíip,  I  eileem  the  pains  I  have  been  at  in 
feeking  him  to  be  well  bellowed,  though  I  have 
found  him  dead,  íince  I  have  heard  you  bray  with 
fuch  a  grace. "  "  It  is  in  a  good  hand  #,  goilip, 
anfwered  the  other  ;  for  if  the  abbot  fings  well,  the 
novice  comes  not  far  behind  him. " 

"  Hereupon  they  returned  home,  difconfolate  and 
hoarfe,  and  recounted  to  their  friends,  neighbours, 
and  acquaintance,  all  that  had  happened  in  the 
fearch  after  the  afs ;  each  of  them  exaggerating  the 
other's  excellence  in  braying.  The  itory  fpread  all 
over  the  adjacent  villages;  and  the  devil,  who 
ileeps  not,  as  he  loves  to  fow  and  pr.ornote  fquabbles 
and  difcord  wherever  he  can,  railing  a  buftle  in  the 
wind,  and  great  chimeras  out  of  next  to  nothing, 
fo  ordered  and  brought  it  about,  that  the  people  of 
other  villages,  upon  feeing  any  of  the  folks  of  our 
town,  would  prefently  fall  a  braying,  as  it  were 


*  Alluding  to  the  civility  of  complimeating  one  another  to 
drink  firft. 
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hitting  us  in  the  teeth  with  the  braying  of  our  al. 
dermen.  The  boys  gave  into  it,  which  was  all  one 
as  putting  it  into  the  hands  and  mouths  of  all  the 
devils  in  hell;  and  thus  braying  fpread  from  one 
town  to  another,  infomuch  that  the  natives  of  the 
town  of  Bray*  are  as  well  known  as  white  folks  are 
diñinguiíhed  from  black.  And  this  unhappy  jeil 
has  gone  fo  far,  that  the  mocked  have  often  fallied 
out  in  arms  againil  the  mockers,  and  given  them 
baitle,  without  king  or  rook  f ,  or  fear  or  ihame, 
being  able  to  prevent  it.  To-morrow,  I  believe,  or 
next  day,  thofe  of  our  town,  the  brayers,  will  take 
the  field  againft  the  people  of  another  village,  about 
two  leagues  from  ours,  being  one  of  thofe  which 
perfecute  us  moil.  And,  to  be  well  provided  for 
them,  I  have  brought  the  lances  and  halberds  you 
faw  me  carrying.  And  thefe.are  the  wonders  I  faid 
I  would  tell  you  ;  and  if  you  do  not  think  them 
fuch,  1  have  no  other  for  you."  And  here  the  honeft 
man  ended  his  ilory. 

At  this  juncture  there  came  in  at  the  door  of  the 
inn  a  man  clad  from  head  to  foot  in  ihamois  lea- 
ther, hofe,  doublet,  and  breeches,  and  faid  with  a 
loud  voice  :  "  Mailer  hoft,  have  you  any  lodging  ? 
for  here  come  the  divining  ape,  and  the  puppet- 
{how  of  Melifendra's  deliverance."  «'  Body  of 
me,  quoth  the  inn-keeper,  what  !  mailer  Peter 
Jiere  !  we  ihall  have  a  brave  night  of  it."  I  had 
forgot  to  tell  you,  thr.t  his  fame  mailer  Peter  had 
his  jeft  eye,  and  almcil  half  his  cheek,  covered 
•with  a  patch  cf  preen  tafeta,  a  fign  that  fome- 
thing  ailed  all  that  fide  of  his  face.  The  land- 
lord went  on  faying:  "  Welcome,  mailer  Peter  ! 
wher~  is  the  ape  and  he  puppet- íhow  ?  I  do  not  fee 
them."    "  They  are  hard  by,  anfwered  the  all* 

*  Pueblo  del  Rebufno. 

+  Alluding  to  the  game  of  chefs.  _ 
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íharnois  man  ;  I  came  before,  to  fee  if  there  be  any 
lodging  to  be  had."  "  I  would  turn  out  the  duke 
d'Alva  himfelf,  to  make  room  for  mailer  Peter,  an- 
swered the  inn  keeper:  let  the  ape  and  the  puppets 
come ;  for  there  are  gueifo  this  evening  in  the  inn, 
who  will  pay  for  feeing  the  fhow,  and  the  abilities 
of  the  ape."  "  So  be  it  in  God's  name,  anfwered 
he  of  the  patch ;  and  I  will  lower  the  price,  and 
reckon  myfelf  well  paid  with  only  bearing  my 
charges.  I  will  go  back,  and  haften  the  cart  with 
the  ape  and  the  puppets."  And  immediately  he 
went  out  of  the  inn. 

Then  Don  Quixote  afked  the  landlord,  what  m af- 
ter Peter  this  was,  and  what  puppets,  and  what  ape 
he  had  with  him  ?  To  which  the  landlord  anfwered  : 
€<  He  is  a  famous  puppet-player,  who  has  been  a 
long  time  going  up  and  down  thefe  parts  of  Mancha 
in  Arragon,  with  a  lhow  of  Melifendra  and  the 
famous  Don  Gayferos  ;  which  is  one  of  the  belt 
flories,  and  the  beil  performed,  of  any  that  has  been 
feen  hereabouts  thefe  many  years.  He  has  alfo  an 
ape,  whofe  talents  exceed  thofe  of  all  other  apes, 
and  even  thofe  of  men  :  for,  if  any  thing  is  aíked 
him,  he  liilens  to  it  attentively,  and  then,  leap* 
ing  upon  his  mailer's  Ihoulder,  and  putting  his 
mouth  to  his  ear,  he  tells  him  the  anfwer  to 
the  queilion  that  is  put  to  him;  which  mailer 
Peter  prefently  repeats  aloud.  It  is  true,  he  tells 
much  more  concerning  things  paft,  than  things  to 
come;  and,  though  he  does  not  always  hit  right, 
yet  for  the  moil  part  he  is  not  much  out;  fo  that 
we  are  inclined  to  believe  he  has  the  devil  within 
him.  He  has  two  reals  for  each  queilion,  if  the 
ape  anfwers;  I  mean,  if  his  mailer  anfwers  for  him, 
after  the  ape  has  whifpered  him  in  the  ear  :  and 
therefore  it  is  thought  this  fame  mailer  Peter  mud 
be  very  rich.  He  is,  befides,  a  very  gallant  man, 
L  6  »» 
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as  they  fay  in  Italy,  and  a  boon  companion,  and 
lives  the  merrieíl  life  in  the  world.  He  talks  more 
than  fix,  and  drinks  more  than  a  dozen,  and  all 
this  at  the  expence  of  his  tongue,  his  ape,  and  his 
puppets. M 

By  this  time  mailer  Peter  was  returned,  and  in 
the  cart  came  the  puppets,  and  a  large  ape  without 
a  tail,  and  its  buttocks  bare  as  a  piece  of  felt ;  but 
not  ill-favoured.    Don  Quixote  no  fooner  efpied 
him,   but   he   began   to  queftion  hira,   faying  : 
14  Matter  diviner,    pray  tell    me  what   filh  do 
we  catch,  and  what   will   be  our  fortune  ?  See, 
here  are  my  two  reals,"  bidding  Sancho  to  give 
them  to  mailer  Peter,  who  anfwered  for  the  ape, 
and  faid  :  **  Signor,  this  animal  makes  no  anfwer, 
nor  gives  any  information,  as  to  things  future:  he 
knows  fomething  of  the  pail,  and  a  little  of  the- 
prefent."    t€  Odds  bobs,  quoth  Sancho,  I  would 
not  give  a  brafs  farthing  to  be  told  what  is  pail  of 
^myfelf;  for  who  can  tell  that  better  than  myfelf? 
and  for  me  to  pay  for  what  I  know  already,  would 
be  a  very  great  folly.    But  fince  he  knows  things 
prefent,  here  are  my  two  r?als,  and  let  good-man 
ape  tell  me  what  my  wife  Terefa  Panga  is  doing, 
and  what  ihe  is  employed  about?"   Mailer  Peter 
would  not  take-the  money,  faying  :  '*  I  will  not 
be  paid  before-hand,  nor  take  your  reward  till  I 
have  done  you  the  fervice;"  and  giving  with  his 
right  hand  two  or  three  claps  on  his  left  fnoulder, 
at  one  fpring  the  ape  jumped  upon  it,  and,  laying 
its  mouth  to  his  ear,  grated  its  teeth  and  chattered 
apace  ;  and,  having  made  this  grimace  for  the 
fpace  of  a  Credo,  at  another  ikip  down  it  jumped 
on  the  ground,  and  prefently  mailer  Peter  ran  and 
kneeled  before  Don  Quixote,  and,  embracing  his 
legs,  faid  :    "  Thefe  legs  I  embrace,  juil  as  if  I 
embraced  the  two  pillars  of  Hercules,  O  illuftrious 
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reviver  of  the  long-forgotten  order  of  chivalry  !  O 
never  fufficiently  extolled  knight,.  Don  Quixote  de 
la  Mancha!  Thou  fprrit  to  the  faint-hearted,  ftay 
to  thofe  that  are  falling,  arm  to  thofe  that  are  alrea- 
dy fallen,   ftaff  and  comfort  to  all  that  are  un* 
fortunate  !"     Don    Quixote    was  thunderftruck, 
Sancho  in  fufpence,  the  fcholar  furprifed,  the  page 
aftoniihed,  the  braying- man  in  a  gaze,  the  inn- 
keeper confounded,  and,  laftly,  all  amazed  that 
heard  the  expreffions  of  the  puppet-player,  who 
proceeded,  faying:  "  And  thou,  O  good  Sancho 
Pan9a,  the  beft  fquire  to  the  beil  knight  in  the 
world,  rejoice,  that  thy  good  wife  Terefa  is  well, 
and  this  very  hour  is  dreffing  a  pound  of  Max ;  by 
the  fame  token  that  ihe  has  by  her  left  fide  a 
broken-mouthed  pitcher,  which  holds  a  very  pretty 
fcantlingof  wine,  with  which  ihe  cheers  her  fpirits 
at  her  work/'    "  I  verily  believe  it,  anfwered  San- 
cho ;  for  ihe  is  a  bleiTed  one;  and,  were  ihe  not  a 
little  jealous,  I  would  not  change  her  for  the  giantefa 
Andandona,  who,  in  my  mailer's  opinion,  was  a 
very  accomplished  woman,  and  a  fpecial  houfe- 
wife  ;  and  my  Terefa  is  one  of  thofe,  who  will 
make  much  of  themfelves,  though  it  be  at  the  ex- 
pence  of  their  heirs. "  "  Well,  quoth  Don  Quixote, 
he  who  reads  much  and  travels  much,  fees  much  and 
knows  much.    This,  I  fay,  becaufe  what  could  have 
been  fufficient  to  perfuade  me,-  that  there  are  apes  in 
the  world  that  can  divine,  as  J  have  now  feen  with 
my  own  eyes  ?  Yes,  I  am  that  very  Don  Quixote  de 
la  Mancha,  that  this  good  animal  has  faid,  though  he 
has  expatiated  a  little  too  much  ík  my  commendation. 
But,  be  I  as  I  will,  I  give  thanks  to  Heaven  that  en- 
dued me  with  a  tender  and  companionate  difpofition 
of  mind,  always  inclined  to  do  good  to  every  body, 
and  hurt  nobody."  (t  If  I  had  money,  faid  the  page, 

I  would 

+ 


-*30     The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 

I  would  aik  mailer  ape  what  will  befal  me  in  my  in- 
tended expedition. "  To  which  mailer  Peter,  who 
was  already  got  up  from  kneeling  at  Don  Quixote's 
feet,  anfwered  :  *'  I  have  already  told  you,  that  this 
little  beail  does  not  anfwer  as  to  things  future  :  but, 
did  he  anfwer  fuch  queilions,  it  would  be  no  matter 
whether  you  had  money  or  not ;  for,  to  ferve  fignor 
Don  Quixote  here  prefent,  I  would  wave  all  advan- 
vantages  in  the  world.  And  now,  becaufe  it  is  my 
duty,  and  to  do  him  a  pleafure  befides,  I  intend  to 
put  in  order  my  puppet-ihow,  and  entertain  all  the 
folks  in  the  inn  gratis."  The  innkeeper  hearing  this, 
and  above  meafure  over-joyed,  pointed  out  a  conve- 
nient place  for  fetting  up  the  ihow  :  which  was  done 
in  an  inilant. 

Don  Quixote  was  not  entirely  fatisfied  with  the 
ape's  divinations,  not  thinking  it  likely  that  an 
ape  ihould  divine  things  either  future  or  pail :  and 
fo,  while  mailer  Peter  was  preparing  his  ihow,  Don 
Quixote  drew  Sancho  afide  to  a  corner  of  the  ftable, 
where,  without  being  over-heard  by  any  body,  he 
faid  to  him  :  "  Look  you,  Sancho,  I  have  care- 
fully confidered  the  iirange  ability  of  this  ape  ;  and, 
by  my  account,  I  find  that  mailer  Peter  his  owner 
muft  doubtlefs  have  made  a  tacit  or  exprefs  pa6l 
with  the  devil."  t€  Nay,  quoth  Sancho,  if  the 
pack  be  exprefs  from  the  devil,  it  mull  needs  be  a 
very  footy  pack:  but  what  advantage  would  it 
be  to  this  fame  mailer  Peter  to  have  fuch  a  pack  ?" 
*c  You  do  not  underfland  me,  Sancho,  faid  Don 
Quixote :  I  only  mean,  that  he  muil  certainly 
have  made  fome  agreement  with  the  devil  to  infufe 
this  ability  into  the  ape,  whereby  he  gets  his  bread  ; 
and,  aiter  he  is  become  rich,  he  will  give  him  his 
foul,  which  is  what  the  univerfal  enemv  of  mankind 
aims  at.  And  what  induces  me  to  this  belief,  is, 
z  finding 
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finding  that  the  ape  aniwers  only  as  to  things  pail 
or  prefent,  and  the  knowledge  of  the  devil  extends 
no  farther:  for  he  knows  the  future  only  by  con- 
jecture, and  not  always  that ;  for  it  is  the  preroga- 
tive of  God  alone,  to  know  times  and  feafons,  and 
to  him  nothing  is  paft  or  future,  but  every  thing 
prefent.  This  being  fo,  as  it  really  is,  it.  is  plain 
the  ape  talks  in  the  ityle  of  the  devil  ;  and  I  won- 
der he  has  not  been  accufed  to  the  inquifition,  and 
examined  by  torture,  till  he  confeiles,  by  virtue  of 
.what,  or  of  whom,  he  divines :  for  it  is  certain 
this  ape  is  no  ailrologer ;  and  neither  his  mailer 
nor  he  know  how  to  raife  one  of  thofe  figures  call- 
ed judiciary,  which  are  now  fo  much  in  fafhion  in 
Spain,  that  you  have  not  any  fervant-maid,  page, 
or  cobler,  but  prefumes  to  raife  a  figure,  as  if  it 
were  a  knave  of  cards  from  the  ground  *  ;  thus  de- 
flroying,  by  their  lying  and  ignorant  pretences,  the 
wonderful  truth  of  the  fcience.  I  know  a  certain 
lady,  who  aiked  one  of  thefe  figure-raifers,  whe- 
ther a  little  lap-dog  ihe  had  would  breed,  and  how 
many,  and  of  what  colour  the  puppies  would  be. 
To  which  mailer  aftrologer,  after  railing  a  figure, 
anfwered,  that  the  bitch  wouLd  pup,  and  have  three 
whelps,  one  green,  one  carnation,  and  the  other 
mottled,  upon  condition  ílie  ihould  take  dog  be- 
tween the  hours  of  eleven  and  twelve  at  noon  or 
night,  and  that  it  were  on  a  Monday  or  a  Saturday. 
Now  it  happened,  that  the  bitch  died  fome  two  days 
after  of  a  furfeit,  and  mailer  figure-raifer  had  the 
repute  in  the  town  of  being  as  confummate  an  ailro- 
loger as  the  reft  of  his  brethren."  "  But  for  all 
that,  quoth  Sancho,  I  ihould  be  glad  your  wor- 

*  The  allufion  is  to  a  fuperilition  among  gameilers,  in  ufe 
every  where,  efpecially  at  games  of  chance,  namely,  to  pick  up 
from  the  ground  the  firft  card  they  light  on,  and  fet  their  money 
on  it. 
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ihip  would  deiire  mailer  Peter  to  aik  his  ape,  whe- 
ther all  be  true  which  befel  you  in  the  cave  of 
Montefinos ;  becaufe,  for  my  own  part,  begging  your 
worihip's  pardon,  I  take  it  to  be  all  iham  and  lyes, 
or  at  leaft  a  dream. "  '*  It  may  be  fo,  anfwered 
Don  Quixote  :  but  I  will  do  what  you  advife  me, 
/ince  I  myfelf  begin  to  have  fome  kind  of  fcruples 
about  it." 

While  they  were  thus  confabulating,  mailer 
Peter  ame  to  look  for  Don  Quixote,  to  tell  him 
the  ihow  was  ready,  defiring  he  would  come  to 
fee  it,  for  it  deferved  it.  Don  Quixote  communi- 
cated to  him  his  thought,  and  defired  him  to  aík 
His  ape  prefently,  whether  certain  things,  which 
befel  him  in  the  cave  of  Montefinos,  were  dreams 
or  realities;  fór,  to  his  thinking,  they  feemed  to 
be  a  mixture  of  both.  Mailer  Peter,  without  an- 
fwering  a  word,  went  and  fetched  his  ape,  and, 
placing  him  before  Don  Qdxote  and  Sancho,  faid  : 
*<  Look  you,  mailer  ape,  this  knight  would  know,, 
whether  certain  things,  which  befel  him  in  a  cave¿ 
called  that  of  Montefinos,  were  real  or  imaginary. " 
And  making  the  ufual  fignal,  the  ape  leaped  upon 
his  left  ihoulder ;  and  feeming  to  chatter  to  him  in 
his  ear,  mailer  Peter  prefently  faid  :  <c  The  ape 
fays,  that  part  of  the  things  your  worihip  faw,  or 
which  befel  you,  in  the  faid  cave,  are  falfe,  and 
part  likely  to  be  true  :  and  this  is  what  he  knows, 
and  no  more,  as  to  this  queilion  ;  and  if  your  wor- 
ihip has  a  mind  to  put  any  more  to  him,  on  Friday 
next  he  will  anfwer  to  every  thing  you  ihall  afk 
him;  for  his  virtue  is  at  an  end  for  the  prefent,  and 
will  not  return  till  that  time."  ft  Did  not  I  tell 
you,  quoth  Sancho,  it  could  never  go  down  with 
me,  that  all  your  worihip  faid,  touching  the  ad- 
ventures of  the  cave,  was  true,  no,  nor  half  of  it?'1 
ff  The  event  will  Ihew  that,  Sancho,  anfwered  Don 
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Quixote ;  for  time,  the  difcoverer  of  all  things, 
brings  every  thing  to  light,  though  it  lie  hid  in  the 
bowels  of  the  earth;  and  let  this  fuffice  at  prefent, 
and  let  us  go  fee  honeft  mailer  Peter's  ihovv  ;  for  I 
am  of  opinion  there  muft  be  fome  novelty  in  it.5* 
4<  How,  fome?  quoth  mailer  Peter  :  iixty  thousand 
novelties  are  contained  in  this  puppet-ihow  of  mine  : 
I  a/Tare  you,  fignor  Don  Quixote,  It  is  one  of  the  top 
things  to  be  feen  that  the  world  affords  at  this  day  ; 
"  Operibus  credite  &  non  verbis and  let  us  to 
work ;  for  it  grows  late,  and  we  have  a  great  deal  to 
do,  to  fay,  and  to  ihow." 

Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  obeyed,  and  came 
where  the  ihow  was  fet  out,  fluck  round  with  little 
wax-candles,  fo  that  it  made  a  delightful  and  fhin- 
ing  appearance.  Mailer  Peter,  who  was  to  manage 
the  figures,  placed  himfelf  behind  the  iliow,  and 
before  it  Hood  his  boy,  to  ferve  as  an  interpreter  and 
expounder  of  the  myileries  of  the  piece.  He  had  a 
white  wand  in  his  hand,  to  point  to  the  feveral  figures 
as  they  entered.  All  the  folks  in  the  inn  being  placed, 
fome  Handing  oppofite  to  the  ihow,  and  Don  Quixote, 
Sancho,  the  page,  and  the  fcholar,  feated  in  the  beft 
places,  the  drugger-man  *  began  to  fay,  what  will 
be  heard  or  feen  by  thofe,  who  will  be  at  the  pains  of 
hearing  or  feeing  the  following  chapter, 

*  tí  El  Truxaman."   So  the  Turks  call  an.  interpreter* 
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C  H  A  P.  IX. 

Wherein  is  contained  the  pleafant  adventure  of  the  puppet* 
player*  <voith  fundry  other  matters  in  truth  fujjiciently 
good, 

TYRIANS  and  Trojans  were  all  iilent  *  :  I 
mean,  that  all  the  fpt&ators  of  the  mow  hung 
upon  the  mouth  of  the  declarer  f  of  its  wonders, 
when  from  within  the  fcene  they  heard  the  found  of 
a  number  of  drums  and  trumpets,  and  feveral  dif- 
charges  of  artillery;  which  noife  was  foon  over, 
and  immediately  the  boy  raifed  his  voice,  and  faid  : 
f*  This  true  hiftory,  here  reprefented  to  you,  gen* 
tlemen,  is  taken  word  for  word  from  the  French 
chronicles  and  Spaniih  ballads,  which  are  in  every 
body's  mouth,  and  fung  by  the  boys  up  and  down 
the  itreets.  It  treats,  how  Don  Gayferos  freed  his 
wife  Melifendra,  who  was  a  prifoner  in  Spain,  m 
the  hands  of  the  Moors,  in  the  city  of  Sanfuenna, 
now  called  SaragoiTa ;  and  there  you  may  fee  hovr 
Don  Gayferos  is  playing  at  tables,  according  to  th& 
ballad  t 

c<  Gayferos  now  at  tables  plays, 
Forgetful  of  his  lady  dear,"  &c. 

That  perfonage,  who  appears  yonder  with  a  crowrr 
on  his  head,  and  a  fceptre  in  his  hands,  is  the  em- 
peror Charles  the  Great,  the  fuppofed  father  of  Me- 
lifendra ;  who,  being  vexed  to  fee  the  indolence 
and  negligence  of  his  fon-in-law,  comes  forth  to 
chide  him;  and,  pray,  mark  with  what  vehe* 
mency  and  earneitnefs  he  rates  him,  that  one  would 

*  <l  Conticnere  omnes."    Virg. Mxu  1.  a.tnit. 
f  M  Njarrantis  conjux  pendet  ab  ore  viri."    Ovid.  Epift.  u 
v.  3°- 

think 
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think  he  had  a  mind  to  give  him  half  a  dozen  raps 
over  the  pate  with  his  fceptre  :  yea,  there  are  au- 
thors who  fay  he  actually  gave  them,  and  found 
ones  too  :  and,  after  having  faid  fundry  things 
about  the  danger  his  honour  ran,  in  not  procuring 
the  liberty  of  his  fpoufe,  it  is  reported,  he  faid  to 
him  :  t€  I  have  told  you  enough  of  it,  look  to  it." 
Pray  obferve,  gentlemen,  how  the  emperor  turns 
his  back,  and  leaves  Don  Gayferos  in  a  fret.  See 
him  now  impatient  with  choler,  flinging  about 
the  board  and  pieces,  and  calling  haiHly  for  his  ar- 
mour;  deiiring  Don  Orlando  his  coufin  to  lend  him 
his  fword  Durindana ;  and  then  how  Don  Orlando 
refufes  to  lend  it  him,  offering  to  bear  him  com- 
pany in  that  arduous  enterprife  :  but  the  valorous 
enraged  will  not  accept  of  it;  faying,  that  he  alone 
is  able  to  deliver  his  fpoufe,  though  ihe  were  thruil 
down  to  the  centre  of  the  earth.  Hereupon  he  goes 
in  to  arm  himfelf  for  fetting  forward  immediately. 
Now,  gentlemen,  turn  your  eyes  towards  that  tower 
which  appears  yonder,  which  you  are  to  fuppofe 
to  be  one  of  the  Moorifh  towers  of  SaiagoiTa,  now 
called  the  Aljaferia  #  ;  and  that  lady,  who  appears 
at  yon  balcony  in  a  Mooriih  habit,  is  the  peerlefs 
Melifendra,  carting  many  a  heavy  look  toward  the 
road  that  leads  to  France,  and  fixing  her  imagina- 
tion upon  che  city  of  Paris  and  her  huiband,  her  only 
confolation  in  her  captivity/  Now  behold  a  itrange 
incident,  the  like  perhaps  never  feen.  Do  you. 
not  fee  yon  Moor,  who  Healing  along  foftljr,  and 
ftep  by  ftep,  with  his  ñnger  on  his  mouth,  comes 
behind  Melifendra  ?  Behold  how  he  gives  her  a 
fmacking  kifs  full  on  her  lips :  obferve  the  haile  ihe 
makes  to  fpit,  and  wipe  her  mouth  with  her  white 
íhift-íleeves ;  and  how  ihe  takes  on,  and  tears  her 

*    he  royal  palace,  now  that  of  the  inquifition. 

beauteous 
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beauteous  hair  for  vexation,  as  if  that  was  to  blame 
for  the  indignity.  Obferve  that  grave  Moor  in 
yonder  gallery  ;  he  is  Marfilio,  the  king  of  San- 
fuenna  ;  who,  feeing  the  infolence  of  the  Moor, 
though  he  is  a  relation  of  his,  and  a  great  favourite, 
orders  him  to  be  feized  immediately,  and  two  hun- 
dred (tripes  to  be  given  him,  and  to  be  led  through 
the  moil  frequented  ilreets  of  the  city,  with  criers 
before  to  publiih  his  crime  *,  and  the  officers  of 
juftice  with  their  rods  behind  :  and  now  behold  the 
officers  coming  out  to  execute  the  fentence,  almoft 
as  foon  as  the  fault  is  committed ;  for,  among  the 
Moors,  there  is  no  citation  of  the  party,  nor  copies  of 
the  procefs,  nor  delay  of  juftice,  as  among  us." 

Here  Don  Quixote  faid  with  a  loud  voice  :  "  Boy, 
boy,  on  with  your  ftory  in  a  ilraight  line,  and  leave 
your  curves  and  tranfverfals :  for,  to  come  at  the 
truth  of  a  facl,  there  is  often  need  of  proof  upon 
proof."  Mailer  Peter  alfo  from  behind  faid  :  "  Boy, 
none  of  your  flouriihes,  but  do  what  the  gentleman 
bids  you  ;  for  that  is  the  fureil  way  :  fing  your  fong, 
plain,  and  feek  not  for  counterpoints ;  for  they 
ufually  crack  the  firings. "  "  I  will,"  anfwered  the 
boy ;  and  proceeded,  faying  i 

€f  The  figure  yon  fee  there  on  horfeback,  muffled 
up  in  a  Gafcoign  cloke^  is  Don  Gayferos  himfelf,. 
to  whom  his  fpoufe,  already  revenged  on  the  im- 
pudence of  the  enamoured  Moor,  ihews  herfelf  from 
the  battlements  of  the  tower,  with  a  calmer  and 
more  fedate  countenance,  and  talks  to  her  huiband, 
believing  him  to  be  fome  paifenger ;  with  whom  ihe 
holds  all  that  difcourfe  and  dialogue  in  the  ballad, 
which  fays  : 

*  In  Spain,  at  the  malefactors  pafs  along  the  ftreets,  it  is  cried 
trefore  them— Such  a  one  to  be  whipped,  hanged,  5cc.  for  fuch  a 
crime. 

« if 
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*<  If  towards  France  your  courfe  you  bend. 
Let  me  intreat  you,  gentle  friend, 
Make  diligent  enquiry  there 
For  Gayferos  my  huiband  dear,'* 

The  reft  I  omit,  becaufe  length  begets  loathing.  It 
is  fufficient  to  obferve,  how  Don  Gayferos  difcovers 
himfelf ;  and,  by  the  figns  of  joy  fhe  makes,  you 
may  perceive  ihe  knows  him,  and  efpecially  now 
that  you  fee  Ihe  lets  herfelf  down  from  the  balcony, 
to  get  on  horfeback  behind  her  good  fpoufe.  But 
alas,  poor  lady  !  the  border  of  her  under-petticoat 
has  caught  hold  on  one  of  the  iron  rails  of  the  bal- 
cony, and  there  fhe  hangs  dangling  in  the  air,  with- 
out being  able  to  reach  the  ground.  But  fee  how. 
merciful  Heaven  fends  relief  in  the  greateft  diilrefles  : 
for  now  comes  Don  Gayferos,  and,  without  regard- 
ing whether  the  rich  petticoat  be  torn,  or  not,  lays 
hold  of  her,  and  brings  her  to  the  ground  by  main 
force ;  and  then  at  a  fpring  fets  her  behind  him  on 
his  horfe  ailride  like  a  man,  bidding  her  hold  very 
fail,  and  clafp  her  arms  about  his  ihoulders,  till  they 
crofs  and  meet  over  his  breaft,  that  ihe  may  not 
fall  ;  becaufe  the  lady  Melifendra  was  not  ufed  to 
that  way  of  riding.  See  how  the  horfe  by  his 
neighings  íhews  he  is  pleafed  with  the  burthen  of 
his  valiant  mailer  and  his  fair  miilrefs.  And  fee 
how  they  turn  their  backs,  and  go  out  of  the  city, 
and  how  merrily  and  joyfully  they  take  the  way  to 
Paris.  Peace  be  with  ye,  O  peerlefs  pair  of  faithful 
lovers !  may  ye  arrive  in  fafety  at  your  deiired  coun- 
try, without  fortune's  laying  any  obilacle  in  j  the 
^vay  of  your  profperous  journey  !  may  the  eyes  of 
your  friends  and  relations  behold  ye  enjoy  in  perfect 
peace  the  remaining  days  (and  may  they  be  like 
Neilor's)  of  your  lives  1"    Here  again  mailer  Peter 

raifed 
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raifed  his  voice,  and  faid  :  "  Plainnefs,  boy;  do  not 
incumber  yourfelf ;  for -all  affectation  is  naught. " 
The  interpreter  made  no  anfvver,  but  went  on,  fay- 
ing :  "  There  wanted  not  fome  idle  eyes,  fuch  as  efpy 
everything,  to  fee  Melifendra's  getting  down  and 
then  mounting  ;  of  which  they  gave  notice  to  king 
Marfilio,  who  immediately  commanded  to  found  the 
alarm  :  and  pray  take  notice  what  a  hurry  they  are 
in  ;  how  the  whole  city  fhakes  with  the  ringing  of 
bells  in  the  ileeples  of  the  mofques." 

"  Not  fo,  quoth  Don  Quixote  ;  mailer  Peter  is 
very  much  miilaken  in  the  bufinefs  of  the  bells  ;  for 
the  Moors  do  not  ufe  bells,  but  kettle-drums,  and 
a  kind  of  dulcimers,  like  our  waits  :  and  therefore 
to  introduce  the  ringing  of  bells  in  Sanfuenna  is  a 
grofs  abfurdity."  Which  mailer  Peter  overhearing, 
he  left  off  ringing,  and  faid  :  "  Signor  Don  Quixote, 
do  not  criticife  upon  trifles,  nor  exped  that  per- 
fection, which  is  not  to  be  found  in  thefe  matters. 
Are  there  not  a  thoufand  comedies  acted  almoil 
every  where,  full  of  as  many  improprieties  and 
blunders,  and  yet  they  run  their  career  with  great 
fuccefs,  and  are  liílened  to  not  only  with  applaufe, 
but  with  admiration  ?  Go  on,  boy,  and  let  folks 
talk;  for,  fo  I  fill  my  bag,  I  care  not  if  I  reprefent 
more  improprieties  than  there  are  motes  in  the  fun." 
•*  You  are  in  the  right,'*  quoth  Don  Quixote;  and 
the  boy  proceeded  : 

<c  See  what  a  numerous  and  brilliant  cavalry  fallies 
out  of  the  city  in  purfuit  of  the  two  catholic  lovers  ; 
how  many  trumpets  found,  how  many  dulcimers 
play,  and  how  many  drums  and  kettle-drums  rattle ; 
I  fear  they  will  overtake  them,  and  bring  them 
back  tied  to  their  own  horfe's  tail,  which  would  be  i 
a  lamentable  fpectacle."  Don  Quixote,  feeing  fuch 
a  number  of  Moors,  and  hearing  fuch  a  din,  thoughtl 
proper  to  fuccour  thofe  that  fled;  and  xifing  up,  faid 

in  I 
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in  a  loud  voice  :  Cf  I  will  never  confent,  while  I  live, 
that:  in  my  prefence  fuch  an  outrage  as  this  be  offered 
to  fo  famous  a  knight  and  fo  daring  a  lover  as  Don 
Gayferos.    Hold,  bafe-born  rabble,  follow  not,  nor 
purfue  after  him  ;  for,  if  you  do,  have  at  you.''  And 
fo  faid,  fo  done,  he  uniheathed  his  fword,  and  at 
one  fpring  he  planted  himfelf  clofe  to  the  ihow,  and 
with  a  violent  and  unheard-of  fury  began  to  rain 
hacks  and  ilaihes  upon  the  Mooriih  puppets,  over- 
throwing  fome,   and    beheading   others,  laming 
this,  and  demoliihing  that:  and,  among  a  great 
many  other  itrokes,  he  fetched  one  with  fuch  a 
force,  that,  if  mailer  Peter  had  not  ducked  and 
fquatted  down,  he  had  chopped  off  his  head  with 
as  much  eafe  as  if  it  had  been  made  of  fugar-pafte. 
Mailer  Peter  cried  out,  faying:   (<  Hold,  fignor 
Don  Quixote,  hold,  and  confider  that  thefe  figures 
you  throw  down,  maim,  and  deilroy,  are  not  real 
Moors,  but  only  puppets  made  of  pafte-board  :  con- 
fider, finner  that  I  am,  that  you  are  undoing  me, 
and  deilroying  my  whole  livelihood. '*    For  all  that 
Don  Quixote  ltiil  laid  about  him,  ihowering  down, 
doubling,  and  redoubling,  fore-itrokes  and  back- 
itrokes,  like  hail.    In  ihort,  in  lefs  than  the  faying 
two  Credos,  he  demoüíhed  the  whole  machine,  hack- 
ing to  pieces  all  the  tackling  and  figures,  king 
Marfilio  being  forely  wounded,  and  the  head  and 
crown  of  the  emperor  Charlemagne  cloven  in  two. 
The  whole  audience  was  in  a  confirmation  ;  the 
ape  flew  to  the  top  of  the  houfe:  the  fcholar  was 
frighted,  the  page  daunted,  and  even  Sancho  himfelf 
trembled  mightily  ;  for,  as  he  fwore  after  the  ilorm 
was  over,  he  had  never  feen  his  mafter  in  fo  outrage- 
ous a  paifion. 

The  general  demolition  of  the  machinery  thus  at- 
chieved,  Don  Quixote  began  to  be  a  little  calm,  and 
faid :  "  I  wiíh  I  had  here  before  me,  at  this  inflan  t, 

all 
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all  thofe  who  are  not,  and  will  not  bea  convinced, 
of  how  much  benefit  knights-errant  are  to  the  world  : 
for,  had  I  not  been  prefent,  what  would  have  be- 
come  of  good  Don  Gayferos  and  the  fair  Melifen- 
dra?  I  warrant  ye,  thefe  dogs  would  have  over- 
taken them  by  this  /time,  and  have  offered  them 
fome  indignity.  When  all  is  done,  long  live  knight- 
errantry  above  all  things  living  in  the  world  !"  iC  In 
God's  name,  let  it  live,  and  let  me  die,  quoth  mailer 
Peter  at  this  juncture,  with  a  fainting  voice,  fince  I 
am  fo  unfortunate,  that  I  can  fay  with  king  Ro- 
derigo  *,  Yefterday  I  was  fovereign  of  Spain,  and 
to-day  have  not  a  foot  of  land  I  can  call  my  own. 
It  is  not  half  an  hour  ago,  nor  fcarce  half  a  minute, 
iince  I  was  mailer  of  kings  and  emperors,  my  flails 
full  of  horfes,  and  my  trunks  and  facks  full  of  fine 
things ;  and  now  I  am  defolate  and  dejected,  poor 
and  a  beggar,  and,  what  grieves  me  moil  of  all, 
without  my  ape,  who,  i'  faith,  will  make  my  teeth 
fweat  for  it,  before  I  get  him  again  :  and  all  through 
the  inconfiderate  fury  of  this  fir  knight,  who  is  faid 
to  protect  orphans,  redrefs  wrongs,  and  do  other 
charitable  deeds ;  but  in  me  alone,  praifed  be  the 
higher!:  heavens  for  it,  his  generous  intention  has 
failed.  In  fine,  it  could  only  be  the  "  knight  of  the 
forrowful  figure,"  who  was  deilined  thus  to  disfigure 
me  and  mine." 

Sancho  Panca  was  moved  to  companion  by  what 
mafler  Peter  had  fpoken,  and  therefore  faid  to  him  i 
<<  Weep  not,  mailer  Peter,  nor  take  on  fo  ;  for  you 
break  my  heart,  and  I  afTure  you  my  mailer  Don 
Quixote  is  fo  catholic  and  fcrupulous  a  chriilian, 
that,  if  he  comes  to  reflect  that  he  has  done  you  any 
wrong,  he  knows  how,  and  will  certainly  make  you 

*  The  lail  king  of  the  Goths  in  Spain,  overthrown  by  the 
Moors. 

amends 
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amends  with  intereil."  **  If  íígnor  Don  Quixote, 
quoth  mailer  Peter,  would  but  repay  me  part  of  the 
damage  he  has  done  me,  I  mould  be  fatisfied,  and 
his  worihip  would  difcharge  his  confcience;  for  no 
body  can  be  faved,  who  withholds  another's  pro- 
perty againil  his  will,  and  does  not  make  reilitu- 
tion."  "  True,  quoth  Don  Quixote  ;  but  as  yet  I 
do  not  know  that  I  have  any  thing  of  yours,  mailer 
Peter."  "  How  !  anfwered  maiter  Peter  :  what 
but  the  invincible  force  of  your  powerful  arm  feat- 
tered  and  annihilated  thefe  relicks,  which  lie  up  and 
down  on  this  hard  and  barren  ground  ?  Whofe  were 
their  bodies  but  mine  ?  and  how  did  I  maintain  my- 
felf  but  by  them?"  *€  Now  am  I  entirely  convinc- 
ed, quoth  Don  Quixote  at  this  juncture,  of  what  I 
have  often  believed  before,  that  thofe  enchanters 
who  perfecute  me,  are  perpetually  fetting  ihapes  be- 
fore me  as  they  really  are,  and  prefently  putting  the 
change  upon  me,  and  transforming  them  into  what- 
ever they  pleafe.  I  proteil  to  you,  gentlemen  that  hear 
me,  that  whatever  has  pafíed  at  this  time  feemed  to 
me  to  pafs  actually  and  precifely  fo  :  I  took  Meli* 
fendra  to  be  Melilendra  ;  Don  Gayferos,  Don  Gay- 
feros ;  Marfilio,  Marfilio  ;  and  Charlemagne,  Char- 
lemagne. This  it  was  that  inflamed  my  choler  ; 
and,  in  compliance  with  the  duty  of  my  profelHon 
as  a  knight-errant,  1  had  a  mind  to  affiil  and  fuccour 
thofe  who  fled  ;  and  with  this  good  intention  I  did 
what  you  juil  now  faw  :  if  things  have  fallen  out 
the  reverfe,  it  is  no  fault  of  mine,  but  of  thofe  my 
wicked  perfecutors ;  and  notwithstanding  this  mis- 
take of  mine,  and  though  it  did  not  proceed  from 
malice,  yet  will  I  condemn  myfelf  in  coils.  See, 
mailer  Peter,  what  you  muil  have  for  the  damaged 
figures,  and  I  will  pay  it  you  down  in  current  and 
lawful  money  of  Cailile."  Mailer  Peter  made  him  a 
low  bow,  faying  :  «*  I  expected  no  lefs  from  the  un- 
Vcl.  Ill,  M  exampled 
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exampled  chriilianity  of  the  valorous  Don  Quixote 
•de  la  Mancha,  the  true  fuccourer  and  fupport  of  all 
the  needy  and  diftrefled  :  and  let  mailer  innkeeper 
and  the  great  Sancho  be  umpires  and  appraifers,  be- 
tween your  worihip  and  me,  of  what  the  demoliihed 
figures  are  or  might  be  worth." 

The  innkeeper  and  Sancho  faid  they  would  ;  and 
then  mailer  Peter,  taking  up  Marfilio  king  oí  Sa- 
ragofla,  without  a  head,  faid  :  cc  You  fee  how  im- 
poihble  it  is  to  reílore  this  king  to  his  priiline  Hate, 
and  therefore  I  think,  with  fubmiilion  to  better 
judgments,  you  muil  award  me  for  his  death  and 
deilruclion  four  reals  and  a  half."  i(  Proceed,"  quoth 
Don  Quixote*  **  Then  for  this  that  is  cleft  from 
top  to  bottom,  continued  mailer  Peter,  taking  up 
the  emperor  Charlemagne,  I  think  five  reals  and  a 
quarter  little  enough  to  aik."  **  Not  very  little," 
quoth  Sancho.  "  Not  very  much,  replied  the 
innkeeper  :  but  fpilt  the  difference,  and  fet  him 
down  ñve  reals."  '*  Give  him  the  whole  five  and 
a  quarter,  quoth  Don  Quixote;  for,  in  fuch  a  no- 
table mifchance  as  this,  a  quarter  more  or  lefs  is 
not  worth  {landing  upon  :  and  make  an  end,  mailer 
Peter ;  for  it  grows  towards  fupper-time,  and  I  have 
lome  fymptoms  of  hunger  upon  me."  "  For  this 
figure,  quoth  mailer  Peter,  which  wants  a  nofe  and 
an  eye,  and  is  the  fair  Melifendra,  I  muil  have,  and 
can  abate  nothing  of,  two  reals  and  twelve  marave- 
dis."  "  Nay,  faid  Don  Quixote,  the  devil  muil  be 
in  it,  if  Melifendra  be  not,  by  this  time,  with  her 
hufband,  at  leaft  upon  the  borders  of  France:  for 
methought  the  horfe  they  rode  upon  feemed  to  fly- 
rather  than  gallop;  and  therefore  do  not  pretend 
to  fell  me  a  cat  for  a  coney,  fhewing  me  here  Me- 
lifendra nofe-Iefs,  whereas,  at  this  very  inilant,  pro- 
bably, ihe  is  folacing  herfeif  at  full  ilretch  with  her 
hufband  in  France.  God  help  every  one  with  his 
4  own, 
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own,  matter  Peter  ;  let  us  have  plain-dealing,  and 
proceed."  Mailer  Peter,  finding  that  Don  Quixote 
began  to  warp,  and  was  returning  to  his  old  bent, 
had  no  mind  he  ihould  efcape  him  To,  and  therefore 
faid  to  him  :  <<  Now  I  think  on  it,  this  is  not  Me- 
lifendra,  but  one  of  her  waiting-maids,  and  fo  with 
fixty  maravedís  I  lhall  be  well  enough  paid,  and 
very  well  contented.  Thus  he  went  on,  fetting  a 
price  upon  feveral  broken  figures,  which  the  arbi- 
trators afterwards  moderated  to  the  fatisfaclion  of 
both  parties.  The  whole  amounted  to  forty  reals 
and  three  quarters  :  and  over  and  above  all  this, 
which  Sancho  immediately  diiburfed,  mailer  Peter 
demanded  two  reals  for  the  trouble  he  Ihould  have 
in  catching  his  ape.  <(  Give  him  them,  Sancho, 
faid  Don  Quixote,  not  for  catching  the  ape  *,  but 
to  drink.  I  would  give  two  hundred  to  any  one 
that  could  tell  me  for  certain,  that  Donna  Melifendra 
and  fignor  Don  Gayferos  are  at  this  time  in  France, 
and  among  their  friends. "  "  No  body  can  tell  us 
that  better  than  my  ape,  faid  mailer  Peter :  but  the 
devil  himfelf  cannot  catch  him  now ;  though  I  fup- 
pofe  his  affection  for  me,  or  hunger,  will  force  him 
to  come  to  me  at  night  ;  and  to-morrow  is  a  new 
day,  and  we  ihall  fee  one  another  again. " 

In  conclufion,  the  buttle  of  the  puppet-fhow  was 
quite  over,  and  they  all  fupped  together  in  peace 
and  good  company,  at  the  expenoe  of  Don  Quixote, 
who  was  liberal  to  the  laft  degree.  He  who  carried 
the  lances  and  halberts  went  off  before  day,  and, 
after  it  was  light,  the  fcholar  and  the  page  came  to 
take  their  leaves  of  Don  Quixote,  the  one  in  order 

*  Here,  in  the  original,  is  a  jingle  of  words  "  (no  para  tomar 
•el  mono,  fino  iamona)"  which  it  is  impoflible  to  preferve  in  the 
tranflation.  "  Mono"  fignifies  an  ape,  and  "  mona/'  in  familiar 
language,  is  ufedfor  being  drunk,  or  drunkennefs ;  perhaps,  be- 
■cauie  men  in  liquor  often  play  apiih  tricks. 

M  2  to 


244     The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  or 

to  return  home,  and  the  other  to  purfue  his  intended 
Journey  ;  and  Don  Quixote  gave  him  a  dozen  reals 
to  help  to  bear  his  charges.  Mailer  Peter  had  no 
mind  to  enter  into  any  more  **  tell  me's  and  I  will 
tell  you's"  with  Don  Quixote,  whom  he  knew  per- 
fectly well ;  and  therefore  up  he  got  before  fun  ; 
and,  gathering  up  the  fragments  of  his  fhow,  and 
taking  his  ape,  away  he  went  in  quell  of  adventures 
of  his  own.  The  innkeeper,  who  knew  not  Don 
Quixote,  was  equally  in  admiration  at  his  madnefs 
and  liberality.  In  Ihort,  Sancho,  by  order  of  his 
mailer,  payed  him  very  well:  and  about  eight  in  the 
morning,  bidding  him  farewel,  they  left  the  inn, 
and  went  their  way,  where  we  will  leave  them  to 
give  place  to  the  relating  feveral  other  things  ne- 
ceiTary  to  the  better  underilanding  this  famous 
hiilory. 

CHAP.  X. 

Wherein  is  related,  who  majier  Peter  and  his  ape  were ; 
with  the  ill juccefs  Don  Quixote  had  in  the  braying  ad- 
venture, which  he  Jinijhed  not  as  he  wijhed  and  in- 
tended* 

CID  Ii  A  M  E  T  E,  the  chronicler  of  this  grand 
hiilory,  begins  this  chapter  with  thefe  words : 
I  fwear  as  a  catholic  chriilian:"  To  which  his 
tranflator  fays,  that  Cid  Hamete's  fwearing  as  a 
catholic  chriilian,  he  being  a  Moor,  as  undoubtedly 
he  v/as,  meant  nothing  more  than  that,  as  the  ca- 
tholic chriilian,  when  he  fwears,  does,  or  ought  to 
fpeak  and  fwear  the  truth,  fo  did  he,  in  writing  of 
Don  Quixote,  and  efpecially  in  declaring  who  mailer 
Peter  wns,  with  fome  account  of  the  divining  ape, 
who  furprifed  all  the  villages  thereabouts  with  his 
divinations.    He  fays  then,  that  whoever  has  read 

the 
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the  former  part  of  this  hiftory,  muft  needs  remem- 
ber that  Gines  de  PaiTamonte,  to  whom  among 
other  galley-ilaves,  Don  Quixote  gave  liberty  in 
the  fable  mountain  ;  a  benefit,  for  which  afterward 
Jie  had  fmall  thanks,  and  worfe  payment,  from  that 
mifchievous  and  mifbehaving  crew.  This  Gines 
de  PaiTamonte,  whom  Don  Quixote  called  Gineiillo 
de  Parapilla,  was  the  perfon  who  ftole  Sancho  Panca's 
Dapple;  and  the  not  particularizing  the  when,  nor 
the  how,  in  the  firfi  part,  through  the  neglect  of  the 
printers,  made  many  afcribe  the  fault  of  the  prefs 
to  want  of  memory  in  the  author.  But  in  ihort 
Gines  ftole  him,  while  Sancho  Panca  was  aileep 
upon  his  back,  making  ufe  of  the  fame  trick  and  de- 
vice that  Brúñelo  did,  who,  while  Sacripante  lay  at 
the  fiege  of  Albraca,  ftole  his  horfe  from  between 
his  legs ;  and  afterwards  Sancho  recovered  him,  as 
has  been  already  related.  This  Gines  then  (being 
afraid  of  falling  into  the  hands  of  juftice,  which  was 
in  purfuit  of  him,  in  order  to  chailife  him  for  his 
numberlefs  rogueries  and  crimes,  which  were  fo 
many  and  fo  flagrant,  that  he  himfelf  wrote  a  large 
volume  of  them)  refolved  to  pafs  over  to  the  king- 
dom of  Arragon,  and,  covering  his  left  eye,  took 
up  the  trade  of  puppet-playing  and  legerdemain, 
both  of  which  he  perfectly  underftood.  It  fell  out, 
that,  lighting  upon  fome  chriitian  fiaves  redeemed 
from  Barbary,  he  bought  that  ape,  which  he  taught, 
at  a  certain  fignal,  to  leap  up  on  his  ihoulder,  and 
mutter  fomething,  or  feem  to  do  fo,  in  his  ear. 
This  done,  before  he  entered  any  town,  to  which  he 
was  going  with  his  iliow  and  his  ape,  he  informed 
himfelf  in  the  next  village,  or  where  he  beft  could, 
what  particular  things  had  happened  in  fuch  and 
fuch  a  place,  and  to  whom  ;  and  bearing  them  care- 
fully in  his  memory,  the  firft  thing  he  did,  was,  to 
exhibit  his  ihow,  which  was  fometimes  of  one  ftory, 
M  3  and 
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and  fometimes  of  another,  but  all  pleafant,  gay,  and 
generally  known.  The  fhow  ended,  he  ufed  to  pro- 
pound  the  abilities  of  his  ape,  telling  the  people,  he 
divined  all  that  was  pail  and  prefent ;  but  as  to 
what  was  to  come,  he  did  not  pretend  to  any  ikill 
therein*  He  demanded  two  reals  for  anfwering 
each  queftion,  and  to  fome  he  afforded  it  cheaper, 
according  as  he  found  the  pulfe  of  his  clients  beat ; 
and  coming  fcmetimes  to  houfes,  where  he  knew 
what  had  happened  to  the  people  that  lived  in 
them,  though  they  aiked  no  queftion,  becaufe  they 
would  not  pay  him,  he  gave  the  fignal  to  his  ape, 
and  prefently  faid,  he  told  him  fuch  and  fuch  a 
thing,  which  tallied  exa&ly  with  what  had  hap- 
pened ;  whereby  he  gained  infallible  credit,  and 
was  followed  by  every  body.  At  other  times,  be- 
ing very  cunning,  he  anfwered  in  fuch  a  manner, 
that  his  anfwers  came  pat  to  the  queitions ;  and  as 
nobody  went  about  to  fift,  or  prefs  him  to  tell  how 
his  ape  divined,  he  gulled  every  body,  and  filled  his 
pockets.  No  fooner  was  he  come  into  the  inn,  but 
he  knew  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  ;  which  made  it 
very  eafy  for  him  to  excite  the  wonder  of  .Don 
Quixote,  Sancho,  and  all  that  were  prefent.  But 
it  would  have  coft  him  dear,  had  Don  Quixote  di- 
rected his  hand  a  little  lower,  when  he  cut  off  king 
Marfilio's  head,  and  deftroyed  all  his  cavalry,  as 
is  related  in  the  foregoing  chapter.  This  is  what 
offers  concerning  mailer  Peter  and  the  ape. 

And,  returning  to  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha, 
I  fay,  he  determined,  before  he  went  to  Saragoffa, 
flrit  to  vifit  the  banks  of  the  river  Hebro,  and  all 
the  parts  thereabouts,  iince  he  had  time  enough 
and  to  fpare  before  the  tournaments  began.  With 
this  deiign  he  purfued  his  journey,  and  travelled 
two  days  without  lighting  on  any  thing  worth  re- 
cording, till,  the  third  day,  going  up  a  hill,  he 

heard 
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heard  a  great  noife  of  drums,  trumpets,  and  guns. 
At  firft  he  thought  fome  regiment  of  foldiers  was* 
marching  that  way,  and  he  clapped  fpurs  to  Rozi- 
nante,  and  afcended  the  hill  to  fee  them  :  and, 
being  got  to  the  top,  he  perceived,  as  he  thought, 
in  the  valley  beneath,  above  two  hundred  men  arm- 
ed with  various  weapons,  as  fpears,  'crofs-bows, 
partifans,  halberds,  and  pikes,  with  fome  guns, 
and  a  great  number  of  targets.  He  rode  down  the 
hill,  and  drew  fo  near  to  the  fquadron,  that  he  faw 
the  banners  diflinftly,  and  diilinguiihed  their  co- 
Jours,  and  obferved  the  devices  they  bore  ;  efpeci- 
ally  one  upon  a  banner  or  pennant  of  white  fatin,. 
whereon  was  painted  to  the  life  an  afs,  of  the  little 
Sardinian  breed,  holding  up  its  head,  its  mouth 
open,  and  its  tongue  out,  in  the  act  and  pofture, 
as  it  were,  of  braying,  and  round  it  thefe  two  veríes 
written  in  large  characters: 

"  The  bailiffs  twain 
Bray'd  not  in  vain." 

From  this  motto  Don  Quixote  gathered,  that 
thefe  folks  muit  belong  to  the  braying  town,  and 
fo  he  told  Sancho,  telling  him  alfo  what  was  written 
on  the  banner.  He  faid  alfo,  that  the  perfon,  who 
had  given  an  account  of  this  affair,  was  miftaken  in 
calling  the  two  brayers  aldermen,  fince,  according 
to  the  motto,  they  were  not  aldermen  but  bailiffs. 
To  which  Sancho  Panca  anfwered  :  "  That  breaks- 
no  fquares,  Sir  ;  for  it  may  very  well  be,  that  the  al- 
dermen, who  brayed,  might,  in  procefs  of  time, 
become  bailiffs  of  their  town,  and  therefore  may 
properly  be  called  by  both  thofe  titles  ;  though  it 
fignifies  nothing  to  the  truth  of  the  hiilory,  whe- 
ther the  brayers  were  bailiffs  or  aldermen,  fo  long 
as  they  both  brayed  ;  for  a  bailiff  is  as  likely 
M  4  to- 
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to  bray  as  an  alderman."  In  conclufion,  they 
found,  that  the  town  derided  was  fállied  forth  to 
attack  another,  which  had  laughed  at  them  too 
much,  and  beyond  what  was  fitting  for  good  neigh- 
bours. Don  Quixote  advanced  towards  them,  to 
the  no  fmall  concern  of  Sancho,  who  never  loved 
to  make  one  in  thefe  kinds  of  expeditions.  Thofe 
of  the  fquadron  received  him  amongit  them,  taking 
him  for  fome  one  of  their  party.  Don  Quixote, 
lifting  up  his  vizor,  with  an  eafy  and  graceful  de- 
portment, approached  the  afs-banner,  and  all  the 
chiefs  of  the  army  gathered  about  him  to  look  at 
him,  being  ilruck  with  the  fame  admiration  that 
every  body  was  the  firil  time  of  feeing  him.  Don 
Quixote,  feeing  them  fo  intent  upon  looking  at 
him,  without  any  one's  fpeaking  to  him,  or  aik- 
ing  him  any  queition,  refolved  to  take  advantage 
of  this  filence,  and,  breaking  his  own,  he  raifed  his 
voice  and  faid. 

f*  Good  gentlemen,  I  earneftly  intreat  you  not  to 
interrupt  a  difcourfe  I  ihall  make  to  you,  till  you 
£nd  it  difguits  and  tires  you  :  for,  if  that  happens, 
at  the  lead  fign  you  ihall  make,  I  will  clap  a  feal 
on  my  lips,  and  a  gag  upon  my  tongue."  They 
all  defired  him  to  fay  what  he  pleafed  ;  for  they 
would  hear  him  with  a  very  good  will.  With  this 
licence  Don  Quixote  proceeded,  faying  :  ri  I,  gen- 
tlemen, am  a  knight-errant,  whofe  exercife  is  that 
of  arms,  and  whofe  profefiion  that  of  fuccouring 
thofe  who  ftand  in  need  of  fuccour,  and  relieving 
the  diílreífed.  Some  days  ago  I  heard  of  your  mif- 
fortune,  and  the  caufe  that  induces  you  to  take 
arms  at  every  turn,  to  revenge  yourfelves  on  your 
enemies.  And,  having  often  pondered  your  bufi- 
nefs  in  my  mind,  I  find,  that,  according  to  the 
laws  of  duel,  you  are  miftaken  in  thinking  your- 
felves  affronted  :  for  no  one  perfon  can  affront  a 

whole 
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whole  town,  unlefs  it  be  by  accufmg  them  of  trea- 
fon  conjointly,  as  not  knowing  in  particular  who 
committed  the  treafon,  of  which  he  accufes  them. 
An  example  of  this  we  have  in  Don  Diego  Or- 
donnez  de  Lara,  who  challenged  the  whole  people 
of  Zamora,  becaufe  he  did  not  know,  that  Vellido 
Dolfos  alone  had  committed  the  treafon  of  killing 
his  king;  and  therefore  he  challenged  them  all, 
and  the  revenge  and  anfwer  belonged  to  them  all: 
though  it  is  very  true,  that  fjgnor  Don  Diego 
went  fomewhat  too  far,  and  greatly  exceeded  the 
limits  of  challenging  ;  for  he  needed  not  have  chai- 
lenged  the  dead,  the  waters,  the  bread,  or  the 
unborn,  nor  feveral  other  particularities  mentioned 
in  the  challenge.  But  let  that  pafs ;  for,  when 
choler  overflows  its  dam,  the  tongue  has  no  father, 
governor,  nor  bridle,  to  reftrain  it.  This  being 
fo,  then,  that  a  fmgle  perfon  cannot  affront  a  king- 
dom, province,  city,  republic,  or  a  whole  town, 
it  is  clear,  there  is  no  reafon  for  your  marching  out 
to  revenge  fuch  an  affront,  lince  it  is  really  none. 
Would  it  not  be  pretty  indeed,  if  thofe  of  the 
watch-making  buíinefs  *  ihould  endeavour  to  knock 
every  body's  brains  out,  who  calls  them  by  their 
trade  ?  and  would  it  not  be  pleafant,  if  the  cheefe- 
mongers,  the  coftar- mongers,  the  fiih- mongers,  and 
fope-boilers,  with  thofe  of  feveral  other  names  and 
appellations,  which  are  in  every  body's  mouth, 
and  common  among  the  vulgar;  would  it  not  be 
fine  indeed,  if  all  thefe  notable  folks  ihould  be 
afhamed  of  their  buiinefies,  and  be  perpetually 
taking  revenge,  and  making  fackbuts  of  their 
fwords  upon  every  quarrel,  though  never  fo  trivial  ? 

*  Literally,"  the  people  of  the  town  of  Keloxa  an  imagi^ 
nary  town,  formed  from  the  word  u  relox,"  a  clock,  or  watch. 
The  phrafe  is  humorous  in  the  original^,  and  well  adapted  to  the 
occafion,  but  would  not  have  been  intelligible  in  the  truncation. 

M  s  No, 
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No,  no,  God  neither  permits  nor  wills  it.  Men  of 
wifdom,  and  well-ordered  commonwealths,  ought 
to  take  aims,  draw  their  fwords,  and  hazard  their 
lives  and  fortunes,  upon  four  accounts  :  Firft,  to 
defend  the  catholic  faith  ;  fecondly,  to  defend  their 
lives,  which  is  agreeable  to  the  natural  and  divine 
law;  thirdly,  in  defence  of  their  honour,  family, 
or  eftate;  and  fourthly,  in  the  fervice  of  their  king, 
in  ajuftwar:  and,  if  we  may  add  a  fifth  (which 
may  be  ranked  with  the  fecond)  it  is  in  the  de- 
fence of  their  country.  To  thefe  five  capital  caufes 
feveral  others  might  be  added,  veryjuft  and  very 
reafonable,  and  which  oblige  us  to  take  arms.  But 
to  have  recourfe  to  them  for  trifles,  and  things  ra- 
ther fubjects  for  laughter  and  pailime,  than  for 
affronts,  looks  like  acting  againft  common  fenfe. 
Befides,  taking  an  unjuft  revenge  (and  no  revenge 
can  be  juft)  is  acting  directly  againft  the  holy  reli- 
gion we  profefs,  whereby  we  are  commanded  to  do 
good  to  our  enemies,  and  to  love  thofe  that  hate  us  5 
a  precept,  which,  though  feemingly  difficult,  is 
really  not  fo,  to  any  but  thofe,  who  have  lefs  of 
God  than  of  the  world,  and  more  of  the  fleih  than 
of  the  fpirit :  for  Jefus  Chrift,  true  God  and  man, 
who  never  lyed,  nor  could,  nor  can  lye,  and  who 
is  our  legiilator,  has  told  us,  "  his  yoke  is  eafy, 
and  his  burden  light and  therefore  he  would  not 
command  us  any  thing  impofiible  to  be  performed. 
So  that,  gentlemen,  you  are  bound  to  be  quiet  and 
pacified  by  all  laws  both  divine  and  human." 

M  The  devil  fetch  me,  quoth  Sancho  to  himfelf, 
sf  this  mailer  of  mine  be  not  a  tologue  *  ;  or,  if 
not,  he  is  as  like  one,  as  one  egg  is  like  another." 
Den  Quixote  took  breath  a  little  ;  and,  perceiving 
that  they  Hill  flood  attentive,  he  had  a  mind  to 


*  Tologo  :  a  blunder  of  Sancho's  for  teólogo,  a  divine. 
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proceed  in  his  difcourfe,  and  had  certainly  done  fo, 
had  not  Sancho's  acutenefs  interpofed  :  who,  ob- 
ferving  that  his  mailer  paufed  a  while,  took  up  the 
cudgels  for  him,  faying:  "  My  mailer  Don  Quix- 
ote de  la  Mancha,  once  called  "  the  knight  of  the 
forrowful  figure,"  and  now  <(  the  knight  of  the  lions," 
is  a  fage  gentleman,  and  underílands  Latin  and  the 
vulgar  tongue  like  any  bachelor  of  arts ;  and,  in 
all'he  handles  or  advifes,  proceeds  like  an  expert 
foldier,  having  all  the  laws  and  ftatutes  of  what  is 
called  duel  at  his  fingers  ends:  and  fo  there  is  no 
more  to  be  done,  but  to  govern  yourfelves  by  hi* 
direction,  and  I  will  bear  the  blame  if  you  do 
amifs :  befides,  you  are  but  juil  told,  how  foolifh 
it  is  to  be  aihamed  to  hear  one  bray.  I  remember, 
when  I  was  a  boy,  I  brayed  as  often  as  I  pleafed^ 
without  any  body's  hindering  me,  and  with  fuch 
grace  and  propriety,  that,  whenever  I  brayed,  all 
the  aiTes  of  the  town  brayed  :  and  for  all  that  I  did 
not  ceafe  to  be  the  fon  of  my  parents,  who  were 
very  honeft  people ;  and,  though  for  this  rare  abi- 
lity I  was  envied  by  more  than  a  few  of  the  proudeir, 
of  my  neighbours,  I  cared  not  two  farthings.  And 
to  convince  you,  that  I  fpeak  the  truth,  do  but  ftay 
and  hearken  :  for  this  fcience,  like  that  of  fwimming, 
once  learned,  is  never  forgotten. " 

Then,  laying  his  hands  to  his  noftrils,  he  began 
to  bray  fo  ílrenuouíly,  that  the  adjacent  valleys  re- 
founded  again.  But  one  of  thofe,  who  flood  clofe 
by  him,  believing  he  was  making  a  mock  of  them, 
lifted  up  a  pole  he  had  in  his  hand,  and  gave  him 
fuch  a  polt  with  it,  as  brought  Sancho  Panca  to  the 
ground,  Don  Quixote,  feeing  Sancho  fo  evil  en~ 
treated,  made  at  the  ilriker  with  his  lance:  but 
fo  many  interpofed,  that  it  was  impoilible  for  him 
to  be  revenged  :  on  the  contrary;  finding  a  ihower 
of  ilones  come  thick  upon  him,  and  a  thoufand 
M  6  crofs. 
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crofs-bows  prefented,  and  as  many  guns  levelled  at 
him,  he  turned  Rozinante  about,  and,  as  fail  as  he 
could  gallop,  got  out  from  among  them,  recom- 
mending himfeif  to  God  with  all  his  heart,  to  deli- 
ver him  from  this  danger,  fearing,  at  every  ftep, 
left  fome  bullet  mould  enter  at  his  back  and  come 
out  at  his  breaft  ;  and  at  every  moment  he  fetched 
his  breath,  to  try  whether  it  failed  him  or  not.  But 
thofe  of  the  fquadron  were  fatisfied  with  feeing  him 
fly,  and  did  not  ihoot  after  him.  As  for  Sancho, 
they  fet  him  again  upon  his  afs,  fcarce  come  to 
himfeif,  and  fuiFered  him  to  follow  his  mailer:  not 
that  he  had  fenfe  to  guide  him  ;  but  Dapple  natu- 
rally followed  Rozinante's  ileps,  not  enduring  to 
be  a  moment  from  him.  Don  Quixote,  being  got 
a  good  way  off,  turned  about  his  head,  and  faw  that 
Sancho  followed  ;  and,  finding  that  nobody  purfued 
him,  he  flopped  till  he  came  up.  Thofe  of  the 
fquadron  flayed  there  till  night,  and,  the  enemy  not 
coming  forth  to  battle,  they  returned  to  their  own 
homes,  joyful  and  merry  :  and,  had  they  known  the 
practice  of  the  ancient  Greeks,  they  would  have 
ere&ed  a  trophy  in  that  place, 

CHAP.  XI. 

Of  things,  which  Benengeli  fays,  he,  ivho  reads  them, 
<will  know,  if  he  reads  them  nvith  attention* 

WHEN  the  valiant  flies,  it  is  plain  he  is 
over-matched  ;  for  it  is  the  part  of  the 
wife  to  referve  themfelves  for  better  occaiions. 
This  truth  was  verified  in  Don  Quixote,  who, 
giving  way  to  the  fury  of  the  people,  and  to  the 
evil  intentions  of  that  refentful  fquadron,  took  to 
his  heels,  and,  without  bethinking  him  of  Sancho, 

or 
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or  of  the  danger  in  which  he  left  him,  got  as  far 
on  as  he  deemed  fufficient  for  his  fafety.  Sancho 
followed  him  athwart  his  beaft,  as  has  been  faid. 
At  lait  he  came  up  to  him,  having  recovered  his 
fenfes  ;  and,  at  coming  up,  he  fell  from  Dapple 
at  the  feet  of  Rozinante,  all  in  anguifh,  all  bruifed, 
and  all  beaten.  Don  Quixote  alighted  to  examine 
his  wounds ;  but,  finding  him  whole  from  head  to 
foot,  with  much  choler  he  faid  :  "  In  an  unlucky 
hour,  Sancho,  mu  it  you  needs  ihew  your  lkill  in 
braying  ;  where  did  you  learn,  that  it  was  fitting 
to  name  a  halter  in  the  houfe  of  a  man  that  was 
hanged?  To  the  mufic  of  braying  what  counter- 
point could  you  expect  but  that  of  a  cudgel  ?  Give 
God  thanks,  Sancho,  that  inilead  of  croffing  your 
back  with- a  cudgel,  they  did  not  make  the  fign  of 
the  crofs  on  you  with  a  fcimetar."  i(  I  am  not 
now  in  a  condition  to  anfwer,  replied  Sancho  ;  for 
methinks  I  fpeak  through  my  ihoulders  :  let  us 
mount,  and  be  gone  from  this  place  :  as  for  bray- 
ing, I  will  have  done  with  it ;  but  I  (hall  not  with 
telling,  that  knights-errant  fly,  and  leave  their 
faithful  fquires  to  be  beaten  to  powder  by  their 
enemies. "  "  To  retire  is  not  to  fly,  anfwered  Don 
Quixote  ;  for  you  mult  know,  Sancho,  that  the 
valour,  which  has  not  prudence  for  its  bails,  is  termed 
raihnefs,  and  the  exploits  of  the  rafh  are  afcribed 
rather  to  their  good  fortune  than  their  courage.  I 
confefs,  I  did  retire,  but  not  fled  ;  and  herein  I  imi- 
tated fundry  valiant  perfons,  who  have  referved 
themfelves  for  better  times ;  and  of  this  hiftories  are 
full  of  examples,  which,  being  of  no  profit  to  you,  or 
pleafure  to  me,  I  omit  at  prefent." 

By  this  time  Sancho  was  mounted,  with  the  af- 
fiftance  of  Don  Quixote,  who  likewife  got  upon 
Rozinante  j  and  fo  fair  and  foftly  they  took  the 

way 
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way  toward  a  grove  of  poplar,  which  they  difcover- 
ed  about  a  quarter  of  a  league  off.  Sancho  every 
now  and  then  fetched  molt  profound  lighs,  and  dole- 
ful groans.  Don  Quixote  aíking  him  the  caufe  of 
fuch  bitter  moaning,  he  anfwered,  that  he  was  in 
pain  from  the  loweft  point  of  his  back-bone  to  the 
nape  of  his  neck,  in  fuch  manner  that  he  was  ready 
to  fwoon.  "  The  caufe  of  this  pain,  faid  Don 
Quixote,  muft  doubtlefs  be,  that  the  pole  they 
ftruck  you  with,  being  a  long  one,  took  in  your 
whole  back,  where  lie  all  the  parts  that  give  you  pain, 
and,  if  it  had  reached  further,  it  would  have  pain- 
ed you  more."  "  Before  God,  quoth  Sancho,  your 
worfhip  has  brought  me  out  of  a  grand  doubt,  and 
explained  it  in  very  fine  terms.  Body  of  me,  was 
the  caufe  of  my  pain  fo  hid,  that  it  was  neceiTary 
to  tell  me,  that  1  felt  pain  in  all  thofe  parts  which 
the  pole  reached  ?  If  my  ancles  aked,  you  might 
not  perhaps  fo  eafily  guefs,  why  they  pained  me  : 
but  to  divine,  that  I  am  pained  becaufe  beaten,  is 
no  great  buiinefs.  In  faith,  mailer  of  mine,  other 
mens  harms  hang  by  a  hair  :  I  defcry  land  more 
and  more  every  day,  and  what  little  I  am  to  expect 
from  keeping  your  worfhip  company  *  ;  for  if  this 
bout  you  let  me  be  baited,  we  fhali  return  again, 
and  a  hundred  times  again,  to  our  old  blanket- 
toiling,  and  other  follies ;  which,  if  this  time  they 
have  fallen  upon  my  back,  the  next  they  will  fall 
upon  my  eyes.  It  would  be  much  better  for  me, 
but  that  I  am  a  barbarian,  and  ihall  never  do  any 
thing  that  is  right  while  I  live  ;  I  fay  again,  it 
would  be  much  better  for  me,  to  return  to  my  own 
houfe,  and  to  my  wife  and  children,  to  maintain 

*  Here  again  Sancho  grows  very  fancy,  and  his  matter  very 
patient  ;  for  the  Don  had  left  him  in  the  lurch  fomewhat  too 
abruptly  for  his  character  of  intrepid,  and  therefore  bears  all  San- 
cho fays. 

and 
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and  bring  them  up  with  the  little  God  ihall  be 
pleafed  to  give  me,  and  not  be  following  your  wor- 
ihip  through  roads  without  a  road,  and  pathlefs 
paths,  drinking  ill  and  eating  worfe.  Then  for 
ileeping,  meafure  out,  brother  fquire,  feven  foot  of 
earth,  and,  if  that  is  not  fufficient,  take  as  many 
more  :  it  is  in  your  own  power  to  diih  up  the  mefs, 
and  ftretch  yourfelf  out  to  your  heart's  content  *.  I 
wiíh  I  may  fee  the  firft,  who  fet  on  foot  knight- 
errantry,  burnt  to  aihes,  or  at  leaft  the  firil  that 
would  needs  be  fquire  to  fuch  ideots  as  all  the 
knights-errant  of  former  times  muft  have  been.  I 
fay  nothing  of  the  prefent:  for,  your  worihip  being 
one  of  them,  I  am  bound  to  pay  them  refpecl,  and 
becaufe  I  know  your  worihip  knows  a  point  beyond 
the  devil  in  all  you  talk  and  think." 

I  would  lay  a  good  wager  with  you,  Sancho, 
quoth  Don  Quixote,  that  now  you  are  talking,  and 
without  interruption,  you  feel  no  pain  in  all  your 
body.  Talk  on,  my  fon,  all  that  comes  into  your 
thoughts,  and  whatever  comes  uppermoft  ;  for,  fo 
you  feel  no  pain,  I  ihall  take  pleafure  in  the  very 
trouble  your  impertinencies  give  me:  and  if  you 
have  fo  great  a  delire  to  return  home  to  your  wife 
and  children,  God  forbid  I  ihould  hinder  you.  You 
have  money  of  mine  in  your  hands  ;  fee  how  long  it 
is  iince  we  made  this  third  fally  from  our  town, 
and  how  much  you  could  or  ought  to  get  each 
month,  and  pay  yourfelf."  "  When  I  ferved  Thomas 
Carrafco,  father  of  the  bachelor  Sampfon  Carrafco, 
whom  your  worihip  knows  full  well,  faid  Sancho, 
I  got  two  ducats  a  month,  beiides  my  vi&uals : 
with  your  worihip  I  cannot  tell  what  I  may  get ; 
though  I  am  fure  it  is*  a  greater  drudgery  to  be 
fquire  to  a  knight-errant,  than  fervant  to  a  far- 

*  The  very  language  of  Don  Qnixote  himfelf,  when  he  talked 
of  arms  and  letters  in  the  inn. 

mer; 
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mer;  for,  in  fine,  we,  who  ferve  huibandmen, 
though  we  labour  never  fo  hard  in  the  day-time, 
let  the  worft  come  to  the  worft,  at  night  we  have  a 
fupper  from  the  pot,  and  we  fleep  in  a  bed,  which 
is  more  than  I  have  done  fince  I  have  ferved  your 
worihip,  excepting  the  fhort  time  we  were  at  Don 
Diego  de  Miranda's  houfe,  the  good  cheer  I  had 
with  the  ikimming  of  Camacho's  pots,  and  while  I 
eat,  drank,  and  ilept,  at  Bafilius's  houfe.  All 
the  reft  of  the  time  I  have  lain  on  the  hard  ground, 
in  the  open  air,  fubject  to  what  people  call  the  in- 
clemencies of  Heaven,  living  upon  bits  of  bread  and 
fcraps  of  cheefe,  and  drinking  water,  fometimes 
from  the  brook,  and  fometimes  from  the  fountain, 
fuch  as  we  met  with  up  and  down  by  the  way." 

**  I  confefs,  Sancho,  quoth  Don  Quixote,  that  all 
you  fay  is  true  :  How  much  think  you  I  ought  to 
give  you  more  than  Thomas  Carrafco  gave  you  ?" 
'*  I  think,  quoth  Sancho,  if  your  worihip  adds 
two  reals  a  month,  I  ihall  reckon  myfelf  well  paid. 
This  is  to  be  underilood  as  to  wages  due  for  my 
labour  ;  but  as  to  the  promife  your  worihip  made 
of  bellowing  on  me  the  government  of  an  iiland,  it 
would  be  j uft  and  reafonable  you  ihould  add  fix 
reals  more  ;  which  make  thirty  in  all."  <c  It  is 
very  well,  replied  Don  Quixote:  according  to  the 
wages  you  have  allotted  yourfelf,  it  is  five  and 
twenty  days  fince  we  fallied  from  our  town  ;  reckon, 
Sancho,  in  proportion,  and  fee  what  I  owe  you, 
and  pay  yourfelf,  as  T  have  already  faid,  with  your 
own  hand."  «f  Body  of  me,  quoth  Sancho,  your 
worihip  is  clean  out  in  the  reckoning  :  for,  as  to 
the  bufinefs  of  the  promifed  iiland,  we  mull  com- 
pute from  the  day  you  promifed  me,  to  the  prefent 
hour."  "  Why,  how  long  is  it  fince  I  promifed  it 
you?"  faid  Don  Quixote.  *'  If  I  remember  right, 
anfwered  Sancho,  it  is  about  twenty  years  and  three 

days, 
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days,  more  or  lefs."  Don  Quixote  gave  himfelf  a 
good  clap  on  the  forehead,  with  the  palm  of  his 
hand,  and  began  to  laugh  very  heartily,  and  faid  : 
M  Why,  my  rambling  up  and  down  the  fable  moun- 
tain, with  the  whole  feries  of  our  fallies,  fcarce  take 
up  two  months,  and  fay  you,  Sancho,  it  is  twenty 
years  fince  1  promifed  you  the  iiland  ?  Well,  I  per- 
ceive you  have  a  mind  your  wages  ihould  fwallow 
up  all  the  money  you  have  of  mine  :  if  it  be  fo,  and 
fuch  is  your  defire,  from  henceforward  I  give  it  you, 
and  much  good  may  it  do  you  ;  for  fo  I  may  get  rid 
of  fo  worthlefs  a  fquire,  I  mall  be  glad  to  be  left 
poor  and  penny lefs.  But  tell  me,  perverter  of  the 
fquirely  ordinances  of  knight-errantry,  where  have 
you  feen  or  read,  that  any  fquire  to  a  knight-errant 
ever  prefumed  to  article  with  his  mailer,  and  fay, 
fo  much  and  fo  much  per  month  you  muft  give  me 
to  ferve  you?  Lanch,  lanch  out,  cut-throat  fcoun- 
drel,  and  hobgoblin  (for  thou  art  all  thefe)  lanch,  I 
fay,  into  the  mare  ?nagnum  of  their  hiftories,  and,  if 
you  can  find,  that  any  fquire  has  faid,  or  thought, 
what  you  have  now  faid,  I  will  give  you  leave  to  nail 
it  on  my  forehead,  and  over  and  over  to  write  fool 
upon  my  face  in  capitals.  Turn  about  the  bridle, 
or  halter,  of  Dapple,  and  be  gone  home;  for  one 
fingle  ftep  farther  you  go  not  with  me.  O  bread 
ill  bellowed  !  O  promifes  ill  placed  !  O  man,  that 
haft  more  of  the  beail  than  of  the  human  creature! 
Now  when  I  thought  of  fettling  you,  and  in  fuch  a 
way,  that  in  fpite  of  your  wife,  you  ihould  have  been 
ftiled  your  lordihip,  do  you  now  leave  me  ?  now  you 
are  for  going,  when  I  have  taken  a  firm  and  efte&ual 
refolution  to  make  you  lord  of  the  belt  iiland  in 
the  world?  But,  as  you  yourfelf  have  often  faid, 
honey  is  not  for  an  afs's  mouth.  An  afs  you  are, 
an  afs  you  will  continue  to  be,  and  an  afs  you  will 
die  ¿  for  I  verily  believe,  your  life  will  reach  its  final 

period, 


258      The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 

period,  before  you  will  perceive  or  be  convinced  that 
you  are  a  bead.'* 

Sancho  looked  very  willfully  at  Don  Quixote  all 
the  while  he  was  thus  rating  him  :  and  fo  great  was 
the  compun&ion  he  felt,  that  the  tears  flood  in  his 
eyes,  and,  with  a  doleful  and  faint  voice,  he  faid, 
"  Dear  fir,  I  confefs,  that,  to  be  a  complete  afs,  I 
want  nothing  but  a  tail :  if  your  worihip  will  be 
pleafed  to  put  me  on  one,  I  fhall  deem  it  well  placed., 
and  will  ferve  your  worihip  in  the  quality  of  an  afs, 
all  the  remaining  days  of  my  life.  Pardon  me,  fir, 
have  pity  on  my  ignorance,  and  confider,  that,  if  I 
talk  much,  it  proceeds  more  from  infirmity  than  ma- 
lice :  but,  He  who  errs  and  mends,  himfelf  to  God 
commends."  **  I  ihould  wonder,  Sancho,  quoth 
Don  Quixote,  if  you  did  not  mingle  fome  little  pro- 
verb with  your  talk.  Well,  I  forgive  you,  upon 
condition  of  your  amendment,  and  that  hencefor- 
ward you  ihew  not  yourfelf  fo  fond  of  your  intereft, 
but  that  you  endeavour  to  enlarge  your  heart,  take 
courage,  and  ilrengthen  your  mind  to  expect  the  ac- 
complifhment  of  my  promifes,  which,  though  they 
are  deferred,  are  not  therefore  defperate."  Sancha 
anfwered,  he  would,  though  he  fhould  draw  force 
from  his  weaknefs.  Hereupon  they  entered  the  pop- 
lar grove.  Don  Quixote  accommodated  himfelf  at 
the  foot  of  an  elm,  and  Sancho  at  the  foot  of  a  beech  ; 
for  this  kind  of  trees  and  fuch  like  have  always  feet, 
but  never  hands.  Sancho  paíTed  the  night  uneafily, 
the  cold  renewing  the  pain  of  his  bruifes.  Don 
Quixote  paíTed  it  in  his  wonted  meditations :  but  for 
all  that  they  both  flept,  and  at  break  of  day  they 
purfued  their  way  towards  the  banks  of  the  famous 
Hebro,  where  there  befel  them  what  ihall  be  related 
in  the  enfuing  chapter* 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XII. 

Of  the  famous  adventure  of  the  enchanted  bark. 

IN  two  days,  after  leaving  the  poplar  grove,  Don 
Quixote  and  Sancho,  travelling  as  foftly  as  foot 
could  fall,  came  to  the  river  Hebro,  the  fight  of 
which  gave  Don  Quixote  great  pleafure,  while  he 
faw  at\d  contemplated  the  verdure  of  its  banks,  the 
clearnefs  of  its  waters,  the  fmoothnefs  of  its  current, 
and  the  abundance  of  its  liquid  cryftal :  which  chear- 
ful  prcfpedl  brought  to  his  remembrance  a  thoufand 
amorous  thoughts ;  and  particularly  he  mufed  upon 
what  he  had  feen  in  the  cave  of  Montefmos :  for 
though  mailer  Peter's  ape  had  told  him,  that  part  of 
thofe  things  was  true,  and  part  falfe,  he  inclined  ra« 
ther  to  believe  all  true  than  falfe,  quite  the  reverfe  of 
Sancho,  who  held  them  all  for  falfnood  itfelf. 

Now,  as  they  fauntered  along  in  this  manner,  they 
perceived  a  fmall  bark,  without  oars,  or  any  fort  of 
tackle,  tied  to  the  trunk  of  a  tree,  which  grew  on 
the  brink  of  the  river.  Don  Quixote  looked  round 
about  him  every  way,  and  feeing  nobody  at  all, 
without  more  ado  alighted  from  Rozinante,  and  or- 
dered Sancho  to  do  the  like  from  Dapple,  and  to 
tie  both  the  beads  very  fail  to  the  body  of  a  poplar 
or  willow,  which  grew  there.  Sancho  aíked  the 
reafon  of  this  hafty  alighting  and  tying.  Don 
Quixote  anfwered:  "  You  are  to  know,  Sancho, 
that  this  vellel  lies  here  for  no  other  reafon  in  the 
world  but  to  invite  me  to  embark  in  it,  in  order  to 
fuccour  fome  knight,  or  other  perfon  of  high  de- 
gree, who  is  in  extreme  diitrefs ;  for  fuch  is  the 
practice  of  enchanters  in  the  books  of  chivalry, 
when  fome  knight  happens  to  be  engaged  in  fome 

difficulty, 
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difficulty,  from  which  he  cannot  be  delivered,  bat 
by  the  hand  of  another  knight.  Then,  though 
they  are  diftant  from  each  other  two  or  three  thou- 
fand  leagues,  and  even  more,  they  either  fnatch 
him  up  in  a  cloud,  or  furnifh  him  with  a  boat  to 
embark  in  ;  and,  in  lefs  than  the  twinkling  of  an 
eye,  they  carry  him,  through  the  air,  or  over  the 
fea,  whither  they  lift,  and  where  his  afíiítance  is 
wanted.  So  that,  O  Sancho,  this  bark  muil  be 
placed  here  for  the  felf-fame  purpofe  :  and  this  is  as 
true,  as  that  it  is  now  day ;  and,  before  it  be  fpent, 
tie  Dapple  and  Rozinante  together,  and  the  hand 
of  God  be  our  guide;  fori  would  not  fail  to  em- 
bark, though  barefooted  friars  themfelves  ihould  in- 
treat  me  to  the  contrary  €f  Since  it  is  fo,  an- 
fwered  Sancho,  and  that  your  worihip  will  every 
Hep  be  running  into  thefe  fame  (how  íhall  I  call 
them  ?)  extravagancies,  there  is  no  way  but  to  obey, 
and  bow  the  head,  giving  heed  to  the  proverb,  Do 
what  your  mailer  bids  you,  and  fit  down  by  him 
at  table.  But  for  all  that,  as  to  what  pertains  to 
the  difcharge  of  my  confcience,  I  muft  warn  your 
worihip,  that  to  me  this  fame  boat  feems  not  to  be- 
long to  the  enchanted,  but  to  fome  fiihermen  upon 
the  river  ;  for  here  they  catch  the  beft  ihads  in  the 
world." 

All  this  Sancho  faid  while  he  was  tying  the 
cattle,  leaving  them  to  the  protection  and  care  of 
enchanters,  with  fufficient  grief  of  his  foul.  Don 
Quixote  bid  him  be  in  no  pain  about  forfaking 
thofe  beails;  for  he,  who  was  to  carry  themfelves 
through  ways  and  regions  of  fuch  longitude,  would 
take  cars  to  feed  them."  t€  I  do  not  underftand 
your  logitudes,  faid   Sancho,  nor  have  I  heard 

*  In  Spain,  fo  great  is  the  reverence  for  thofe  dirty  gentle- 
men, that  it  is  next  to  impious  to  refufe  compliance  with  any 
thing  they  requeft. 

fuch 
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fuch  a  word  in  all  the  days  of  my  life."  **  Longi- 
tude, replied  Don  Quixote,  means  length,  and  no 
wonder  you  do  not  underftand  it ;  for  you  are  not 
bound  to  know  Latin  ;  though  fome  there  are,  who 
pretend  to  know  it,  and  are  quite  as  ignorant  as 
yourfelf."  s*  Now  they  are  tied,  quoth  Sancho, 
what  muft  we  do  next  ?"  "  What  ?  anfwered  Don 
Quixote:  why,  blefs  ourfelves,  and  weigh  anchor; 
I  mean,  embark  ourfelves,  and  cut  the  rope  where- 
with the  veifel  is  tied."  And,  leaping  into  it, 
Sancho  following  him,  he  cut  the  cord,  and  the 
boat  fell  off  by  little  and  little  from  the  ihore ;  and 
when  Sancho  faw  himfelf  about  a  couple  of  yards 
from  the  bank,  he  began  to  quake,  fearing  he 
lhould  be  loft  ;  but  nothing  troubled  him  more  than 
to  hear  his  afs  bray,  and  to  fee  Rozinante  ftrug- 
gling  to  get  loofe  5  and  he  faid  to  his  mailer  : 
(t  The  afs  brays  as  bemoaning  our  abfence,  and 
Rozinante  is  endeavouring  to  get  loofe,  to  throw 
himfelf  into  the  river  after  us.  O  deareft  friends, 
abide  in  peace,  and  may  the  madnefs,  which  fepa- 
rates  you  from  us,  converted  into  a  conviction  of 
our  error,  return  us  to  your  prefence  and  here 
he  began  to  weep  fo  bitterly,  that  Don  Quixote 
grew  angry,  and  faid  :  '*  What  are  you  afraid 
of,  cowardly  creature ?  What  weep  you  for,  heart 
of  butter  ?  Who  purfues,  who  hurts  you,  foul  of 
a  houfe  rat  ?  Or  what  want  you,  poor  wretch,  in 
the  midft  of  the  bowels  of  abundance  ?  Art  thou, 
peradventure,  trudging  barefoot  over  the  Riphean 
mountains  ?  No,  but  feated  upon  a  bench,  like 
an  archduke,  Aiding  ealily  down  the  ftream  of  this 
charming  river,  whence  in  a  íhort  fpace  we  íhali 
iíTue  out  into  the  boundlefs  ocean.  But  doubtlefs 
we  are  got  out  already,  and  muft  have  gone  at  leaft 
feven  or  eight  hundred  leagues.  If  I  had  here  an 
aitrolabe,  to  take  the  elevation  of  the  pole,  I 

would 
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would  tell  you  how  many  we  have  gone  ;  though 
either  I  know  little,  or  we  are  already  pail,  or  ihall 
prefently  pafs,  the  equinoctial  line,  which  divides 
and  cuts  the  oppofite  poles  at  equal  diilances." 
€S  And  when  we  arrive  at  that  line  your  worihip 
fpeaks  of,  quoth  Sancho,  how  far  ihall  we  have 
travelled  }r%  te  A  great  way,  replied  Don  Quixote: 
for,  of  three  hundred  and  lixty  degrees,  contained 
in  the  terraqueous  globe,  according  to  the  compu- 
tation of  Ptolomy,  the  greater!:  geographer  we  know 
of,  we  ihall  have  travelled  one  half,  when  we  come  to 
the  line  I  told  you  of."  tc  By  the  Lord,  quoth  San- 
cho, your  worihip  has  brought  a  very  pretty  fellow, 
that  fame  Tolmy  (how  d'ye  call  him  ?)  with  his  am- 
putation, to  vouch  the  truth  of  what  you  fay." 

Don  Quixote  fmiled  at  Sancho's  blunders  as  to 
the  name  and  computation  of  the  geographer  Pto- 
lomy, and  faid  :  "  You  mull  know,  Sancho,  that 
one  of  the  iigns,  by  which  the  Spaniards,  and  thofe 
who  embark  at  Cadiz  for  the  Fail  Indies,  difcover, 
whether  they  have  paiTed  the  equinoctial  line  I  told 
you  of,  is,  that  all  the  lice  upon  every  man  in  the 
fhip  die,  not  one  remaining  alive  ;  nor  is  one  to 
be  found  in  the  veíle!,  though  they  would  give  its 
weight  in  gold  for  it ;  and  therefore,  Sancho,  pafs 
your  hand  over  your  thigh,  and  if  you  light  upon 
any  thing  alive,  we  fhall  be  out  of  this  doubt,  and, 
if  not,  we  have  paiTed  the  line."  "  I  believe  no- 
thing of  all  this,  anfwered  Sancho  :  but  for  all  that 
I  will  do  as  your  worfnip  bids  me,  though  I  do  not 
"know  what  occafion  there  is  for  making  this  experi- 
ment, íince  I  fee  with  my  own  eyes,  that  we  are  not 
got  five  yards  from  the  bank,  nor  fallen  two  yards 
below  our  cattle  :  for  yonder  Hand  Rozinante  and 
Dapple  in  the  very  place  where  we  lef  t  them  ;  and, 

taking 


DON    Q_U  I  X  O  T  E.  263 

taking  aim  as  I  do  now  *,  I  vow  to  God  we  do  not 
itir  nor  move  an  ant's  pace."  "  Sancho,  faid  Don 
Quixote,  make  the  trial  I  bid  you,  and  take  no  fur- 
ther care  ;  for  you  know  not  what  things  colures 
are,  nor  what  are  lines,  parallels,  zodiacks,  eclip- 
ticks,  poles,  folitices,  equinoctials,  planets,  ügnsM 
points,  and  meafures,  of  which  the  celeilial  and  ter- 
reftrial  globes  are  compofed  :  for,  if  you  knew  all 
thefe  things,  or  but  a  part  of  them,  you  would 
plainly  perceive  what  parallels  we  have  cut,  what 
figns  we  have  feen,  and  what  conftellations  we  have 
left  behind  us,  and  are  juft  now  leaving.  And 
once  more  I  bid  you  feel  yourfelf  all  over,  and  ñfh  ; 
for  I,  for  my  part,  am  of  opinion  you  are  as  clean 
as  a  iheet  of  paper,  fmooth  and  white."  Sancho 
carried  his  hand  foftly  and  gently  towards  his  left 
ham,  and  then  lifted  up  his  head,  and  looking  at 
his  mailer,  faid  :  "  Either  the  experiment  is  falfe, 
or  we  are  not  arrived  where  your  worihip  fays,  not 
by  a  great  many  leagues.'*  f<  Why,  quoth  Don 
Quixote,  have  you  met  with  fomething  then  ?" 
f*  Ay,  feveral  fomethings,"  anfwered  Sancho,  and 
ihaking  his  fingers,  he  waihed  his  whole  hand  in 
the  river,  down  whofe  current  the  boat  was  gently 
gliding,  not  moved  by  any  fecret  influence,  nor  by 
any  concealed  enchanter,  but  merely  by  the  itream  of 
the  water,  then  fmooth  and  calm. 

By  this  time  they  difcovered  certain  large  water 
mills,  (landing  in  the  midfl  of  the  river;  and  fcarce 
had  Don  Quixote  efpied  them,  when  he  faid  with  a 
loud  voice  to  Sancho  :  i€  O  friend,  behold,  yonder 
appears  the  city,  caille,  or  fortrefs,  in  which  fome 
knight  lies  under  oppreifion,  or  fome  queen,  in- 
fanta, or  princefs  in  evil  plight ;  for  whofe  relief  I 

V 

*  Sancho,  aiming,  as  with  a  gun,  at  fome  mark  on  the  ihore, 
could  perceive  what  way  the  boat  was  making. 

am 
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am  brought  hither,"  "  What  the  devil  of  a  city, 
fortrefs,  or  caille  do  you  talk  of,  fir,  quoth  Sancho : 
do  you  not  perceive,  that  they  are  mills  Handing  in 
the  river  for  the  grinding  of  corn  ?"  "  Peace,  San- 
cho, quoth  Don  Quixote ;  for,  though  they  feem 
to  be  mills,  they  are  not  fo  :  I  have  already  told 
you,  that  enchantments  transform  and  change  all 
things  from  their  natural  íhape.  I  do  not  fay,  they 
change  them  really  from  one  thing  to  another,  but 
only  in  appearance,  as  experience  ihewed  us  in  the 
transformation  of  Dulcinea,  the  fole  refuge  of  my 
hopes." 

The  boat,  being  now  got  into  the  current  of  the 
river,  began  to  move  a  little  fafter  than  it  had  done 
hitherto.  The  millers  feeing  it  corning  adrift  with 
the  ftream,  and  that  it  was  juft  going  into  the  mouth 
of  the  fwift  ftream  of  the  mill-wheels,  feveral  of 
them  ran  out  in  all  hafte  with  long  poles  to  flop 
it  ;  and,  their  faces  and  clothes  being  covered  with 
meal,  they  made  but  an  ill  appearance;  and  calling 
out  aloud  they  faid  :  (i  Devils  of  men,  where  are  you 
going?  are  ye  defperate,  that  ye  have  a  mind  to 
drown  yourfelves,  or  be  ground  to  pieces  by  the 
wheels  ?"  "  Did  I  not  tell  you,  Sancho,  faid  Don 
Quixote,  at  this  juncture,  that  we  are  come  where  I 
mull  demonilrate  how  far  the  valour  of  my  arm  ex- 
tends? look  what  a  parcel  of  murderers  and  fe- 
lons come  out  againil  me  :  fee  what  hobgoblins  to 
oppofe  us,  and  what  ugly  countenances  to  fcare 
us.  Now  ye  (hall  fee,  rafeáis."  And,  ftanding  up 
in  the  boat,  he  began  to  threaten  the  millers  aloud, 
faying  :  ((  111  led  and  worfe  advifed  fcoundrels,  fet  at 
liberty  and  free  the  perfon  you  keep  under  op- 
preifion  in  this  your  fortrefs  or  prifon,  whether  of 
high  or  low  degree  :  for  I  am  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha,  otherwife  called  "  the  knight  of  the  lions," 
for  whom,  by  order  of  the  high  heaven?,  the  put- 
ting 
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ting  an  happy  end  to  this  adventure  is  referved.** 
And,  fo  faying,  he  clapped  his  hand  to  his  fword, 
and  began  to  fence  with  it  in  the  air  agatnit  the 
millers,  who,  hearing,  but  not  understanding,  thefe 
fooliíh  flouriihes,  fet  themfelves  with  their  poles  to 
flop  the  boat,  which  was  juft  entering  into  the 
iiream  and  eddy  of  the  wheels.  Sancho  fell  upon 
his  knees,  and  prayed  to  heaven  devoutly  to  deliver 
him  from  fo  apparent  a  danger;  which  it  did  by 
the  diligence  and  agility  of  the  millers,  who,  fet- 
ting  their  poles  againil  the  boat,  ilopt  it ;  though 
not  fo  dexteroufly,  but  that  they  overfet  it,  and  tip- 
ped Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  into  the  water.  It 
was  well  for  Don  Quixote,  that  he  knew  how  to 
fwim  like  a  goofe  ;  neverthelefs  the  weight  of  his 
armour  carried  him  twice  to  the  bottom  ;  and  had 
it  not  been  for  the  millers,  who  threw  themfelves 
into  the  river,  and,  as  it  were,  craned  them  both  up, 
they  mufc  have  inevitably  periihed  *. 

When  they  were  dragged  on  fhore,  more  wet  than 
thiríly,  Sancho,  kneeling,  with  hands  joined  and 
eyes  uplifted,  befeeched  God,  in  a  long  and  devout 
prayer,  to  deliver  him  thenceforward  from  the  dar« 
ing  defires  and  enterprifes  of  his  mailer.  And  now 
came  the  fiihermen,  owners  of  the  boat,  which  the 
mill-wheels  had  cruihed  to  pieces  ;  and,  feeing  it 
broke,  they  began  to  ftrip  Sancho,  and  demand 
payment  for  it  of  Don  Quixote,  who,  with  great 
tranquillity,  as  if  nothing  had  befallen  him,  told  the 
millers  and  the  fiihermen,  he  would  pay  for  the  boat 
with  all  his  heart,  upon  condition  they  ihould  de- 
liver up  to  him,  free  and  without  ranfom,  the  per- 
fon,  or  perfons,  who  lay  under  oppreifion  in  their 

*  u  Literally,''  there  had  been  Troy  for  them  both."  a  Aqui 
fue  Troya,  here  flood  Troy,"  is  a  Spaniíh  proverb  denoting 
ibmething  ruined  or  deitroyed. 


Vol.  III. 
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caftle.  ce  What  perfons,  or  what  caftle  do  you  mean, 
madman  ?  anfwered  one  of  the  millers  :  would  you 
carry  off  thofe,  who  come  to  grind  their  corn  at  our 
mills  V  Enough,  thought  Don  Quixote  to  himfelf  ; 
it  will  be  preaching  in  the  defert,  to  endeavour,  by 
intreaty,  to  prevail  with  fuch  mob  to  do  any  thing 
that  is  honourable  :  and,  in  this  adventure,  two  able 
enchanters  mull  have  engaged,  the  one  fruflrating 
what  the  other  attempts,  the  one  providing  me  a 
bark,  and  the  other  overfetting  it :  God  help  us !  this 
world  is  nothing  but  machinations  and  tricks  quite 
oppofite  one  to  the  other  :  I  can  do  no  more,  Then 
looking  towards  the  mills,  he  raifed  his  voice,  and 
faid  :  •*  Friends,  whoever  you  are  that  are  inclo- 
fed  in  this  prifon,  pardon  me,  that,  through  my 
misfortune  and  yours,  I  cannot  deliver  you  from 
your  affliction  :  this  adventure  is  kept  and  referved 
for  fome  other  knight. "  Having  faid  this,  he  com- 
pounded with  the  fiihermen,  and  paid  ñfty  reals 
for  the  boat,  which  Sancho  diíburíed  much  again  ft 
his  will,  faying  :  M  A  couple  more  of  fuch  embark- 
ations will  fink  our  whole  capital."  The  iifher- 
men  and  millers  ftood  wondering  at  thefe  two 
figures,  fo  out  of  the  faihion  and  femblance  of  other 
men,  not  being  able  to  comprehend  what  Don  Qui- 
xote drove  at  by  his  queftions,  and  the  difcourfe  he 
held  with  them :  and,  looking  upon  them  as  mad- 
men, they  left  them,  and  betook  themfelves  to  their 
mills,  and  the  fiihermen  to  their  huts.  Don  Qui* 
xote  and  Sancho,  like  beads  themfelves,  returned  to 
their  beads  ;  and  thus  ended  the  adventure  of  the 
enchanted  bark  *. 

*  This  adventure  is  evidently  borrowed  from  Amadis  de  Gaul 
(b.  9.  ch.  77.)  where  Amadis  de  Greece  and  his  damfel  or  fquire 
Finiftea  take  a  fiiher-boat,  and  put  to  fea,  at  the  mercy  of  the 
winds  and  waves,  till  they  are  thrown  upon  an  ifland,  where 
thefr  boat  is  fplit  into  a  thoufand  pieces  againft  the  rocks. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XIII. 

Of  what  befe!  Don  Quixote  with  a  fair  huntrefs* 

SUFFICIENTLY  melancholy,  and  out  of 
humour,  arrived  at  their  cattle  the  knight  and 
fquire  ;  efpecially  Sancho,  who  was  grieved  to  the 
very  foul  to  touch  the  capital  of  the  money,  all 
that  was  taken  from  thence  feeming  to  him  to  be 
fo  much  taken  from  the  very  apples  of  his  eyes.  In 
xonclufion,  they  mounted,  without  exchanging  a 
word,  and  quitted  the  famous  river;  Don  Quixote 
buried  in  the  thoughts  of  his  Jove,  and  Sancho  in 
thofeofhis  preferment,  which  he  thought,  for  the 
prefent,  far  enough  off  :  for,  as  much  a  blockhead 
as  he  was,  he  faw  well  enough,  that  moil,  or  all  of 
his  mailer's  aciions  were  extravagancies,  and  waited 
for  an  opportunity,  without  coming  to  accounts  or 
discharges,  to  walk  off  fome  day  or  other,  and  march 
home.  But  fortune  ordered  matters  quite  contrary 
to  what  he  feared. 

It  fell  out  then,  that  the  next  day,  about  fun-fet, 
and  at  going  out  of  a  wood,  Don  Quixote  call  his 
eyes  over  a  green  meadow,  and  faw  people  at  the 
farther  fide  of  it  :  and  drawing  near,  he  found  they 
were  perfons  taking  the  diverfion  of  hawking. 
Drawing  yet  nearer,  he  obferved  among  them  a 
gallant  lady  upon  a  palfrey,  or  milk-white  pad, 
with  green  furniture,  and  a  fide-faddle  of  cloth  of 
filver.  The  lady  herfelf  alfo  was  arrayed  in  green, 
and  her  attire  fo  full  of  fancy,  and  fo  rich,  that 
fancy  herfelf  feemed  transformed  into  her.  On  her 
left  hand  ihe  carried  a  hawk;  from  whence  Don 
Quixote  conjeclured,  Ihe  muft  be  a  lady  of  great 
quality,  and  rniitrefs  of  all  thofe  fportfmen  about 
N  2  her, 
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her,  as  in  truth  ihe  was :  and  Co  he  faid  to  Sancho  ; 
"  Run,  fon  Sancho,  and  tell  that  lady  of  the  pal- 
frey and  the  hawk,  that  I, <s  the  knight  of  the  lions," 
kifs  the  hands  of  her  great  beauty,  and,  if  her  high- 
nefs  gives  me  leave,  I  will  wait  upon  her  to  kifs 
them,  and  to  ferve  her  to  the  utmoftof  my  power, 
in  whatever  her  highnefs  ihall  command  :  and  take 
heed,  Sancho,  how  you  fpeak,  and  have  a  care  not 
to  interlard  your  embaiTy  with  any  of  your  pro- 
verbs." "  You  have  hit  upon  the  interlarder, 
quoth  Sancho  :  why  this  to  me  ?  as  if  this  were  the 
firil  time  I  had  carried  a  meifage  to  high  and  migh- 
ty ladies  in  my  life."  "  Excepting  that  to  the 
lady  Dulcinea,  replied  Don  Quixote,  I  know  of 
none  you  have  carried,  at  leail  none  from  me." 
*'  That  is  true,  anfvvered  Sancho  ;  but  a  good  pay- 
mailer  needs  no  furety  ;  and  where  there  is  plenty, 
dinner  is  not  long  a  dreíTing  :  I  mean,  there  is  no 
need  of  advifing  me  ;  for  I  am  prepared  for  all,  and 
have  a  fmattering  of  every  thing."  ft  I  believe  it, 
Sancho,  quoth  Don  Quixote :  go  in  a  good  hour, 
and  God  be  your  guide." 

Sancho  went  off  at  a  round  rate,  forcing  Dapple 
out  of  his  uiual  pace,  and  came  where  the  fair  hun- 
trefs  was ;  and  alighting,  and  kneeling  before  her, 
he  faid  :  "  Beauteous  lady,  that  knight  yonder, 
called  (*  the  knight  of  the  lions,"  is  my  mailer,  and 
I  am  his  fquire,  called  at  home  Sancho  Pan 9a. 
This  fame  knight  of  the  lions,  who  not  long  ago  was 
called  he  of  "  the  forrowful  figure,"  fends  by  me 
to  defire  your  grandeur  would  be  pleafed  to  give 
leave,  that,  with  your  liking,  good-will,  and  con- 
fent,  he  may  approach  and  accomplilh  his  wiihes, 
which,  as  he  fays,  and  I  believa,  are  no  other,  than 
to  ferve  your  .high-towering  falconry  and  beauty: 
which,  if  your  ladyihip  grant  him,  you  will  do  a 
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thing  that  will  redound  to  your  grandeur's  advan- 
tage, and  he  will  receive  a  moil  fignal  favour  and  fa- 
tisfaélion." 

**  Truly,  good  fquire,  anfwered  the  lady,  you 
have  delivered  your  meifage  with  all  the  circum- 
flances,  which  fuch  embaííies  require :  rife  up  ; 
for  it  is  not  fit  the  fquire  of  fo  renowned  a  knight 
as  he  of  "  the  forrowful  figure"  (of  whom  we  have 
already  heard  a  great  deal  in  thefe  parts)  lhould  re- 
main upon  his  knees :  rife,  friend,  and  tell  your 
mailer,  he  may  come  and  welcome ;  for  I,  and  the 
duke  my  fpoufe,  are  at  his  fervice  in  a  country-feat 
we  have  here  hard  by."  Sancho  rofe  up,  in  admi- 
ration as  well  at  the  good  lady's  beauty,  as  at  her 
great  breeding  and  courtefy,  and  efpecially  at  what 
ihe  had  faid,  that  ihe  had  fome  knowledge  of  his 
mailer,  <f  the  knight  of  the  forrowful  figure  ;"  and, 
if  ihe  did  not  call  him  ci  the  knight  of  the  lions,"  he 
concluded  it  was,  beca  ufe  he  had  ailumed  it  fo  very 
lately.  The  duchefs  (whofe  title  is  not  yet  known) 
faid  to  him:  "  Tell  me,  brother  fquire,  is  not 
this  mailer  of  yours  the  perfon,  of  whom  there  goes 
about  a  hiilory  in  print,  called,  »'  The  ingenious 
gentleman  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  who  has 
for  miftrefs  of  his  aifeclions  one  Dulcinea  del  To- 
bofo?"  (C  The  very  fame,  anfwered  Sancho;  and 
that  fquire  of  his,  who  is,  or  ought  to  be,  in  that 
fame  hiilory,  called  Sancho  Panca,  am  I,  unlefs  I 
was  changed  in  the  cradle,  I  mean  in  the  prefs." 
**  I  am  very  glad  of  all  this,  quoth  the  duchefs  ;  go, 
brother  Pan^a,  and  tell  your  mailer,  he  is  heartily 
welcome  to  my  eílates,  and  that  nothing  could  hap- 
pen to  me,  which  could  give  me  greater  pleaiure." 
With  this  agreeable  anfwer,  Sancho,  infinitely  de- 
lighted, returned  to  his  mailer,  to  whom  he  re- 
counted all  that  the  great  lady  had  faid  to  him,  ex- 
tolling, in  his  ruilic  phrafe,  her  beauty,  her  good- 
N  3  humour, 
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humour,  and  her  courtefy,  to  the  ikies.  Don  Quix- 
ote, putting  on  his  belt  airs,  feated  himfelf  hand- 
fomely  in  his  faddle,  adjuiled  his  vizor,  enlivened 
Rozlnante's  mettle,  and  with  a  genteel  aiiurance 
advanced  to  kifs  the  duchefs's  hand;  who,  having 
caufed  the  duke  her  huiband  to  be  called,  had  been, 
telling  him,  while  Don  Quixote  was  coming  up, 
the  purport  of  Sancho's  meiTage  :  and  they  both, 
having  read  the  firft  part  of  this  hiftory,  and  having 
learned  by  it  the  extravagant  humour  of  Don  Qui- 
xote, waited  for  him  with  the  greateft  pleafure,  and 
defire  to  be  acquainted  with  him,  and  a  purpofe  of 
carrying  on  the  humour,  and  giving  him  his  own 
way,  treating  him  like  a  knight-errant,  all  the 
while  he  ihould  ftay  with  them,  with  all  the  cere- 
monies ufual  in  books  of  chivalry,  which  they  had 
read,  and  were  alfo  very  fond  of. 

By  this  time  Don  Quixote  was  arrived,  with  his 
bever  up  ;  and  making  a  ihew  of  alighting,  Sancho 
was  haftening  to  hold  his  ftirrup,  but  was  fo  un- 
lucky, that,  in  getting  off  from  Dapple,  his  foot 
hung  in  one  of  the  rope-itirrups,  in  fuch  manner, 
that  it  was  impoiTible  for  him  to  difentangle  him- 
felf ;  but  he  hung  by  it  with  his  face  and  bread  on 
the  ground.  Don  Quixote,  who  was  not  ufed  to 
alight  without  having  his  ftirrup  held,  thinking 
Sancho  was  come  to  do  his  office,  threw  his  body 
off  with  a  fwing,  and  carrying  with  him  Rozinante's 
faddle,  which  was  ill  girted,  both  he  and  the  faddle 
came  to  the  ground,  to  his  no  fmall  íhame,  and 
many  a  heavy  curfe  muttered  between  his  teeth  on 
the  unfortunate  Sancho,  who  Hill  had  his  legs  in 
the  fcocks.  The  duke  commanded  fome  of  his 
fportfmen  to  help  the  knight  and  fquire  ;  who 
raifed  up  Don  Quixote  in  ill  plight  through  this 
fall  :  and  limping,  and  as  well  as  he  could,  he 
made  ihift  to  go  and  kneel  before  the  lord  and  lady. 

But 
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Sur  the  duke  would  by  no  means  fufFer  it:  on  "the 
contrary,  alighting  from  his  horfe,  he  went  and 
embraced  Don  Quixote,  faying:  <c  lam  very  iorry, 
fir  knight  of  the  forrowful  figure,  that  your  firil 
arrival  at  my  eílate  ihould  prove  fo  unlucky  :  but 
the  careleifnefs  of  fquires  is  often  the  occafion  of 
worfe  mifchances."  "  it  could  not  be  accounted 
unlucky,  O  valorous  prince,  anfwered  Don  Qui- 
xote, though  I  had  met  with  no  flop  till  I  had 
fallen  to  the  bottom  of  the  deep  abyfs  :  for  the 
glory  of  having  feen  your  highnefs  would  have 
raifed  me  even  from  thence.  My  fquire,  God's  curfe 
light  on  him,  is  better  at  letting  loofe  his  tongue  to 
fay  unlucky  things,  than  at  fattening  a  faddle  to 
m ake  it  lit  firm  :  but  whether  down  or  up,  on  foot 
or  cn  horfeback,  I  ihall  always  be  at  your  high- 
nefs's  fervice,  and  at  my  lady.duchefs's  your  wor- 
thy confort,  and  worthy  miftrefs  of  all  beauty,  and 
imiverfal  princefs  of  courteiy.5*  <(  Softly,  dear 
fignor  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  quoth  the  duke  ; 
for  where  lady  Donna  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  is,  it  is 
not  reafonable  other  beauties  ihould  be  praifed." 

Sancho  Panca  was  now  got  free  from  the  noofe; 
and  happening  to  be  near,  before  ins  mailer  could 
anfwer,  he  faid  :  "  It  cannot  be  denied,  but  mud 
be  affirmed,  that  my  lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  is 
-very  beautiful  :  but  where  we  are  leail  aware,  there 
ftarts  the  hare.  I  have  heard  fay,  that  what  they 
call  nature  is  like  a  potter,  who  makes  earthen  vef- 
fels,  and  he,  who  makes  one  hand(orne  veilel,  may 
alio  ii.ake  two,  and  three,  and  a  hundred.  This  I 
fay,  becaufe,  on  my  faith,  my  lady  the  -duchefs 
comes  not  a  whit  behind  my  mi  ft  re  is  the  lady  Dul- 
cinea del  Tobofo. "  Don  Quixote  turned  himfelf 
io  the  duchefs,  and  faid  :  ««  1  aiTure  you,  madam, 
never  any  knight-errant  in  the  world  had  a  more 
prating,  nor  a  more  merry-conceited  fquire,  than  I 
N  4  have  5 


2j2       The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 


have  ;  and  he  will  make  my  words  good,  if  your 
highnefs  is  pleafed  to  make  ufe  of  my  fervice  for 
fome  days."  To  which  the  duchefs  anfivered  :  c<  I 
am  glad  to  hear  that  honeft  Sancho  is  pleafant  :  it 
is  a  fign  he  is  difcreet ;  for  pleafantry  and  good- 
humour,  fignor  Don  Quixote,  as  your  worihip  well 
knows,  dwell  not  in  dull  noddles ;  and  fince  Sancho 
is  pleafant  and  witty,  from  henceforward  I  pro- 
nounce him  difcreet. "  «*  And  a  prate-apace,'* 
added  Don  Quixote.  w  So  much  the  better,  quoth 
th£  duchefs;  for  many  good  things  cannot  be  ex- 
preifed  in  few  words,  and,  that  we  may  not  throw 
away  all  our  time  upon  them,  come  on,  great  knight 
of  the  forrowful  figure."  "  Of  the  lions,  your 
highnefs  mould  fay,  quoth  Sancho ;  th«  forrow- 
ful figure  is  no  more."  c<  Of  the  lions  then  let  it 
be,  continued  the  duke:  I  fay,  come  on,  fir  knight 
of  the  lions,  to  a  cattle  of  mine  hard  by,  where  yon 
ill  all  be  received  in  a  manner  fuitable  to  a  perfon  of 
fo  elevated  a  rank,  and  as  the  duchefs  and  I  are 
wont  to  receive  all  knights-errant,  who  come  to  it." 

By  this  time  Sancho  had  adjufted  and  well  girted 
Rozinante's  faddle  j  and  Don  Quixote,  mounting 
upon  him,  and  the  duke  upon  a  very  fine  horfe, 
they  placed  the  duchefs  in  the  middle,  and  rode  to- 
wards the  caille.  The  duchefs  ordered  Sancho  to 
be  near  her,  being  mightily  delighted  with  his  con- 
ceits. Sancho  was  eafily  prevailed  upon,  and, 
winding  himfelf  in  among  the  three,  made  a  fourth 
in  the  converfation,  to  the  great  fatisfaclion  of  the 
duke  and  duchefs,  who  looked  upon  it  as  a  notable 
piece  of  good  fortune,  to  entertain  in  their  cafde 
fuch  a  knight-errant,  and  fuch  an  erred  fquire. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XIV. 

Which  treats  of  many  and  great  things. 

EXCESSIVE  was  the  joy,  which  Sancho  con- 
ceived,  to  fee  himfelf,  in  his  thinking,  a  fa- 
vourite of  the  duchefs's;  expecling  to  find  in 
her  caftle  the  fame  as  at  Don  Diego's,  or  Bafilius's  : 
for  he  was  always  a  lover  of  good  cheer,  and  confe- 
quently  took  every  opportunity  of  regaling  himfelf 
by  the  forelock,  where,  and  whenever  it  preiented. 
Now  the  hiilory  relates,  that,  before  they  came  to 
the  pleafure-houfe,  or  caftle,  the  duke  rode  on  be- 
fore, and  gave  all  his  fervants  their  cue,  in  what 
manner  they  were  to  behave  to  Don  Quixote  ;  who 
arriving  with  the  duchefs  at  the  caftle-gate,  imme- 
diately there  iffued  out  two  lacqueys  or  grooms, 
clad  in  a  kind  of  morning-gowns  of  fine  crimfoa 
fatin  down  to  their  heels  ;  and  taking  Don  Quixote 
•in  their  arms,  without  being  obferved,  faid  to  him  : 
fe  Go,  great  fir,  and  take  our  lady  the  duchefs 
off  her  horfe."  Don  Quixote  did  fo,  and  great 
compliments  paffed  between  them  thereupon.  But 
in  ihort  the  duchefs's  pofitivenefs  got  the  better, 
and  íhe  would  not  alight,  nor  defcend  from  her 
palfrey,  but  into  the  duke's  arms,  faying,  íhe  did  not 
think  herfelf  worthy  to  charge  fo  grand  a  knight 
with  fo  unprofitable  a  burden.  At  length  the  duke 
came  out,  and  took  her  off  her  horfe  ;  and  at  their 
entering  into  a  large  court-yard,  two  beautiful  dam- 
fels  came,  and  threw  over  Don  Quixote's  ihoulders 
a  large  mantle  of  the  fineil  fcarlet,  and  in  an  inftant 
all  the  galleries  of  the  court-yard  were  crowded 
with  men  and  women-fervants,  belonging  to  the 
duke  and  duchefs,  crying  aloud  :  c<  Welcome  the 
flower  and  cream  of  knights-errant !"  and  all  or 
N  5  moil 
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moil  of  them  fprinkled  whole  bottles  of  fvveet- 
fce'nted  waters  upon  Don  Quixote,  and  on  the  duke 
and  duchefs ;  at  all  which  Don  Quixote  wondered  : 
and  this  was  the  firft  day  that  he  was  thoroughly- 
convinced  of  his  being  a  true  knight-errant,  and  not 
an  imaginary  one,  finding  himfelf  treated  juft  as  he 
had  read  knights-errant  were  in  former  times. 

Sancho,  abandoning  Dapple,  tacked  himfelf  clofe 
to  fthe  duchefs,  and  entered  into  the  cattle  :  but, 
his  confcience  foon  pricking  him  for  leaving  his  afs 
alone,   he   approached   a  reverend  duenna,  who, 
among  others,  came  out  to  receive  the  duchefs, 
and  faid  to  her  in  a  whifper  :  <f  Miilrefs  Gonzalez, 
or,  what  is  your  duennaihip's  name?"    '*  Donna 
Rodriguez   de    Grijalva,   anfvvered    the   duenna  ; 
what  would  you  pleafe  to  have  with  me,  brother  ?" 
To  which  Sancho  anfvvered  :  "  Be  fo  good,  fweet- 
heart,  as  to  itep  to  the  caftle  gate,  where  you  will 
find  a  dapple  afs  of  mine  ;  and  be  fo  kind  as  to  or- 
der him  tobe  put,  or  put  him  yourfelf,  into  the 
ftable ;  for  the  poor  thing  is  a  little  timorous,  and 
cannot  abide  to  be  alone  by  any  means  in  the 
world."    "  If  the  mailer  be  as  difcreet  as  the  man, 
anfvvered  the  duenna,  we  are  finely  thriven.  Go, 
brother,  in  an  evil  hour  for  you  and  him  that 
brought  you  hither,  and  make  account,  you  and 
your  beaft,  that  the  duennas  of  this  houfe  are  not 
accuftomed  to  fuch  kind  of  offices."    €t  Why  truly, 
anfwered  Sancho,  I  have  heard  my  mailer,  who  is 
the  very  mine-finder  *  of  hiftories,  relating  the 
itory  of  Lancelot,  when  he  from  Britain  came, 
fay,  that  ladies  took  care  of  his  perfon,  and  du- 

*  u  Zahori."  A  difco/erer  of  mines,  and  who  has  a  (hare  in 
the  property.  A  child  born  between  Holy  Thurfday  noon,  and 
Good  Friday  noon,  fuppofed  to  fee  feven  yards  into  the  ground. 
It  is  a  popifh  old  wife's  fable,  firft  learned  from  the  Moors,  and 
ilill  believed  by  the  vulgar  in  Spain  and  Portugal. 

ennas 
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ennas  of  his  h or fe ;  and,  as  to  the  particular  of  my 
afs,  I  would  not  change  him  for  fignor  Lancelot's 
fteed."    "  If  you  are  a  buffoon,  brother,  replied 
the  duenna,  keep  your  jokes  for  fome  place  where 
they  may  make  a  better  figure,  and  where  you  may 
be  paid  for  them  ;  for  from  me  you  will  get  nothing 
but  a  fig  for  them.*'    "  That  is  pretty  well,  how- 
ever, anfwered  Sancho;  fori  am  fure  then  it  will 
be  a  ripe  one,  there  being  no  danger  of  your  Ioiing 
the  game  of  your  years  for  want  of  a  trick 
*A  You  fon  of  a  whore,  cried  the  duenna,  all  on  fire 
with  rage,  whether  I  am  old  or  no,  to  God  I  am  to 
give  an  account,  and  not  to  you,  rafcal,  garlick- 
eating  ftinkard.,>    This  ihe  uttered  fo  loud,  that 
the  duchcfs  heard  it,  and  turning  about,  and  feeing 
the  duenna  lb  difturbed,  and  her  eyes  red  as  blood, 
afked  her  with  whom  fhe  was  fo  angry  ?  "  With 
this  good  man  here,  anfwered  the  duenna,  who  has 
defired  me  in  good  earned  to  go  and  fet  up  an  afs 
of  his  that  itands  at  the  caille-gate;  bringing  me 
for  a  precedent,  that  the  fame  thing  was  done,  I 
know  not  where,  by  one  Lancelot,  and  telling  me 
how  certain  ladies  looked  after  him,  and  certain 
duennas  after  his  fleed  ;  and  to  mend  the  matter,  in 
mannerly  terms  called  me  old  woman. "    <c  I  mould 
take  that  for  the  greater!:  affront  that  could  be  of- 
fered me,"  anfwered  the  duchefs;  and,  fpeaking 
to  Sancho,  ihe  faid  :  "  Be  aiTured,  friend  Sancho, 
that  Donna  Rodriguez  is  very  young,  and  wears 
thofe  veils  more  for  authority  and  the  faihion,  than 
apon  account  of  her  years. 5>    "  May  the  remain- 
der of  thofe  I  have  to  live  never  profper,  anfwered 
Sancho,  if  I  meant  her  any  ill :  I  only  faid  it,  be- 
eaufe  the  tendernefs  I  have  for  my  afs  is  fo  great, 
that  I  thought  I  could  not  recommend  him  to  a 


•  A  metaphor  from  card-playing, 

N  6  more 
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more  charitable  perfon,  than  to  iignora  Donna  Ke*- 
driguez."  Don  Quixote,  who  over- heard  all,  faid  : 
M  Are  thefe  difcourfes,  Sancho,  fit  for  this  place  ?,r 
Sir,  anfwered  Sancho,  every  one  mud  fpeak  of 
his  wants,  be  he  where  he  will.  Here  I  bethought 
me  of  Dapple,  and  here  I  fpoke  of  him  ;  and  if  I  had 
thought  of  him  in  the  liable,  I  had  fpoken  of  him 
there. "  To  which  the  duke  faid  :  ««  Sancho  is  very 
much  in  the  right,  and  not  to  be  blamed  in  any  thing : 
Dapple  fhall  have  provender  to  his  heart's  content; 
and  let  Sancho  take  no  further  care,  for  he  (hall  be 
treated  like  his  own  perfon." 

With  thefe  difcourfes,  pleafing  to  all  but  Don 
Quixote,  they  mounted  the  flairs,  and  conducted 
Don  Quixote  into  a  great  hall,  hung  with  rich 
tiifue  and  cloth  of  gold  and  brocade.  Six  damfeh 
unarmed  him,  and  ferved  him  as  pages,  all  inftrucl- 
ed  and  tutored  by  the  duke  and  duchefs  what  they 
were  to  do,  and  how  they  were  to  behave  towards 
Don  Quixote,  that  he  might  imagine  and  fee  they 
ufed  him  like  a  knight-errant.  Don  Quixote,  be- 
ing unarmed,  remained  in  his  ftrait  breeches  and 
ihammy  doublet,  lean,  tall,  and  ftifF,.  with  his  jaws 
meeting,  and  kifling  each  other  on  the  infide:  fuch 
a  figure,  that,  if  the  damfels  who  waited  upon  him, 
had  not  taken  care  to  contain  themfelves  (that  being 
one  of  the  precife  orders  given  them  by  their  lord 
and  lady)  th-ey  had  buril  with  laughing.  They  de- 
iired  he  would  fufter  himfelf  to  be  undreiTed,  and 
put  on  a  clean<  ihirt ;  but  he  would  by  no  means 
confent,  faying,  that  modeity  was  as  becoming  a 
knight  errant  as  courage.  However  he  bade  them 
give  Sancho  the  fhirt ;  and  ihutting  himfelf  up 
with  him  in  a  room,  where  flood  a  rich  bed,  he 
pulled  off  his  clothes,  and  put  on  the  ihirt  ;  and, 
finding  himfelf  alone  with  Sancho,  he  faid  to  him  : 
Tell  mc,  modern  buffoon,  and  antique  block- 
head, 
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head,  do  you  think  it  a  becoming  thing  to  difho- 
nour  and  affront  a  duenna  fo  venerable  and  fo 
worthy  of  refpeét  ?  Was  that  a  time  to  think  of 
Dapple  ?  Or  are  thefe  gentry  likely  to  let  our  beafts 
fare  poorly,  who  treat  their  owners  fo  elegantly? 
For  the  love  of  God,  Sancho,  refrain  yourfelf,  and 
do  not  difcover  the  grain,  left  it  ihould  be'feen  of 
how  coarfe  a  country  web  you  are  fpun.  Look 
you,  finner,  the  mailer  is  fo  much  the  more  efteem- 
ed,  by  how  much  his  fervants  are  civiler  and  better 
bred  ;  and  one  of  the  greateil  advantages  great  per- 
fons  have  over  other  men,  is,  that  they  employ  fer- 
vants as  good  as  themfelves.  Do  you  not  coniider, 
pitiful  thou,  and  unhappy  me,  that,  if  people  per- 
ceive  you  are  a  grofs  peafant,  or  a  ridiculous  fool, 
they  will  be  apt  to  think  I  am  fome  grofs  cheat,  or 
fome  knight  of  the  iharping  order  ?  No,  no,  friend 
Sancho,  avoid,  avoid  thefe  inconveniences;  for  who- 
ever fets  up  for  a  talker  and  a  railer,  at  the  firft 
trip,  tumbles  down  into  a  difgraced  buffoon.  Bridle 
your  tongue,  confider,  and  deliberate  upon  your 
words,  before  they  go  out  of  your  mouth ;  and  take 
notice,  we  are  come  to  a  place,  from  whence,  by 
the  help  of  God,  and  the  valour  of  my  arm,  we 
may  depart  bettered  three  or  even  five-fold  *  in  for- 
tune and  reputation."  Sancho  promifed  him  faith- 
fully to  few  up  his  mouth,  or  bite  his  tongue,  be- 
fore he  fpoke  a  word  that  was  not  to  the  purpofe, 
and  well  confidered,  as  he  commanded  him,  and 
that  he  need  be  under  no  pain  as  to  that  matter,  for 
no  difcovery  ihould  be  made  to  his  prejudice  byhim. 

Don  Quixote  then  dreffed  himfelf,  girt  on  his 
fword,  threw  the  fcarlet  mantle  over  his  ihoulders, 
put  on  a  green  fattin  cap,  which  the  damfels  had 

*  Literally,  "  in  a  tierce  or  a  quint/'  An  allufion  to  the  game 
of  piquet. 

given 


z7g      The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 

given  him,  and  thus  equipped  marched  out  into  the 
great  faloon,  where  he  found  the  damfels  drawn  up 
in  two  ranks,  as  many  on  one  fide  as  the  other,  and 
all  of  them  provided  with  an  equipage  for  wafhing 
his  hands  *,  which  they  adminiftered  with  many  re- 
verences   and    ceremonies.      Then    came  twelve 
pages,  with  the  gentleman-fewer,  to  con  duel  him 
to  dinner,  where  by  this  time  the  lord  and  lady  were 
waiting  for  him.    They  placed  him  in  the  middle 
of  them,  and,  with  great  pomp  and  majeity,  con- 
dueled  him  to  another  hall,  where  a  rich  table  was 
fpread  with  four  covers   only.,    The  duke  and 
duchefs  came  to  the  hall-door  to  receive  him,  and 
with  them  a  grave  ecclefiaftic  f  :  one  of  thofe,  who 
govern  great  men's  houfes  ;  one  of  thofe,  who,  not 
being  princes  born,  know  not  how  to  inilrucl  thofe 
that  are  how  to  demean  themfelves  as  fuch  ;  one  of 
thofe,  who  would  have  the  magnificence  of  the 
great  meafured  by  the  narrownefs  of  their  own 
minds  ;  one  of  thofe,  who,   pretending  to  teach 
thofe  they  govern  to  be  frugal,  teach  them  to  be 
mifers.    One  of  this  fort,  1  fay,  was  the  grave  ec- 
clefiaftic, who  came  out  with  the  duke  to  receive 
Don    Quixote.    A    thoufand   polite  compliments 
paiTed  upon  this  occaiion  ;  and,  taking  ^Don  Quix- 
ote between  them,  they  went  and  faj:  down  to 
table-    The  duke  offered  Don  Quixote  the  upper- 
end,  and,  though  he  would  have  declined  it,  the  im- 
portunities of  the  duke  prevailed  upon  him  to  ac- 
cept it.    The  ecclefiaftic  feated  himfelf  over-againft 
him,  and  the  duke  and  duchefs  on  each  fide.  San- 
cho was  prefent  all  the' while,  furprifed  and  a-fto- 

*  It  is  thecuilom  in  Italy  and  Spain  to  bring  water  and  a  towel 
to  ftrangers. 

f  The  character  of  this  ecclefiaftic  is,  probably,  a  fatire  on 
iome  monk  or,  clergyman,  who  had  fallen  foul  of  the  author. 
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niihed  to  fee  the  honour  thofe  princes  did  his  maf- 
ter,  and,  perceiving  the  many  intreaties  and  cere- 
monies, which  paifed  between  the  duke  and  Don 
Quixote,  to  make  him  fit  down  at  the  head  of  the 
table,  he  faid  :  <{  If  your  honours  will  give  me 
leave,  I  will  tell  you  a  ilory  of  a  paiTage  that  hap- 
pened  in  our  town  concerning  places."    Scarce  had 
Sancho  faid  this,  when  Don  Quixote  began  to  trem- 
ble, believing,  without  doubt,  he  was  going  to 
fay  fome  fooliih  thing.    Sancho  obferved,  and  un- 
derilood  him,  and  faid:  "  Be  not  afraid,  fir,  of 
my  breaking  loofe,  or  of  my  faying  any  thing  that 
is  not  pat  to  the  purpofe  :  I  have  not  forgotten  the 
advice  your  worfhip  gave  me  a  while  ago,  about 
talking  much  or  little,  well  or  ill."    «'  I  remember 
nothing,  Sancho,  anfvvered  Don  Quixote  :  fay  what 
you  will,  fo  you  fay  it  quickly."    "  What  I  would 
fay,  quoth  Sancho,  is  very  true,  and,  ihould  it 
be  othervvife,  my  mailer  Don  Quixote,  who  is  pre- 
fent,  will  not  fufFer  me  to  lye."    "  Lye  as  much 
as  you  will  for  me,  Sancho,  replied  Don  Quixote; 
I  will  not  be  your  hindrance:  but  take  heed  what 
you  are  going  to  fay."    te  I  have  fo  heeded,  and 
reheeded  it,  quoth  Sancho,  that  all  is  as  fafe  as  the 
repique  in  hand  *,  as  you  will  fee  by  the  opera- 
tion."   *«  It  will  be  convenient,  faid  Don  Quix- 
ote, that  your  honours  order  this  blockhead  to  be 
turned  our  of  doors ;  for  he  will  be  making  a  thou- 
fand  fooliih  blunders."    "  By  the  life  of  the  duke^, 
quoth  the  duchefs,  Sancho  mail  not  ilir  a  jot  from 
me:  I  love  him  much;  fori  know  he  is  mighty 
difcreet."    "  Many  fuch  years,  quoth  Sancho,  may 
your  holinefs  live,  for  the  good  opinion  yOu  have  of 
me,  though  it  is  not  in  me  :  but  the  tale  I  would  tell 
is  this  :  y 

*  Alluding  to  the  game  of  piquet,  in  which  the  repique  may 
fafe  againft  the  great  eft  cards  in  appearance. 
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A  certain  gentleman  of  our  town,  very  rich,  and 

of  a  good  family  for  he  was  defcended  from  the 

Alamos  of  Medina  del  Campo,  and  married  Donna 
Mencia  de  Quinnones,  who  was  daughter  of  Don 
Alonzo  de  Marannon,  knight  of  the  order  of  St. 
James,  who  was  drowned  in  the  Herradura  ;  about 
whom  there  happened  that  quarrel  in  our  town 
fome  years  ago,  in  which,  as  I  take  it,  my  mailer 
Don  Quixote  was  concerned,  and  Tommy  the  mad- 
cap, fon  of  Balvaftro  the  fmith,  was  hurt  Pray, 

good  mailer  of  mine,  is  not  all  this  true?  Speak, 
by  your  life,  that  thefe  gentlemen  may  not  take 
me  for  fome  lying  prating  fellow. "  "  Hitherto, 
faid  the  eccleíiaílic,  I  take  you  rather  for  a  prater, 
than' for  a  liar;  but  henceforward  I  know  not  what 
I  ihall  take  you  for."  «c  You  produce  fo  many 
evidences,  and  fo  many  tokens,  that  I  cannot  but 
fay,  quoth  Don  Quixote,  it  is  likely  you  tell  the 
truth:  goon,  and  ihorten  the  ilory  ;  for  you  take 
the  way  not  to  have  done  in  two  days."  "  He 
ihall  ihorten  nothing,  quoth  the  duchefs  ;  and,  to 
pleafe  me,  he  ihall  tell  it  his  own  way,  though  he 
have  not  done  in  fix  days  ;  and  Ihould  it  take  up  fo 
many,  they  would  be  to  me  the  moil  agreeable  of  any 
I  ever  fpent  in  my  life." 

<<  I  fay  then,  firs,  proceeded  Sancho,  that  this 
fame  gentleman,  whom  I  know  as  well  as  I  do  my 
right  hand  from  my  left  (for  it  is  not  a  bow-fhot 
from  my  houfe  to  his)  invited  a  farmer,  who  was 
poor,  but  honeft,  to  dinner."  "  Proceed,  friend, 
faid  the  ecclefiallic,  at  this  period  ;  for  you  are 
going  the  way  with  your  tale  not  to  ilop  till  you 
come  to  the  other  world."  "  I  ihall  ilop  before 
we  get  half  way  thither,  if  it  pleafes  God,  anfwered 
Sancho :  and  fo  I  proceed.  This  fame  farmer, 
coming  to  the  faid  gentleman-inviter's  houfe  — 
God  reft  his  foul,  for  he  is  dead  and  gone,  by  the 

*  fame 


DON   CLÜ  IXOTE,  tit 

fame  token  it  is  reported  he  died  like  an  angel ;  for 
I  was  not  by,  being  at  that  time  gone  a  reaping  ta 
Tembleque."  "  Pr'ythee,  fon,  faid  the  ecclefiaftic, 
come  back  quickly  from  Tembleque,  and,  without 
burying  the  gentleman  (unlefs  you  have  a  mind  to 
make  moreburials)  make  an  end  of  your  tale."  "  The 
bufinefs,  then,  quoth  Sancho,  was  this,  that  they 
being  ready  to  fit  down  to  table— — methinks  I 
fee  them  now  more  than  ever."  The  duke  and  du- 
che fs  took  great  pleafure  in  feeing  the  difpleafure 
the  good  ecclelialtic  fuffered  by  the  length  and  paufes 
of  Sancho's  tale;  but  Don  Quixote  was  quite  angry 
and  vexed.  "  I  fay  then,  quoth  Sancho,  that  they 
both  (landing,  as  Í  have  faid,  and  juil  ready  to  fit 
down,  the  farmer  difputed  obilinately  with  the  gen- 
tleman to  take  the  upper-end  of  the  table,  and  the 
gentleman,  with  as  much  pofitivenefs,  preifed  the 
farmer  to  take  it,  faying,  he  ought  to  command  in 
his  own  houfe.  But  the  countryman,  piquing  him- 
felf  upon  his  civility  and  good-breeding,  would  by 
no  means  fit  down,  till  the  gentleman,  in  a  fret,  lay- 
ing both  his  hands  upon  the  farmer's  moulders, 
made  him  fit  down  by  main  force,  faying:  "  Sit 
thee  down,  chaff- threihing  churl;  for,  let  me  fit 
where  I  will,  that  is  the  upper  end  to  thee.  This  is 
my  tale,  and  truly  I  believe  it  was  brought  in  here 
pretty  much  to  the  purpofe." 

The  natural  brown  of  Don  Quixote's  face  was 
fpeckled  with  a  thoufand  colours.  The  duke  and 
duchefs  diilembled  their  laughter,  that  Don  Qui- 
xote might  not  be  quite  abalhed,  he  having  under- 
ílood  Sancho's  ilynefs :  and,  to  wave  the  difcourfe, 
and  prevent  Sancho's  running  into  more  imperti- 
nencies,  the  duchefs  aiked  Don  Quixote  what  news 
he  had  of  the  lady  Dulcinea,  and  whether  he  had 
lately  fent  her  any  prefents  of  giants  or  caitiffs,  fince 

he 
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he  mult  certainly  have  vanquiihed  a  great  many. 
To  which  Don  Quixote  anfwered:  "  My  misfor- 
tunes, madam,  though  they  have  had  a  beginning, 
will  never  have  an  end.  Giants  I  have  conquered, 
and  caitiffs,  and  have  ferrt  feveral  ;  but  where  ihould 
they  find  her,  if  ihe  be  enchanted,  and  transformed 
into  the  uglieft  country-wench  that  can  be  imagin- 
ed ?"  €C  I  know  not,  quoth  Sancho  Panca  ;  to  me 
ihe  appeared  the  moil  beautiful  creature  in  the 
world  :  at  leaft,  in  activity,  or  a  certain  ipring  ihe 
has  with  her,  I  am  fure  ihe  will  not  yield  the  ad- 
vantage to  a  tumbler.  In  good  faith,  lady  duchefs, 
ihe  bounces  from  the  ground  upon  an  afs  as  if  ihe 
were  a  cat."  "  Have  you  feen  her  enchanted,  San- 
cho ?"  quoth  the  duke.  (e  Seen  her!  anfwered 
Sancho  :  who  the  devil  but  I  was  the  firft  that  hit 
upon  the  bufinefs  of  her  enchantment  ?  She  is  as 
much  enchanted  as  my  father.'* 

The  eccleiiaftic,  when  he  heard  talk  of  giants,, 
caitifs,  and  enchantments,  began  to  fufpedi  that 
this  murt  be  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  whofe 
hiilory  the  duke  was  commonly  reading;  and  he 
had  as  frequently  reproved  him  for  fo  doing,  tell, 
ing  him  it  was  extravagance  to  read  fuch  extrava- 
gancies :  and,  being  aiTured  of  the  truth  of  his 
fufpicion,  with  much  choler  he  faid  to  the  duke  ; 
V  Your  excellency,  Sir,  lhall  give  an  account  to 
God  for  what  this  good  man  is  doing.  This  Don 
Quixote,  or  Don  Coxcomb,  or  how  do  you  call 
him,,  I  fancy,  can  hardly  be  fo  great  an  idiot  as 
your  excellency  would  have  him,  laying  occafions 
in  his"  way  to  go  on  in  his  follies  and  extravagan- 
cies." And  turning  the  difcourfe  to  Don  Quixote, 
he  faid:  "  And  you,  ilupid  wretch*,  who  has 
thruil  it  into  your  brain,  that  you  are  a  knight- 

*  Literally,  u  foul  of  a  pitcher." 
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errant,  and  that  you  conquer  giants  and  feize  caitiffs  ? 
Be  gone  in  a  good  hour,  and  in  fuch  this  is  faid  to 
you  ;  return  to  your  own  houie,  and -breed  up  your 
children,  if  you  have  any  ;  mind  your  affairs,  and 
ceafe  to  ramble  up  and  down  the  world,  fucking 
the  wind,  and  making  all  people  laugh  that  know 
you,  or  know  you  not.  Where,  with  a  rnifchief, 
have  you  ever  found,  that  there  have  been,  or  are, 
knights-errant?  Where  are  there  any  giants  in 
Spain,  or  caitiffs  in  La  Mancha,  or  Dulcinea's  en- 
chanted, or  all  the  rabble  rout  of  follies  that  are  told 
of  you?"  Don  Quixote  was  very  attentive  to  the 
words  of  this  venerable  man ;  and,  finding  that  he 
now  held  his  peace,  without  minding  the  refpecl  due 
to  the  duke  and  duchefs,  with  an  ireful  mien,  and 
diilurbed  countenance,  he  itarted  up,  and  faid' 
But  his  anfwer  deferves  a  chapter  by  itfelf. 

CHAP.  XV. 

Of  the  anfwer  Don  Quixote  gave  to  his  reprover 't  <ivitb 
other  grave  and pUafant  events* 

DON  QJJIXOTE,  then,  ñanding  up,  and 
trembling  from  head  to  foot,  as  if  he  had 
quickfilver  in  his^  joints,  with  precipitate  and  dis- 
turbed fpeech,  faid:  "  The  place  where  I  am, 
and  the  prefence  of  the  perfonages  before  whom  I 
iland,  together  with  the  refpedt  I  ever  had,  and 
have,  for  men  of  your  profeilion,  reilrain  and  tie 
up  the  hands  of  my  juft  indignation:  and  therefore, 
ais  well  upon  the  account  of  what  I  have  faid,  as 
being  confeious  of  what  every  body  knows,  that  the 
weapon  s  of  gown  men  are  the  fame  as  thofe  of  wo- 
men, their  tongues,  I  will  enter  with  mine  into 
combat  with  .your  reverence,  from  whom  one  ra- 
ther ought  to  have  expe&ed  good  counfels,  than  op- 
probrious. 
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probrious  revilings.  Pious  and  well-meant  reproof 
demands  another  kind  of  behaviour  and  language; 
at  leaft  the  reproving  me  in  public,  and  fo  rudely, 
has  paíTed  all  the  bounds  of  decent  reprehenfion : 
for  it  is  better  to  begin  with  mildnefs  than  afperity, 
and  it  is  not  right,  without  knowledge  of  the  fault, 
without  more  ado  to  call  the  offender  madman  and 
idiot.  Tell  me,  I  befeech  your  reverence,  for 
which  of  the  follies  you  have  feen  in  me,  do  you 
condemn  and  revile  me,  bidding  me  get  me  home, 
and  take  care  of  my  houfe,  and  of  my  wife  and  chil- 
dren, without  knowing  whether  I  have  either? 
What  ?  is  there  no  more  to  do  but  to  enter  boldly 
into  other  men's  houfes,  to  govern  the  mailers ;  and 
ihall  a  poor  pedagogue,  who  never  faw  more  of  the 
world  than  what  is  contained  within  a  diitrift  of 
twenty  or  thirty  leagues,  fet  himfelf  at  random  to 
prefcribe  laws  to  chivalry,  and  to  judge  of  knights- 
errant?  Is  it,  then,  an  idle  fcheme,  and  time 
thrown  away,  to  range  the  world,  not  feeking  its 
delights,  but  its  auilerities,  whereby  good  men 
afpire  to  the  feat  of  immortality?  If  gentlemen,  if 
perfons  of  wealth,  birth,  and  quality  were  to  take 
me  for  a  madman,  I  ihould  look  upon  it  as  an  irre- 
parable affront:  but  to  be  efteemed  a  fool  by  pe- 
dants, who  never  entered  upon,  or  trod  the  paths  of 
chivalry,  I  value  it  not  a  farthing,  A  knight  I 
am,  and  a  knight  I  will  die,  if  it  be  heaven's  good- 
will. Some  pafs  through  the  fpacious  field  of 
proud  ambition ;  others  through  that  of  fervile  and 
bafe  flattery;  others  by  the  way  of  deceitful  hypo- 
crify;  and  fome  by  that  of  true  religion:  but  I, 
by  the  influence  of  my  ftar,  take  the  narrow  path  of 
knight-errantry,  for  the  exercife  whereof  I  defpife 
wealth,  but  not  honour.  I  have  redreifed  griev- 
ances, righted  wrongs,  chailifed  infolencies,  van- 
quiihed  giants,  and  trampled  upon  hobgoblins :  I 
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am  in  love,  but  only  becaufe  knights-errant  muft 
befo;  and,  being  fo,  I  am  no  vicious  lover,  but 
a  chaile  Platonic  one.  My  intentions  are  always 
directed  to  virtuous  ends,  to  do  good  to  all,  and. 
hurt  to  none.  Whether  he,  who  means  thus,  ails 
thus,  and  lives  in  the  practice  of  all  this,  deferves 
to  be  called  a  fool,  let  your  grandeurs  judge,  moil 
excellent  duke  and  duchéis." 

<c  Well  faid,  i'faith!  quoth  Sancho:  lay  no  more 
in  vindication  of  yourfelf,  good  my  lord  and  mas- 
ter; for  there  is  no  more  to  be  faid,  nor  to  be 
thought,  nor  to  be  perfevered  in,  in  the  world  :  and 
befides,  this  gentleman  denying,  as  he  has  denied, 
that  there  ever  were,  or  are,  knights-errant,  no 
wonder  if  he  knows  nothing  of  what  he  has  been 
talking  of."    "  Peradventure,  quoth  the  ecclefi- 
aftic,  you,  hrother,  are  that  Sancho  Panca  they  talk 
of,  to  whom  yoyur  mailer  has  promifed  an  iiland." 
€C  I  am  fo,  anfwered  Sancho,  and  am  he  who  de-» 
ferves  one  as  well  as  any  other  he  whatever.    I  am 
one  of  thofe,  of  whom  they  fay,  Aifociate  with 
good  men,  and  thou  wilt  be  one  of  them ;  and  of 
thofe  of  whom  it  is  faid  again,  Not  with  whom 
thou  wert  bred,  but  with  whom  thou  haft  fed ; 
and,  He  that  leaneth  againft  a  good  tree,  a  good 
íhelter  findeth  he.    I  have  leaned  to  a  good  maf* 
ter,  and  have  kept  him  company  thefe  many  months, 
and  (hall  be  fuch  another  as  he,  if  it  be  God's  good 
pleafure;  and  if  he  lives,  and  I  live,  neither  ihall 
he  want  kingdoms  to  rule,  nor  I  iflands  to  govern." 
€f  That  you  ihall  not,  friend  Sancho,  faid  the 
duke;  for,  in  the  name  of  Signor  Don  Quixote,  I 
promife  you  the  government  of  one  of  mine,  now 
vacant,  and  of  no  inconfiderable  value,"    *c  Kneel, 
Sancho,  faid  Don  Quixote,  and  kifs  his  excellency's 
feet  for  the  favour  he  has  done  you."    Sancho  did 
fo.   Which  the  ecclefiaftic  feeing,  he  got  up  from 
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table  in  a  great  pet,  faying:  €€  By  the  habit  I 
wear,  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  fay,  your  excel- 
lency is  as  fimple  as  thefe  finners :  what  wonder 
if  they  are  mad,  fince  wife  men  authorife  their  "fol- 
lies?- Your  excellency  may  Hay  with  them,  if  you 
pleafe;  but,  while  they  are  in  the  houfe,  I  will 
ftay  in  my  own,  and  fave  myfelf  the  trouble  of  re- 
proving what  I  cannot  remedy."  And,  without 
faying  a  word,  or  eating  a  bit  more,  away  he  went, 
the  intreaties  of  the  duke  and  duchefs  not  availing 
to  flop  him ;  though  indeed  the  duke  faid  not  much, 
through  laughter,  occafioned  by  his  impertinent 
paffion. 

The  laugh  being  over,  he  faid  to  Don  Quixote: 
ie  Sir  knight  of  the  lions,  you  have  anfvvered  fo  well 
for  yourfelf,  that  there  remains  nothing  to  demand 
fatisfaclion  for  in  this  cafe :  for,  though  it  has  the 
appearance  of  an  affront,  it  is  by  no  means  fuch, 
fince,  as  women  cannot  give  an  affront,  fo  neither 
can  ecclefíaílics,  as  you  better  know."  "  It  is 
true,  anfvvered  Don  Quixote,  and  the  reafon  is, 
that  whoever  cannot  be  affronted,  neither  can  he 
give  an  affront  to  any  body.  Women,  children,  and 
churchmen,  as  they  cannot  defend  themlelves, 
though  they  are  offended,  fo  they  cannot  be  affronted, 
becaufe,  as  your  excellency  better  knows,  there  is 
this  difference  between  an  injury  and  an  affront: 
an  affront  comes  from  one  who  can  give  it,  does 
give  it,  and  then  maintains  it ;  an  injury  may  come 
from  any  hand,  without  affronting.  As  for  exam- 
ple :  a  perfon  ftands  carelefsly  in  the  ftreet ;  ten 
others  armed  fall  upon  him,  and  beat  him;  he  claps 
his  hand  to  his  fword,  as  he  ought  to  do;  but  the 
number  of  his  adverfaries  hinder  him  from  effecting 
his  intention,  which  is  to  revenge  himfelf :  this 
perfon  is  injured,  but  not  affronted.  Another  ex- 
ample will  confirm  the  fame  thing:  a  man  ftands 
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with  his  back  turned  ;  another  comes  and  ilrikes 
him  with  a  cudgel,  and  runs  for  it  when  he  has 
done  ;  the  man  purfues  him,  and  cannot  overtake 
him  :  -he,  \*ho  received  the  blows,  received  an  in- 
jury, but  no  affront,  becaufe  the  affront  muir,  be 
maintained.  If  he,  who  ftruck  him,  though  he  did 
itbafely  and  unawares,  draws  his  fword  afterward, 
and  (lands  firm,  facing  his  enemy,  he,  who  was 
itruck,  is  both  injured  and  affronted  ;  injured,  be- 
caufe he  was  ílruck  treacherouily,  and  affronted, 
becaufe  he,  who  ftruck  him,  maintained  what  he 
had  done  by  Handing  his  ground,  and  not  ftirring 
a  foot.  And  therefore,  according  to  the  eilablifhed 
laws  of  duel,  I  may  be  injured,  but  not  affronted  : 
for  women  and  children  cannot  refent,  nor  can 
they  fly,  nor  ftand  their  ground.  The  fame  may  be 
faid  of  men  confecrated  to  holy  orders :  for  thefe 
three  forts  of  people  want  offeniive  and  defeniive 
weapons ;  and,  though  they  are  naturally  bound  to 
defend  themfelves,  yet  are  they  not  to  offend  any 
body.  So  that,  though  I  faid  before,  I  was  injur- 
ed, I  now  fay,  in  no  wife;  for  he,  who  cannot  re- 
ceive an  affront,  can  much  lefs  give  one.  For 
which  reafons  I  neither  ought,  nor  do  refent  what 
that  good  man  faid  to  me:  only  I  could  have  wifh- 
ed  he  had  ftaid  a  little  longer,  that  I  might  have 
convinced  him  of  his  error  in  thinking  and  faying, 
that  there  are  no  knights-errant  now,  nor  ever 
were  any  in  the  world:  for  had  Amadis,  or  any. 
one  of  his  numerous  defcendants,  heard  this,  I  am 
perfuaded,  it  would  not  have  fared  over  well  with 
his  reverence."  <c  That  I  will  fwear,  quoth  San- 
cho :  they  would  have  given  him  fuch  a  ílaíh,  as 
I  would  have  cleft  him  from  top  to  bottom,  like  any 
pomegranate  or  over-ripe  melon  :  they  were  not 
folks  to  be  jefted  with  in  that  manner.  By  my 
beads,  I  am  vesy  certain,  had  Reynaldos  of  Mont- 
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alvan  heard  the  little  gentleman  talk  at  that  rate,  he 
would  have  given  him  fuch  a  gag,  that  he  ihould  not 
have  fpoken  a  word  more  in  three  years.  Ay,  ay, 
let  him  meddle  with  them,  and  fee  how  he  will 
efcape  out  of  their  hands."  The  duchefs  was  ready 
to  die  with  laughter  at  hearing  Sancho  talk  ;  and,  in 
her  opinion,  fhe  took  him  to  be  more  ridiculous  and 
more  mad  than  his  mailer,  and  there  were  feveral 
others  at  that  time  of  the  fame  mind. 

Atlail  Don  Quixote  was  calm,  and  dinner  ended: 
and,  at  taking  away  the  cloth,  there  entered  four 
damfels;  one  with  a  filver  ewer,  another  with  a 
bafon  of  filver  alfo,  a  third  with  two  fine  clean 
towels  over  her  fhoulder,  and  the  fourth  tucked  up 
to  her  elbows,  and  in  her  white  hands  (for  doubt- 
lefs  they  were  white)  a  waih-ball  of  Naples  fope. 
She  with  the  bafon  drew  near,  and,  with  a  genteel 
air  and  aflurance,  clapped  it  under  Don  Quixote's 
beard  ;  who,  without  fpeaking  a  word,  and  won- 
dering at  the  ceremony,  believed  it  to  be  the  cuf- 
tom  of  that  country  to  waih  beards  inilead  of  hands, 
and  therefore  ilretched  out  his  own  as  far  as  he 
could  ;  and  inilantly  the  ewer  began  to  rain  upon 
him,  and  the  waih-ball  damfel  hurried  over  his 
beard  with  great  dexterity  of  hand,  raifing  great 
flakes  of  fnow  (for  the  lathering  was  not  lefs  white) 
not  only  over  the  beard,  but  over  the  whole  face 
and  eyes,  of  the  obedient  knight,  infomuch  that  it 
made  him  ihut  them  whether  he  would  or  no.  The 
duke  and  duchefs,  who  knew  nothing  of  all  this, 
were  in  expectation  what  this  extraordinary  lava- 
tion  would  end  in.  The  barber-damfel,  having 
raifed  a  lather  a  handful  high,  pretended  that  the 
water  was  all  (pent,  and  ordered  the  girl  with  the 
ewer  to  fetch  more,  telling  her,  fignor  Don  Quixote 
would  flay  till  ihe  came  back.  She  did  fo,  and 
Don  Quixote  remained  the  ftrangeft  and  moil  ridU 
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culous  figure  imaginable.  All  that  were  prefent, 
being  many,  beheld  him,  and  feeing  him  with  a 
neck  half  an  ell  long,  more  than  moderately  fwar- 
thy,  his  eyes  ihut,  and  his  beard  all  in  a  lather,  it 
was  a  great  wonder,  and  a  fign  of  great  difcretion, 
that  they  forbore  laughing.  The  damfels  concern- 
ed in  the  jell  held  down  their  eyes,  not  daring  to 
look  át  their  lord  and  lady;  who  were  divided  be- 
tween anger  and  laughter,  not  knowing  what  to 
do,  whether  to  chaftife  the  girls  for  their  boldnefs, 
or  reward  them  for  the  pleafure  they  took  in  be- 
holding Don  Quixote  in  that  pickle.  At  lail  the 
damfel  of  the  ewer  came,  and  they  made  an  end  of 
waihing  Don  Quixote ;  and  then  ihe,  who  carried 
the  towels,  wiped  and  dried  him  with  much  deli- 
beration ;  and  all  four  at  once,  making  him  a  pro- 
found reverence,  were  going  off.  But  the  duke, 
that  Don  Quixote  might  not  fmell  the  jeft,  called 
the  damfel  with  the  bafcn,  faying:  <c  Come,  and 
waih  me  too,  and  take  care  you  have  water  enough." 
The  arch  and  diligent  wench  came,  and  clapped 
the  bafon  to  the  duke's  chin,  as  ihe  had  done  to 
Don  Quixote's,  and  very  expeditiouily  warned  and 
lathered  him  well,  and  leaving  him  clean  and  dry, 
they  made  their  curtfies,  and  away  they  went.  It 
was  afterwards  known,  that  the  duke  had  fworn, 
that,  had  they  not  waihed  him,  as  they  did  Don 
Quixote,  he  would  have  puniihed  them  for  their 
pertnefs,  which  they  had  difcreetly  made  amends 
for  by  ferving  him  in  the  fame  manner,  Sancho 
was  very  attentive  to  the  ceremonies  of  this  warn- 
ing, and  faid  to  himfelf :  "  God  be  my  guide! 
is  it  the  cuitom,  trow,  of  this  place,  to  waih  the 
beards  of  fquires  as  well  as  of  knights  ?  On  my 
confcience  and  foul,  I  need  it  much :  and,  if  they 
ihould  give  me  a  itroke  of  a  razor,  I  ihould  take  it 
for  a  ilill  greater  favour."  "  What  are  you  faying  to 
Vol.  III.  O  yourfelf, 
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yourfelf,  Sancho  ?"  quoth  the  duchefs.  u  I  fay, 
madam,  anfvvered  Sancho,  that  in  other  princes 
courts,  I  have  always  heard  fay,  when  the  cloth  is 
taken  away,  they  bring  water  to  waih  hands,  and 
not  fuds  to  icour  beards;  and  therefore  one  muft 
live  long,  to  fee  much :  it  is  alfo  faid,  he  who  lives 
a  long  life,  muft  pafs  through  many  evils;  though 
one  of  thefe  fame  fcourings  is  rather  a  pleafure  than 
a  pain."  €C  Take  no  care,  friend  Sancho,  quoth 
the  duchefs ;  for  I  will  order  my  damfels  to  waih 
you  too,  and  lay  you  a  bucking,  if  need  be*" 
<c  For  the  prefent,  I  ihall  be  fatisfied,  as  to  my 
beard,  anfwered  Sancho :  for  the  reft,  God  will 
provide  hereafter,"  "  Hark  you,  fewer,  faid  the 
duchefs,  mind  what  honeíl  Sancho  defires,  and  do 
precifely  as  he  would  have  you."  The  fewer  an- 
-iwered,  that  Signor  Sancho  lhould  be  punctually 
obeyed  ;  and  fo  away  he  went  to  dinner,  .and  took 
Sancho  with  him,  the  duke  and  duchefs  remaining 
at  table  with  Don  Quixote,  difcour/ing  of  fundry 
and  divers  matters,  but  all  relating  to  the  profeiTion. 
of  arms  and  knight-errantry. 

The  duchefs  intreated  Don  Quixote,  iince  he 
feemed  to  have  fo  happy  a  memory,  that  he  would 
delineate  and  defcribe  the  beauty  and  features  of 
the  lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo ;  for,  according  to 
what  fame  proclaimed  of  her  beauty,  ihe  took  it 
for  granted,  ihe  muft  be  the  faireft  creature  in  the 
world,  and  even  in  all  La  Mancha.  Don  Quixote 
ighed  at  hearing  the  duchefs's  requeft,  and  faid: 
*<  If  I  could  pull  out  my  heart,  and  lay  it  before 
your  grandeur's  eyes  here  upon  the  table  in  a  diih, 
I  might  fave  my  tongue  the  labour  of  telling  what 
can  hardly  be  conceived:  for  there  your  excellency 
would  fee  her  painted  to  the  life.  But  why  íhould 
I  go  about  to  delineate  a«d  defcribe,  one  by  one, 
the  perfections  of  the  peerlefs  Dulcinea,  it  being  a 
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burden  fitter  for  other  fhoulders  than  mine,  an  en- 
te rp  rife  worthy  to  employ  the  pencils  of  Parrhafius, 
Timantes,  and  Apell.es,  and  the  graving-tools  of 
Lyfippus,  to  paint  and  carve  in  pictures,  marbles, 
and  bronzes;  and  Ciceronian  and  Dernofthenian 
rhetoric,  to  praife  them."  «*  What  is  the  meaning 
of  Demofthenian,  Signor  Don  Quixote?  quoth  the 
duchefs:  it  is  a  word  I  never  heard  in  all  the  days 
of  my  life."  "  Demoilhenian  rhetoric,  anfwered 
Don  Quixote,  is  as  much  as  to  fay,  the  rhetoric  of 
Demoilhenes,,  as  Ciceronian  of  Cicero;  who  were 
the  two  greateit  orators  and .  rhetoricians  in  the 
world."  iS  That  is  true,  faid  the  duke,  and  yon 
betrayed  your  ignorance  in  aíking  fuch  a  queilion  : 
but  for  all  that,  Signor  Don  Qjuixote  would  give  us 
a  great  deal  of  pléafure  in  painting  her  to  us;  fo* 
though  it  be  but  a  rough  draught  or  iketch  only, 
doubtlefs  ihe  will  appear  fuch  as  the  moil  beautiful 
may  envy."  4S  So  ihe  would  moil  certainly,  an- 
fwered Don  Quixote,  had  not  the  misfortune,  which 
lately  befel  her,  blotted  her  idea  out  of  my  mind; 
fuch  a  misfortune,  that  I  am  in  a  condition  rather 
to  bewail,  than  to  defcribe  her:  for  your  grandeurs 
muí!  know,  that,  going  a  few  days  ago  to  kifs 
her  hands,  and  receive  her  benediction,  commands 
and  licence  for  this  third  fally,  I  found  her  quite 
another  perfon  than  her  I  fought  for,  I  found  her 
enchanted,  and  converted  from  a  princefs  into  z. 
country  wench,  from  beautiful  to  ugly,  from  an 
angel  to  a  devil,  from  fragrant  to  peftiferous,  from 
courtly  to  ruilic,  from  light  to  darknefs,  from  a 
fober  lady  to  a  jumping  Joan  #  ;  and  in  fine,  from 
Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  to  a  clowniih  wench  of 
Sayagof."    *«  God  be  my  aid,  cried  the  duke  at 

*  Alluding  to  her  jumping  upon  the  afs. 
f  Of  the  territory  of  Zamora.    The  phrafe  is  applied  to  poor 
jpeople  in  general. 
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this  inftant  with  a  loud  voice;  who  may  it  be  that 
has  done  fo  much  mifchief  to  the  world  ?  who  is  it 
that  has  deprived  it  of  the  beauty  that  cheered  it, 
the  good  humour  that  entertained  it,  and  the  mo- 
deily  that  did  it  honour?"  "  Who?  anfwered 
Don  Quixote,  who  could  it  be,  but  fome  malicious 
enchanter,  of  the  many  inviiible  ones  that  perfecute 
me;  that  curfed  race,  born  into  the  world  to  ob- 
fcure  and  annihilate  the  exploits  of  the  good,  and 
to  brighten  and  exalt  the  actions  of  the  wicked? 
Enchanters  have  hitherto  perfecuted  me  ;  enchant- 
ers dill  perfecute  me;  and  enchanters  will  continue 
toperfecute  me,  till  they  have  tumbled  me  and  my 
lofty  chivalries  into  the  profound  abyfs  of  oblivion  : 
and  they  hurt  ánd  wound  me  in  the  moil:  fenfible 
part;  iince  to  deprive  a  knight-errant  of  his  mif- 
trefs,-  is  to  deprive  him  of  the  eyes  he  fees  with, 
the  fun  that  enlightens  him,  and  the  food  that  fuf- 
tains  him.  I  have  already  often  faid  it,  and  row 
repeat  it,  that  a  knight-errant  without  a  milirefs  is 
like  a  tree  without  leaves,  a  building  without  ce- 
ment, and  a  fhadow  without  a  body  that  caufes  it." 

"  There  is  no  more  to  be  faid,  quoth  the  duchefs : 
but  for  all  that,  if  we  are  to  believe  the  hiftory  of 
Signor  Don  Quixote,  lately  publiihed  with  the  ge- 
neral applaufe  of  all  nations,  we  are  to  collect  from 
thence,  if  I  remember  right,  that  your  worihip  ne- 
ver faw  the  lady  Dulcinea,  and  that  there  is  no  fuch 
lady  in  the  world,  ihe  being  only  an  imaginary 
lady,  begotten  and  born  of  your  own  brain,  and 
dreifed  out  with  all  the  graces  and  perfections  you 
pleafed."  "  There  is  a  great  deal  to  be  faid  upon 
this  fubjecl,  anfwered  Don  Quixote:  God  knows 
whether  there  be  a  Dulcinea  or  not  in  the  world, 
and  whether  ihe  be  imaginary  or  not  imaginary  : 
this  is  one  of  thofe  things,  the  proof  whereof  is  not 
to  be  too  nicely  enquired  into.    I  neither  begot, 

nor 
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i?or  brought  forth,  my  miftrefs,  though  I  contem- 
plate her  as  a  lady  endowed  with  all  thofe  qualifi- 
cations which  may  make  her  famous  over  the 
whole  world,-  fuch  as,  the  being  beautiful  without 
a  blemifh,  grave  without  pride,  amorous  with  mo- 
de 11  y ,  obliging  as  being  courteous,  and  courteous 
as  being  well-bred ;  and  finally  of  high  defcent, 
becauie  beauty  ihines  and  difplays  itfelf  with  greater 
degrees  of  perfection,  when  matched  with  noble 
blood,  than  in  fubjecls  that  are  of  mean  extraction. " 
t(  True,  quoth  the  duke;  but  Signor  Don  Quixote 
muft  give  me  leave  to  fay  what  the  hiitory  of  his 
exploits  forces  meto  fpeak:  for  from  thence  may 
be  gathered,  that,  fuppofing  it  be  allowed,  that 
there  is  a  Dulcinea  in  Tobofo,  or  out  of  it,  and  thafc 
lhe  is  beautiful  in  the  higheil  degree,  as  your  wor- 
ihip  defcribes  her  to  us,  yet  in  reflect  of  high  de» 
fcent,  fhe  is  not  upon  a  level  with  the  Orianas,  the 
Alaftrajareas,  Madafimas,  and  others  of  that  fort, 
of  whom  hiitories  are  full,  as  your  worihip  welt 
knows." 

"  To  this  I  can  anfwer,  replied  Don  Quixote, 
that  Dulcinea  is  the  daughter  of  her  own  works, 
that  virtue  ennobles  blood,  and  that  a  virtuous  per- 
fon,  though  mean,  is  more  to  be  valued  than  a  vi- 
cious perfon  of  quality.  Beíides,  Dulcinea  has  en- 
dowments, which  may  raife  her  to  be  a  queen  with 
crown  and  fcepter  ;  for  the  merit  of  a  beautiful  vir- 
tuous woman  extends  to  the  working  greater  mira- 
cles, and  though  not  formally,  yet  virtually  ihe  has 
in  herfelf  greater  advantages  in  ítore,'5  €€  I  fay, 
Signor  Don  Quixote,  cried  the  duchefs,  that  you 
tread  with  great  caution,  and,  as  the  faying  is, 
with  the  plummet  in  hand;  and  for  my  own  part 
henceforward  I  will  believe,  and  make  all  my  fa- 
mily believe,  and  even  my  lord  duke,  if  need  be* 
that  there  is  a  Dulcinea  m  Tcbofo,  and  that  ihe 
O  3  h 
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is  this  day  living  and  beautiful,  and  efpecially  well- 
born, and  well-deferving  that  fuch  a  knight  as 
Signor  Don  Quixote  íhould  be  her  fervant ;  which 
is  the  higheit  commendation  I  can  beftow  upon  her. 
But  I  cannot  forbear  entertaining  one  fcruple,  and 
bearing  I  know  not  what  grudge  to  Sancho  Panca. 
The  fcruple  is:  The  aforefaid  hiftory  relates,,  that 
.the  faid  Sancho  Panca  found  the  faid  lady  Dulci- 
nea, when  he  carried  her  a  letter  from  your  worfhip, 
winnowing  a  fack  of  wheat;  by  the  fame  token  it 
fays  it  was  red:  which  makes  me  doubt  the  highnefs 
of  her  birth." 

To  which  Don  Quixote  anfwered  :  «*  Madam, 
your  grandeur  muil  know,  that  moil  or  all  the 
things  which  befel  me,  exceed  the  ordinary  bounds 
of  what  happen  to  other  knights-errant,  whether 
directed  by  the  infcrutable  will  of  the  deftinies,  or 
ordered  through  the  malice  of  fome  envious  enchan- 
ter:  and  as  it  is  already  a  thing  certain,  that, 
among  all  or  mod  of  the  famous  knights-errant, 
one  is  privileged  from  being  fubject  to  the  power 
of  enchantment ;  another's  Heih  is  fo  impenetrable 
that  he  cannot  be  wounded  ;  as  was  the  cafe  of  the 
renowned  Orlandoj  one  of  the  twelve  peers  of 
France,  of  whom  it  is  related  that  he  was  invulner- 
able, excepting  in  the  fole  of  his  left  foot,  and  in 
that  only  by  the  point  of  a  great  pin,  and  by  no 
other  weapon  whatever :  fo  that,  when  Bernardo 
del  Carpió  killed  him  in  Roncefvalles,  perceiving 
he  could  not  wound  him  with  íleel,  he  hoiiled  him 
from  the  ground  between  his  arms,  and  fqueezed 
him  to  death,  recollecting  the  manner  in  which 
Hercules  llew  An'aeus,  that  fierce  giant,  who  was 
faid  to  be  a  fon  of  the  earth,  I  would  infer  from 
what  I  have  faid,  that,  perhaps,  I  may  have  fome 
one  of  thofe  privileges :  not  that  of  being  invulner- 
able; for  experience  has  often  ihewn  me,  that  I  am 

made 
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made  of  tender  fleih,  and  by  no  means  impene- 
trable; nor  that  of  not  being  fubjecl  to  enchant- 
ment, for  I  have  already  found  myfelf  clapped  into 
a  cage,  in  which  the  whole  world  could  never  have 
been  able  to  have  fhut  me  up,  had  it  not  been  by 
force  of  enchantments:  but,  fince  I  freed  myfelf 
from  thence,  I  am  inclined  to  believe  no  other  can 
touch  me;  and  therefore  thefe  enchanters,  feeing 
they  cannot  pracHfe  their  wicked  artifices  upon  my 
perfon,  revenge  themfelves  upon  what  I  love  belt, 
and  have  a  mind  to  take  away  my  life  by  evil  en- 
treating Dulcinea,  for  whom  I  live  :  and  therefore 
I  am  opinion,  that,  when  my  fquire  carried  her 
my  mefl'age,  they  had  transformed  her  into  a 
country-wench,  buiied  in  that  mean  employment 
of  winnowing  wheat.  But  I  have  before  faid,  that 
the  wheat  was  not  red,  nor  indeed  wheat,  but 
grains  of  oriental  pearl :  and  for  proof  hereof  I 
muft  tell  your  grandeurs,  that  coming  lately  through 
Tobofo,  I  could  not  find  Dulcinea's  palace;  and 
that,  Sancho  my  fquire  having  feen  her  the  other 
day  in  her  own  proper  figure,  the  moil  beautiful  on 
the  globe,  to  me  ihe  appeared  a  coarfe  ugly  country- 
wench,  and  not  well-fpoken,  whereas  ihe  is  difcre- 
tion  itfelf:  and  fince  I  neither  am,  nor  in  all  like- 
lihood can  be,  enchanted,  it  is  ihe  is  the  enchanted, 
the  injured,  the  metamorphofed  and  transformed  : 
in  her  my  enemies  have  revenged  themfelves  on  me, 
and  for  her  I  fhall  live  in  perpetual  tears  till  I  fee  her 
reftored  to  her  former  Hate. 

All  this  I  have  faid,  that  no  ftrefs  may  be  laid 
upon  what  Sancho  told  of  Dulcinea's  fifting  and 
winnowing;  for  fince  to  me  ihe  was  changed,  no 
wonder  if  ihe  was  metamorphofed  to  him,  Dulci- 
nea is  well-born,  of  quality,  and  of  the  genteel  fa- 
milies of  Tobofo,  which  are  many,  ancient,  and 
very  good ;  and  no  doubt  the  peexlefs  Dulcinea  has 

a  large 
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a  large  ihare  in  them,  for  whom  her  town  will  be 
famous  and  renowned  in  the  ages  to  come,  as  Troy 
was  for  Helen,  and  Spain  has  been  for  Cava  *, 
though  upon  better  grounds,  and  a  jufter  title.  On 
the  other  hand,  I  would  have  your  grandeurs  under- 
fland,  that  Sancho  Panca  is  one  of  the  moil  ingeni- 
ous fquires  that  ever  ferved  knight-errant:  he  has 
indeed,  at  times,  certain  Simplicities  fo  acute,  that 
it  is  no  fmall  pleafure  to  coniider,  whether  he  has 
in  him  moll  of  the  iimple  or  acute:  he  has  roguery 
enough  to  pais  for  a  knave,  and  negligence  enough 
to  confirm  him  a  dunce  :  he  doubts  of  every  thing, 
and  believes  every  thing  :  when  I  imagine  he  is 
falling  headlong  into  ílupidity,  he  outs  with  fuch 
fmart  fayings  as  raife  him  to  the  ikies.  In  íhort,  I 
would  not  exchange  him  for  any  other  fquire,  though 
a  city  were  given  me  to  boot :  and  therefore  l  am  in 
doubt,  whether  I  ihall  do  well  to  fend  him  to  the 
government  your  grandeur  has  favoured  him  with; 
though  I  perceive  in  nim  fuch  a  fitnefs  for  the  bufi- 
nefs  of  governing,  that,  with  a  little  poliihing  of  his 
underilanding,  he  would  be  as  much  maiter  of  that 
art,  as  the  king  is  of  his  cuíloms.  Befides,  we 
know  by  fundry  experiences,  that  there  is  no  need 
of  much  ability,  nor  much  learning,  to  be  a  gover- 
nor;  for  there  are  a  hundred  of  them  up  and  down 
that  can  fcarcely  read,  and  yet  they  govern  as  iharp 
as  fo  many  hawks.  The  main  point  is,  that  their 
intention  be  good,  and  that  they  deiire  to  do  every 
thing  right,  and  there  will  never  be  wanting  coun- 
sellors to  adviie  and  diredfc  them  in  what  they  are  to 
do ;  like  your  governors,  who,  being  iword-men, 

*  A  nick-name  of  count  Julian's  daug'  ter,  who,  having 
been  raviihed  by  king  Rod  rigo,  occaíioned  the  bringing  in  of  the 
Moors  into  Spain.  Her  true  name  was  Flor mda  :  but,  as  fhe 
was  the  occafibti  of  Spain's  being  betrayed  to  the  !oors,  the 
name  is  left  off  among  the  women;  and  given  to  bitcues. 

and 


DON    Q^U  IXOTE,  297 

and  not  fcholars,  have  an  ailiftant  on  the  bench, 
My  counfel  to  him  would  be,  All  bribes  to  refufe, 
but  iníiíl  on  his  dues ;  with  fome  other  little  matters, 
which  lie  in  my  breaft,  and  ílialí  out  in  proper  time, 
for  Sancho's  benefit,  and  the  good  of  the  iiland  he  is 
to  govern." 

Thus  far  had  the  duke,  the  duchefs,  and  Don 
Quixote  proceeded  in  their  difcourfe,  when  they 
heard  feveral  voices,  and  a  great  noife  in  the  pa- 
lace, and  prefently  Sancho  came  into  the  hall  all  in 
a  chafe,  with  a  difh-clout  for  a  ilabbering-bib ;  and 
after  him  a  parcel  of  kitchen-boys,  and  other  lower 
fervants.  One  of  them  carried  a  tray  full  of  water, 
which,  by  it's  colour  and  uncleannefs,  feemed  to  be 
diih-water.  He  followed  and  perfecuted  him,  en- 
deavouring with  all  earneilnefs  to  fix  it  under  his 
chin  ;  and  another  fcullion  feemed  as  folicitous  to 
waíh  his  beard.  "  What  is  the  matter,  brothers? 
quoth  the  duchefs,  what  is  the  matter?  what  would 
you  do  to  this  good  man  ?  What  1  do  you  not  con- 
lider  that  he  is  a  governor  61661?"  To  which  the 
roguiih  barber  anivvered :  <c  Madam,  this  gentle- 
man will  not  fuíFer  himfelf  to  be  waihed,  as  is  the 
cuilom,  and  as  our  lord  the  duke  and  his  mailer 
have  been."  "  Yes,  I  will,  anfwered  Sancho,  in 
great  wrath;  but  I  would  have  cleaner  towels,  and 
clearer  fuds,  and  not  fuch  filthy  hands:  for  there  is 
no  fuch  difference  between  me  and  my  mailer,  that 
he  ihould  be  waihed  with  angel-water,  and  I  with 
the  devil's  lye.  The  cuftoms  of  countries,  and  of 
princes  palaces,  are  fo  far  good,  as  they  are  not 
troublefome:  but  this  cuilom  of  fcouring  here  is 
worfe  than  that  of  the  whipping  penitents.  My 
beard  is  clean,  and  I  have  no  need  of  fuch  refrefh- 
ings ;  and  he,  who  offers  to  fcour  me,  or  touch  a 
hair  of  my  head  (I  mean  of  my  beard)  with  due 
reverence  be  it  fpoken,  I  will  give  him  fuch  a 

dovvfe, 
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dowfe,  that  I  will  fet  my  fift  fair,  in  his  fknll:  for 
fuch  ceremonies  and  foapings  as  thefe  look  more 
like  jibes  than  courtefy  to  guefb."  The  duchefs 
was  ready  to  die  with  laughing,  to  fee  the  rage,  and 
hear  the  reafonings  of  Sancho.  But  Don  Quixote 
was  not  over-pleafed,  to  fee  him  fo  accoutred  with 
the  nafty  towel,  and  furrounded  with  fuch  a  parcel 
of  kitchen-tribe:  and  fo  making  alow  bow  to  the 
duke  and  duchefs,  as  if  begging  leave  to  fpeak,  he 
faid  to  the  rabble  with  a  folemn  voice :  Ho, 
gentlemen  cavaliers,  be  pleafed  to  let  the  young 
man  alone,  and  return  from  whence  you  came,  or 
to  any  other  place  you  lift;  for  my  fquire  is  as 
clean  as  another  man,  and  thefe  trays  are  as  painful 
to  him  as  a  narrow  necked  jug.  Take  my  advice, 
and  let  him  alone;  for  neither  he  nor  I  underftand 
jelling. >'  Sancho  caught  the  words  out  of  his  maf- 
ter's  mouth,  and  proceeded,  faying:  '*  No,  no, 
let  them  go  on  with  their  jokes;  for  I  will  endure 
it  as  much  as  it  is  now  night.  Let  them  bring  hi- 
ther a  comb,  or  what  elfe  they  pleafe,  and  let  them 
curry  this  beard,  and  if  they  find  any  thing  in  it  that 
offends  againft  cleanlinefs,  let  them  ihear  me  crofs- 
wife." 

Here  the  duchefs,  ftili  laughing,  faid  :  '«  Sancho 
Panca  is  in  the  right  in  whatever  he  has  faid,  and 
will  be  fo  in  whatever  he  ihall  fay:  he  is  clean,  and, 
as  he  fays,  needs  no  warning ;  and,  if  he  is  not 
pleafed  with  our  cuilom,  he  is  at  his  own  diipo. 
fal  *  :  and  befides,  you  minifters  of  cleanlinefs  have 
been  extremely  remifs  and  carelefs,  and  I  may  fay 
prefumptuous,  in  bringing  to  fuch  a  perfonage, 
and  fuch  a  beard,  your  trays  and  diih-clouts,  in- 
Head  of  ewers  and  bafons  of  pure  gold,  and  towels 
of  Dutch  diaper:  but,  in  ihort,  you  are  a  parcel  of 

*  Literally,  "  his  foul  is  in  his  hand/' 

fcoun- 
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fcoundrels,  and  ill-born,  and  cannot  forbear  ihewing 
the  grudge  you  btar  to  the  /quires  of  knights-errant." 
The  roguiih  fervants,  and  even  the  fewer  who  came 
with  them,  believed  that  the  duchéis  fpoke  in  ear- 
ned, and  fo  they  took  Sancho's  diih-clout  off  his 
neck,  and  with  fome  confufion  and  ihame  flunk 
away  and  left  him  :  who,  finding  himfeli  rid  of 
what  he  thought  an  imminent  danger,  went  and 
kneeled  before  the  duchéis,  and  faid:    *'  From, 
great  folks  great  favours  are  to  be  expected :  that, 
which  your  ladyfhip  has  done  me  to-day,  cannot 
be  repayed  with  lefs  than  the  deiire  of  feeing  my- 
felf  dubbed  a  knight-errant,  that  I  may  employ  all 
the  days  of  my  life  in  the  fervice  of  fo  high  a  lady. 
A  peafant  I  am;  Sancho  Panca  is  my  name;  mar- 
ried I  am  ;  children  I  have ;  and  I  ferve  as  a  fquire: 
if  with  any  one  of  thefe  I  can  be  ferviceable  to  your 
grandeur,  I  íhall  not  be  flower  in  obeying,  than 
your  ladyfhip  in  commanding."  "  It  appears  plain- 
ly, Sancho,  anfwered  the  duchefs,  that  you  have 
learned  to  be  courteous  in  the  fchool  of  courtefy  it- 
felf.    I  mean,  it  is  evident,  you  have  been  bred  in 
the  bofom  of  Signor  Don  Quixote,  who  muft  needs 
be  the  cream  of  complaifance,  and  the  flower  of 
ceremony,  or  cirimony,  as  you  fay.    Well  fare 
fuch  a  mailer,  and  fuch  a  man,  the  one  the  pole- 
ilar  of  knight-errantry,  and  the  other  the  bright  lu- 
minary of  fquirely  fidelity!    Rife  up,  friend  San- 
cho; for  I  will  make  you  amends  for  your  civility, 
by  prevailing  with  my  lord  duke  to  perform,  as 
foon  as  poifible,  the  promife  he  has  made  you  of  the 
government."  . 

Thus  ended  the  converfation,  and  Don  Quixote 
went  to  repofe  himfelf  during  the  heat  of  the  day  ; 
and  the  duchefs  deíired  Sancho,  if  he  had  not  an 
inclination  to  fleep,  to  pafs  the  afternoon  with  her 
and  her  damfels  in  a  very  cool  hall,  Sancho  anfwer- 
2  ed, 
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ed,  that,  though  indeed  he  was  wont  to  ileep  four  oí 
five  hours  a- day,  during  the  afternoon  heats  of  the 
fummer,  to  wait  upon  her  goodnefs,  he  would  en- 
deavour with  all  his  might  not  to  ileep  at  all  that 
day,  and  would  be  obedient  to  her  command0 , 
and  fo  away  he  went.  The  duke  gave  frelh  orders 
about  treating  Don  Quixote  as  a  knight-errant, 
without  deviating  a  tittle  from  the  ftile,  in  which 
we  read  the  knights  of  former  times  were  treated. 


The  End  of  the  Third  Volume, 
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